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TO 

■ 

Richard Tighe, Efq\ 

S I R, 

DRdicattMS are the only FaJhi$Hs in the World that 
are more dijliltd far beings uni-verfal i and the 
Reafon is, that they<very feldom fit the Petfins 
they ixete made for : But I hope to awoid the common 
Ohliqi^ in this Addrefsy hy laying afide the Poet in every 
thing hut the Dramatick Decorum of faiting my Cha- 
raSer to the Per fin, * 

From the Part of Mirabel in this Play, and another 
Charaifer in one of my former. People are *willing to com- 
plement my Performance in dranving a gay, fplendid, ge* 
nerous, eafy, fine young Gentleman. My Genius, I muft 
confefsy has a bent to that kind of Defcription ; etnd my 
Veneration for you. Sir, may pafsfbr unqueftionahle, fince 
in all thefe happy Accomplijhments you come fo near to 
m^ darling CharaSer, abating his Inconftancy, 

What fin unfPeakahle Blejtng is Touth and Fort^^, 
nAfhen a happy Vnderfiandiwg comes in, to moderate the 
Defires of the firfi, and to refine upon the Advantages ef 
> the latter ', 'when a Gentleman is Mafier of all Plea/ures, 
but a Slave to none ; ivho has tra^velPd, not for the Cu- 
riofity of the Sight, hut for the Improvement of the Mind* s 
Eye ; and avho returns full of every thing but himfelff-^ 
An Author might fay a great deal more, but a Friend, 
Sir, nay, an Enemy mufi allow you this. 

IJhall here. Sir, meet nvith tvuo Obftacles, your Mode- 

^ fly, and your Senfe ; the firfi, as a Cenfor upon the Subje£f, 

the jecond, as a Critick upon the Style : But I am obfii-- . 

nate in my Purpofe, and viill maintain what I fay to the 

lafi drop of my Pen ; vahich I may the more boldly under- 

A 3 take. 



6 The Epiftlc Dedicatory. 

takey ka<vtng all the Jt^orld on my SUe i nay, I have your 
wery /elf againft you i for hy declining to hear your onjiM 
'Merits your Friends are authorised the more to proclaim 
it. 

Tour Genero/ity and Eafenefs of Temper is not only oh' 
•vious in your common Affiirs and Conver/ation^ but more 
plainly evident in your darling Amufement^ that Opener 

and Dilater of the Mindf Mujick : From your 

Affe^ion fir this delightful Study, nve may deduce the 
pleajtng Harmony that is apparent in all your Anions ; 
and be aJTur'd, Sir, that a Per/on mufi he poffefs^d of so 
mery di'uiue Soul, lAfho is Jo much in hvi nuith the Enter ' 
tdinment of Angels. 

From your Encouragement of MufUk, if there he any 
Poetry here, it has a Claims by the Right of Kindred, to 
your Favour and Affection. Tou ivere pleased to honour 
the Reprefentation of this Play ivith your Appearance at 
fever al timesy nvhich flattered my Hopes that there might 
he fomething in it vohich your Good-nature might excufe. 
With the Honour 1 here intend for myfelf 1 like^Mife con- 
fult the Inter efi of^ my Nation, by Jhenving a Perfon that 
is fo much a Reputation and Credit to my Country, Be- 
fides all thisy I 'was 'tvilling to make a handfome Comple- 
ment to the Place of my Pupilage ; hy informing the 
World that Jo fine a Gentleman had the Seeds of his Edu- 
cation in the fame Vniverfity, and at the fame time 
nvithf 

SIR, 

Your moft Faithful, and 

Mofl Humble Scrv.Ant, 

G. Farq.uhar. 
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PREFACE. 



TO give you the Hiftory 6f this PJay, would 
bat caufe the Reader and the Writer a Trouble 
to no Purpoie ; I fliall only lay, that I took 
the Hint . from Fletcher*^ Wild-Goofe Chafe ; and to 
thofe who fay that I have fpoilM the Original, I 
wifh no other Injury but that they would iay it 
again. 

As to the Sttccefs of it, I think ^tis but a kind o( 
Cr^xotfffa'Bufinefs, I have neither LoA, nor Won. I 
pufhed feirly, but the Trench were prepoffefs'd, and the 
Charms of Gallick Heels were too hard for an Engl^ 
Brain ; but I am proud to own, that I have laid my 
Head at the Ladies Feet. The Favour was unavoid- 
able, for we are a Nation fo very fond of improving 
our Underflanding, that the Inftrudlion of a Flay does 
no good, when it comes in Competition with the Mo-- 
ral of a Minute. PUny tells us in hxiNatur a! Hiftory, 
%X Elephants that were taught to dance on the Ropes; 
if this could be made practicable now, what a Num- 
ber of ^ij^;^//0ffj might be had to bring the Great 
Mogul omX oi Fleet- ftreet, and make him dance between 
the Afts ! 

I remember, that about two Years ago, I had a 
Gentleman from Frame * that brought the Play-houfe 
fome fifty Audiences in five Months ; then why fliould"*^ 
I be furpriz'd to find a French Lady do as much ? 'Tis 
the prettied way in the World of defpifing the Fr^»r/5 
King, to let him fee that we can aflford Money to bribe 
away his Dancers, when he, poor Man, has exhaufteS 

* Conftant Coufle. 
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8 PREFACE. 

^I his Stock, in buying ibme pitifol Towni and 
Principalities : Cum multis atiii. What can be a grea- 
ter Complement to our generous Nation, than to have 
the Lady upon her R^tour to Paris, bodl of her fplen- 
did Entertainment in Eng/ani/, of the Complai^fance, 
Liberty, and Good- nature of a People, that thronged 
lier Hoitie ib foil, that ihe had not room to'i^ick a Pin ; 
and Jeft a poor FeUow, that had the Mifortune of be- 
ing one of themfelves, without one Farthing lor half 
^ Year's f^ns that he . had taHen fpr ^hpir jplnt^staia^ 
ment? 

Th^r^ ^ere (bn^e Gentlemen in the Fit the ^rft 
Kight, that took the Hint from the PrQlogue to damn 
the l^lay ; })ut they made fuch a Noife in the Execu- 
tion, that the People tool^ the Outcry for a Reprieve ;^ 
(o that the darling Mifchief was over^laid by their 
9ver-fondnei^ of th^ Cl^iigfling : *7is fomewh^t hard, 
that Gentlen^^n ftoi^d dehafe themfelves into a Faflio^ 
of fi do^en, tp fl^jb a fingle Perfouj who never had the. 
Itefolation to face ewo Men at a time \ if he has had 
t^e Misfortune of any Mifunderflanding with a parti^ 
pMar Pcrfon, he has had a particular Perfon to aafwer 
it : But thefe Sp^irks wou'd be remarkable in their Re-, 
ientment ; and if any body falls under their Difpieafure, 
they (corn to call him to a p^ticular Account^ but 
will very honourably burn his Houfe, or pick hi^ 
Pocket. 

The Nnu'Hoiife has ^tkdly made jne a Convert 
by their Civility on my £xth Night : For to be Friends, 
and revenged at the fame time, I muil give them a 
Play, that is, -3 — when I write another. For Faction 
Tuns fo high, that I cou*d wiib the Senate' wou'd fup^ 
prefs the Houfes, or put in Ibrce the kSi againU bri^ 
^ing £Ie£tions ; that Houfe which has the moil Fa- 
vours to beftow, will certainly carry it, Tpight of all 
poetical Juftice that wou'4 fupport t*other« ' 

1 have heard fome People fo extravagantly angry at 
this Play, that one would think they had no reafon to 
be difpleafed at all ; whilft fome (otherwife Men of 
good Senfe} have commended it fo much, that I was 

afraid 
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afraid they rldicurd me ; To that between both, I am 
abfolutely at d, lofs what to think on^t : For the* the 
Caufe has come on fix Days fucceffively, yet th^ Trial, 
I fency, is not determined. When our Devotion to 
Le»t^ and our Laify, is over, the Bufinefs will be brought 
on again, and then we fhall have fair Play for our 
Money. 

There is a Gentleman of the fir(k Underftanding, 
and a very'good Critick, who faid of Mr. fP^ilh, that 
in this Part he out-a6ted himfelf, %nd all Men that he 
ever faw. I wou'd not rob Mr. PTi/h, by a worfc Ex- 
prefiion of mine, of a Complement that he fo much 
defervcs. 

I had almoil forgot to tell you, that the Turn of 
Plot in the laft Aft, is an Adventure of Chevelier de 
Chafiillon at Parisy and Matter of Fa6l ; but the thing 
is fo cmiver&lly known, that I think this Adviqp might 
have been fpar*d, as well as all the refl of the Preface, 
for any good ic will do either to me or the Play. 
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THE 

PROLOGUE, 

That was fpoken the firft Night, receiv'd 

fuch Additions from Mr. who fpoke 

it, that they are beft if bury'd and forgot. 
But the following Prologue is lite- 
rally the fame that was intended for the 
Play, and written by Mr. Motteux. 

LIKE hungry Guefis, a fitting Audience looks; 
Flays are like Suppers : Poets are the Cooks, 
The Founders Tou : The Table is this Place : 
The Carvers "we : The Prologue is the Grace, 
Each ASlf a Courfe. ; each Scene a different Dijh : 
Tho" ive*re in Lent, / douht you're ftill for Flefo, 
Satyr's the Sauce, high/eajon^d, fiarp and rough $ 
Kind Mafques and Beaux ^ I hope yoj^re Pepper-froof, 
Wit is the Wine ; hut Uis Jo fcarce the true^ 
Poets, like Vintners, halderdajh and hrenv. 
Tour /urfy Scenes, <where Rant and Bbodfl^ed join. 
Art Butcher's Meat, a Battlis a Sirloin : 
Tour Scenes of Love, fo Jloiinng, f<^ and chajle. 
Are Water-gruel, njuithout Salt or Tafie, 
Ba^wdys fat Venifon, 'which tho^ ft ale, can pleafe : 
Tour Rakes love Hcgoes, like your da/nn^d Frendi Cheefi. 
Tour Rarity for the fair Gueft to gape on. 
Is your nice Squeaker, or Italian Capon ; 
Or yotfr French Virgin-Pullet^ gamifl?^d round. 
And drefij viitb Sauce of fome^'^Four hundred Pound, 

An 



PROLOGUE. II 

An Op*ra, like an Oglio, nicks the Age ; « 

Farce it "the Uafy Pudding of the St age * 

For <when you^re treated 'with indifferent Cheer ^ 

Tw can difpenfe luith Jlender Stage- Coach Fare, 

JiPaftoraPsnuhipt Cream % Stage-Whims t mereTrei/bi 

And Tragi-Comedj, half Fife andFleJh, 

But Comeifyt ^at, that's the darling Cheer ; 

^is Nfght *we hope you'll an Inconftant hear : 

mid /?W is lik'd in Play-houfe all the Year. 

Tet Jince each Mind betrays a different Tajie, 
And every J)i/h fcarce pleajes ev''ry Guefty 
If ai^ht you relijh^ do not damn the reft. 
This Favour craved, up let the Mufick ftrike : 
Thu*re welcome aH No-w fall to, *where you like* 
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Dramatis Perfona&. 

MEN. 

Old Mirahl^ an aged Gent, of an 'p 
odd Compound, between tYv^f 
Peeviihnefs incident to his Years.^Mr. Pinkethman, 
and his Fatherly Fondefs towardsC 
his Son." J 

Young Mirabel^ his Son, Mr: WiJks. 

Captain Durtteie, an honefl good- "^ 

natur'd Fellow, that thinks him- (Mr. Bullock, 
felf a greater Fool than he is. 3 

Dugardy Brother to Oriana. Mr. Mills. 

Piiit, Servant to Di^tard^ after-? x^- at 
wards to his Sifter. $ * 

WOMEN. 

OrtanAy a Lady tiontra£ted to Mu 1 

rahely who wou'd bring him to >Mrs. Rogers. 
Keafon. 3 

Bifirre. a whimfical Lady, Friend^ ^^^ Ferbrsighin. 
to OrtanUf adnurVl by Dur. 5 < ^ 

Umorce, a Woman of ContriO j^^ j^^ 
vance. 5 

Four Bravo^s, two Gentlemen, and two Ladies» , 
Soldiers, Servants, and Attendants. 
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■ SCENE, 75^ Street. 

. Exor Dw^d, «W hi, M» Petit in Riding Haiiir. 
h. What's a Clock ? 
P(/. Turn'd cr Eleven, Sir. 
J?«F. No more t We have rid a 
inging P*ce from Nemours fince Two 
s Xlornirig ! Petit, run to Rouffiau't 
I 1 befpeak a Dinuer » a Lewis dXlr 

^ by One. 
ftt. How many will there b^ of yon. Sir i 
Ptg. Im ue. IJK i Mii^d oiae, Dmm* two. my 

(af&ee-^-^- ^ 

fff. And I four. 



14 ^he Inconftant : Or^ 

Dug. How now, Sir, at your old travelling Fami- 
liarity ! When abroad, you had fome Freedom for want 
of better Company ; but among my Friends at Paris, 

pray remember your Diilance. Be gone. Sir. 

lExii Petit.] This Fellow's Wit was necef&ry abroad, 
but he*s too canning for a Domeflick ; I mud difpofe 

of him fome way elfe. Who's here ? Old Mirabel, 

and my Sifler ! my deareft SiHer ! 

Enttr Old Mirabel and Oriana. 

Ori, My Brother I Welcome. 

Dug. Monfieur Mirabel! I'm heartily glad to fee 
you. 

Old. Mir. Honeft Mr. Dugard, by the blood of the 
Mirabels Vm your mofl humble Servant. 

Dug. Why, Sir, you've caft your Skin fufe, you're 
brisk and gay, lufly Health about you, no fign of Age 
but your filver Hairs. ' 

Old Mir. Silver Hairs f Then they zrt Quick-filver 
Hairs, ,S r. WhilH I have golden Pockets, let my Hairs 
be Silver an they will. . Adsbud Sir, I can dance, and 

fing, and drink, and no, I can't wench. But Mr. 

Pugard, no News of my Son Bob in all your Tia- 
yell? 

Vi^. Your Son's come home. Sir. 

Old Mir. Come home ! Bob come home f By the 
Blood of the Mirabels, Mr. Dugard, what biy ye \ 

Ori. Mr. Mirabel return'd. Sir. 

Ds^. He's certainly come, and you may fte him 
within this Hour or two. . 

Old Mir, Swear it, Mr. Dugard, prefently fwear it. 

Dug. Sir;) he came to Town with ine this Mom- 
ing, I left him at the Bagkieurs, being a littk difbr- 
der'd after riding, and I ihall fee him agftin pre* 
fcntly. 

Old. Mir. What ! And he was afham'd to ask Bleffing 
with his Boots on. A nice Dog I Well, and hOw £u-et 
the young Rogue, ha ? 

Dug. A fine Gentlenuin, Sir. Hellbehisbwf^Mef*. 
fcnger. ^ ..." 

Old 
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OU. Mr, A fine Gentleman ! But is the Rogqe l^ke 
me ftill ? ^ 

Dug, Why yes. Sir ; he's very like his Mother, 
and as like you as moft, modern Sons are to their 
Pathers. 

O/d Mir. Why, Sir, don't you think that I begat 

him ? 

Dug, Why yes, Sir ; you marry'd his Mother, and 
he inherits your Eflate. He's very like you, upon 
my word. 

Ori, And pray. Brother, what's become of his ho- 
nefl Companion, DureteteF 

Dug, Who, the Captain ? The very fame he went 
abroad ; he's the only French-man I ever knew that 
cou'd not change. Your Son, Mr. Mirabel^ is more 
oblig'd to Nature for that Fellow's Compolition, than 
for his own : for he's more happy in Duretete\ Folly 
than his own Wit. In fhort, they ape as inleparable as 
Finger and Thumb ; but the firft Inftance in thp World, 
I believe, of Oppofition in Friendfliip. 

Old Mir, Very well ; will he be home to Dinnei*, 
think ye ? 

Dug, Sir, he has order'd me to b«fpeak a Dinner 
for us at Roujfeaits at a Levyidore a Head. 
• OU Mir, A Lewidore a Head ! Well faid, Beb ; by 
the Blood of the Miraheh, Bob's improv'd. But Mr. 
Dt^ard, was it fo civil of Bob to vifit Monfiear Rouf- 
feau before his own natural Father J Eh ! Heark'e 
Orianay wha't think' you^ now,' of a Fellow that can 
cat and drinic ye a whole )L.ewi(lore zx a fitting ? He 
muil bb as ftrong as ntrcuki, I^iife and Spirit in abun- 
dance. ' . Before Gad I don't wonder at thefe Men of 
Quality, that their own Wives can't ferve 'em. A 
Lewidore a head f 'tis enough to ilock the whole Na* 
tion with Baftards, *tis Faith. Mr. Dugard, 1 leave 
you with your Sifter. [Exit. 

Ditg. Well, Sifter, I need not ask you how you do, 
your Looks refolve me ; lair, ta^l, w^-^iap'd ; you're 
almoft grown out of, niy I^emexnbrance. . | 

• ".' •' On. 



f 6 ^e Inconfiant : Or, 

OrL Why, truly Brother, I look pretty well, thank 
Nature and my Toylet ; I have fcap'd the Jaundice, 
Green ficknefs, and the Small-pcfx ; I eat three Meals a 
Day, am very merry when up, and fleep foundly 
when Vm down. 

Dug, B^t, Sifter, you remember that upon my go- 
ing abroad you wou'd chufe this old Gentleman for 
your Guardian ; he's no more related to our Family, 
than Prefltr John^ and I have no reafon to think you 
miftrufted my Man^ement of your Fortune : There- 
fore pray be fo kind as to tell me without Refervation 
the true Caufe of making fuch a Choice. 

Or/.^Look'e Brother, you were going a Rambling, 
and 'twas proper, left I (houJd go a Rambling too, that 
fome-body fhou'd take care of me. Old Monfieur M- 
rahtl is an honeft Gentleman, was our Father's Friend, 
and has a young Lady in his Houfe, whofe Company 
I like, and who has chofen him for her Guardian as 
well as I. 

Dug. Who, Madamofelle Bifarre ? 

Ori. The fame \ we \vvt merrily together, without 
Scandal, or Reproach j we make much of the old Gen- 
tleman between us, and he takes care of us i we eat 
what we like, go to Bed when we pleafe, rife when 
we will, all the Week we dance and fing, and upon 
Sundays go firft to Church, and then to the Play. — ^ 
Now, Brother, beftdes thefe Motives for chuiing this 
Gentleman for my Guardian, perhaps I had fome pri- 
vate Reafons. 

Dug. Not ib private as you imagine. Sifter ; you^ 
liOve to young Mira^tPs np Secret, I can aflure you, 
but (b publick that all your Friends are aQiajn'd on't. 

OrL O* my Word then, my ]?riends are vci'y bafti* 
fill ; tho' Tm afraid. Sir, that thbfe People are noc 
afham'd enough at their own Crimes, who have fo 
many Blufiies to ipare for the Faults of their Neigh- 
bours. 

Dug: Ay, bat Sifter, the People fey 

On, Pftiaw, hang the People, they*ll talk Trcalbn, 
9ikI profane their Maker i muft we therefore infer, 

that 
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that our King is a Tyrant, and Religion a Cheat ?, 
Look*e, Brother, their Court of £nquiry i$ a Tavern, 
sitid their Informer, Claret : They think as they drink, 
and iWallow Reputations like Loches ; a Lady*s Health 
goes briskly roand with the Glafs, 'but her Honour is 
io/l in the Toail. 

Dt^. Ay, but Sifter, there is ftill fomethhig^— 

OrL If there be fomething. Brother, *tis none of 
the People's (emething ; Marriage is my thing, and 
rilftickcot. 

Du£, Marriage f Young Mirahel marry I He*ll build 
Churches fooner. 'Tak^ heed, SiAer, tho' your Honour 
ftood proof to his home-bred Ai&ults ; you muft keep 
a driller Guard for the future : He has now ^ot the 
foreign Air, and the Italiat^ Softnefs ; hid Wit*s imf 
prov*d 1)/ C0BVi?rfe, his i|ehaviour finiOi'd by Obfer- 
vation, ^nd hi9 AiTurance oonfirmM hy $Hcc0fs^ Sifter^ 
I can.ai&|>^ Y^ ^e \iu made his Coaqi^eds ; and *ps 
a Fiagii^ upoQ y<m 3^, t» be the fooneft deceived by* 
thofe yery Men that you know have been &U& t<t 
others. 

Ori, Then why will you tell me of his Conquelb > 
for I inuft gonfef) there is no Tkle to a Woman> 
Favour fo ei|gagii%g as the Repute of a handlbme Dir- 
fin)ulatioi\ ; t^e if fomething of a Pmde to iee a Fel- 
low lie at OHT Feet, that has triumphed over fo many 8 
and then, I dpn^fi know, we fancy he muil havo 
fomethiqg extraordinary about him to pleafe us, and 
that we have fomething engaging about us to fecnre 
him 9 Cq we can't be quiet 'till we put our felves upon 
the lay of being b6th difrpppihted* 

Dftg* Botttteo, Sifter, he's 2^ iidi^Ie 
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Qri, for God's fake. Brother, tell me no more of 
his Faults, for if you do, I ihall run mad (ox him: 
Say no more. Sir, let me but get him into the Bands 
of Matrimony, I'll fpoit his wandring, I warrant him. 
I'll do his Buiinefs that way, never fear. 

Dug, Well,. Sitter, I won't .pretend to nnderfbmi 
the Engageraehts between you and your Lover ; I 
c^peA, when you have Jaced of my Counfel or Af*- 

fiibmce. 
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fiftance, you will let me know more of yoor Afiain. 
Mirahe/ is a Gentleman, and as far as my Honour and 
.Interefl can reach, you may command me to the Fur- 
therance of your Happinefs : In the mean time, Sifter, 
I have a great mincl to make you a Prefent of another 
humble Servant ; a Fellow that I took up at Lywu, 
who has ferv'd me honeftly ever fince. 

Ori. Then why will you part with him ? 

Dt^. he has gainM fo infufFdrably on my good Ho- 
mour, that he's grown too fiuniliar ; but the Fellow's 
' cunning, and may be ferviceaUe to you in your Affiur 
with MirabeL Here he comes. 

Enter Petit. 
Well, Sir, have you been at Rouffeauh ? 

Pet, Yes, Sir, and who ihould I find there but Mr. 
Mtrdhei and the Captain, hatching sb warmly oVer a' 
Tub of Ice, as two Hen-PKeaiants ov^n* a Brood -^ — 
They woo^d not let me befpeak any thing, for they 
had din*d before I came. 

Du^. Come, Sir, you fhall ferve my Sifter, I Ihall 
ftill continue kind CO you, and if your Lady recom- 
mends your Diligence ttpon Trial, Til vft my Intexeft 
to advance you ; you have Senfe enou^ to expeft Pre-^ 
ferments * — ^ — Here, Sirrah, here's ten Guineas for 
thee, get thy felf a Drugget Suit ^nd a Poff^Wig, and 

fo ■■■ I dub thee Gentleman-Ufher. Sifter, I 

muft put my felf in repair, you may expo^ me ia 

the Evening. ^^Wait on your Lady home. Petit, 

Exit Dog. 

Pet. A Chair, a Chair, a Chair f 

Ori, No, no, Vll walk home, 'tis but next Door. 

• lExewtt, 

S'CENE a Ta^vem, difcoivering young Mirabel and 
Duretete r'ifing fiom Table. 
Mir. Welcome to Paris once more, my dear Cap- 
tain,* we have eat heartily, drank roundly, paid plen- 
tifully, and let it go for once, I lik'd every thing 
but our Women, they look'd £i> lean and tawdry, 

poor 
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poor Creatures ! 'Tis a fare fign the Army is not paid. 
—Give zne the plamp Fenetian, brisk and fiuiguine, 
that fmiles upon me like the glowing San, and meets 
my lips like fparkling Wine, her Perfon ihining as the 
Giafs, and Spirit like the foaming Liquor. 

Dur. Ah, Mirabely Italy I grant you ; bat for our 
Woaien here in Francty they are fach thin Brawn-falPn 
Jadesy a Man may as well make a Bed- fellow of a 
Cane- Chair. 

Mir, France ! A light unieafbnM Coantry, nothing^ 
but Feathers, Foppery and Fa(hions ; weVe £ne indeed, 
£>are our Coach-Horfes ; Men fay weVe Courtiers, Men 
abttie Qs ; that we are wife and politick, non eredo Seig- 
neur : That our Women have Wit ; Parrots, mere Par- • 
rots, AfTurance and a good Memory, fets them up ; — • 
There's nothing on this £de the Alps worth my humr 

bic Service t'ye Ha Roma la Santa I Itafy for my 

Money ; their Cu^ms, Gardens, Buildings, Paintings, 
Muficky Policies, Wine and Women ! the Paradife oT 
the World ; ■ ■■ ■ not pefler'd with a parcel of pro- 
cife old gouty Fellows, that would debar their Children 
tve.ry Pleafure that they themfelves are pafl the Senfe 
of : commend me to the Italian Familiarity : Here^ 
Son, there's fifty Crowns, go pay your Whore hci 
Week's Allowance. 

Dur, Ayt thefe are your Fathers for you, thatunder^ 
fland the Neceffities of young Men ; not like our mu&y 
Dads, who becaufe they cannot fifh themfelves, would 
muddy the Watei, and fpoil the Sport of them that 
can . But now you talk of the Plump, what d'ye think 
of a DiUc^ Woman ? 

Mir. A Dutch Woman's too compadi ; nay, every 
thing among 'em is fb ; a Dutch Man is thick, a Dutch 
Woman is fquab, a Dutch HoHe is round, a Dutch 
Dog is fhort, a Dutch Ship is broad- bottomed ; and, 
in (hort, one wou'd fwear the whole Produdl of the 
Country were call in the fame Mould with ^heir 
Cheefes. , . 

Dur, Ay, but Mirabel, you have forgot the Englijh 
Ladies. 

Mit, 
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Mir, The Women of Engiand were excellent, did 
they not take fuch unfaiSerable Pains to ruin what 
Nature has made fo incomparably well ; they wou*d 
be delicate Creatures indeed, cou*d they but throughly 
arrive at the Frekcb Mien, or entirely let it alone ; for, 
they only fpoil a ytry good Air of their pwn, by an 
aukward Imitation of ours ; their Parliaments and our 
Taylors give Laws to their three Kingdoms. But 
come, Duretete, let us mind the Bufmefs in hand ; 
Millrefies, we muH have, and.muft take up with the 
Manufadnre of the Place, and upon a competent Dili- 
gence we ihall find thofe in Paris ihali match the //«- 
iians from Top to Toe. 

Dur. Ay, Miraheiy you will do well enough, but 
wliat will become of your Friend ; you know I am 
fo plaguy baihful, fo naturally an Afs upon thefe Occa- 
^ns, that ^ ■ 

Mir, Pihaw, you mttft be bolder, Man : Travel three 
Yean, and bring home fuch a Baby, as Bafhfulnefs ! A 
great lufty Fellow ! and a Soldier I f}x upon it. 

Dur, LookV, Sir, F can vifit^ and I can ogle a little, 
' as thus, or thus now. Then I can kifs a- 

bandantly, and make a fiiifc to but if they chance 

to give me a forbidding Look, as fome Women, you 

know, have a devilifli Call with their Eyes, or if 

tliey cry, «*-«— what d'ye mean ; what d'ye take me for ? 

Vyty Sir, remember who I am. Sir A Perfon of 

Quality to be us'd at this rate ! I- gad rmftruck as flat 
as a Frying-pan. 

Mir, Words o* courfe I never mind 'em : Tuf'n yon 
about upon your Heel with a jante Air ; hum ont the 
End of an old Song ; cut a cro^s Caper, and at her a- 
gain. 

Dur, [imitates him^ No hang it, *twill never do. 
•--^ Oons, what did my Father mean by flicking me 
up* in anUniverfity, or to think that I (hou*d gain any 
thing by my Head, in a Nation whofe Genius lies all in 
their Heels f ■ Well, if ever I come to have 

Children of tx^y own, they ihall have the Education 

of 
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of the Country, they (hall learn to dance befbre they 
can walk, and be uught to ftng before they can fpeak. 

Mr. Come, come, throw off chat childifh Hiimoor, 

put on Aiiiirance, there's no avoiding it ; fland all Ha- 

zaixis, thoa it a float lafly Fellow, and hafl a good 

£^te, look blofT, hedol-, you have a good Side- box 

Face, a pretty impudent Face j fo, that's pretty well. 

— . This Fellow went abroad like an Ox, and is 

rctum'd like an Afs. [^^tde. 

Dur. Let me fee now, how I look. [Pir//f out a 
Focket'Clafsy andhoksotCtJ] A Side-box Face, fay you! 

'Egad I don't like it, MirahL Fye, Sir, 

don't abufe your Friends, I cou'd not wear fuch a Face 
for the befl Countefs in Chriilendom. 

Mir. Why can't yon, filbckhead, as well as I ? 

Dur, Why, thou haft Impudence to fet a good Face 
upon any thing ; I wou'd change half my Gold for 
half thy Brafs, with all my Heart, Who comes here ? 
Odfo, MirabiU y^^ Father ! 

Enttr OH Mirabel. 

qU.Mir. Where's J?tfA? ^ssctBobf 

Mir. Your Bleffing^ Sir. 

Old Mir. My Bleffing ! Dam ye, ye young Rogue; 
why d\d not you come to fee your Father firft. Sirrah ? 
My dear Boy, I am iieartily glad to fee thee, my dear 

Child, feith Capt. Dureteie, by the Blood of the 

Mirabelsy I'm yours : Well, my Lads, ye look bravely 
*^th. — : — Boh^ haft ^t any Money left ? 

Mir, Not a Farthing, Sir. 

Old Mir. Why, then I won't gi' thee a Soufe. 

Mir. I did but jeft, here's tea Piftoles. 

Old Mir. Why, then here's ten more ; I love, to be 
charitable to thde that don*t want it : W ell, and 

h^w d'ye like Itafy^ my Boys ? 

Mir. O the Garden of the World, Sir; Rome^ Naples^ 
Fenice, Milan, and a thouf^d others -^-^ all fine. 
. Old. Mir. Ay, &y yoitfo i And they fay^ that Chiari 
»vtfyin«t«9» 

Dur, 



22 fbe Inctvfiant : Or, 

Dur. IndiffinvDt, Sir, very indifierent j a very fcurvy 
Air, the moft unwholefome to a French Conftitation in 
the World. 

Mir, Pihaw, nothing on*t ; thefe rafcally Gasctiteers 
have mifinformM you. 

. Old Mir, Mifmform'd me ! Oons, Sir, were not we 
beaten there ? 

Mir, Beaten, Sir! the />#ffr^ beaten ! 

Old Mir, Why, how was it, prny fweet Sir? 

Mir, Sir, the Captain will tell you. 

Dur. No, Sir, your Son will tdl you. 

Mir. The Captain was in the AdUon, Sir. 

Dup. Your Son iaw more than I, Sir, for he was a 
Looker-on. 

Old Mir, Confound you both ibr a brace of Cowards 3 
liere are no Germans to over-hear you s why don^t ye 
tell me how it was ? 

Mir, Why, then you muft know,^ that we march'd 
up a Body of the fineft, braveft, well-drefsM Fellows in 
the Univerfe ; our Commanders at the Head of us, all 

Lace and Feather, likefo many Beaux at a Ball I 

don*t believe there was a Man of *em but cou'd dance 
a Chartner^ Morbleu. 

Old Mir, Dance ! vtry well, pretty Fellows, feith f 

Mir, We capered up to their very Trenches, and there 
&W peeping over a parcel of Stare-crow, Olive-colour'd, 
Gunpowder Fellows, as ugly as the Devil. 

Dur, I-gad, I (hall never forget the Looks of *em, 
while I have Breath to fetch. 

Mir, They were fo dvil indeed as to welcome us 
with their Cannon ; but ^ the r^, • we found *en(t 
fuch unmannerly, rude, ui^ial^ Dogs, that we grew 
tir'd of their Company, and (o we e^en danc*d back 
again. 

Old Mir, And did ye all come back ? 

Mir, No, two or three thouiand of us llay*d be- 
hind. 

Old Mir. Why, Boh, why ? 

Mir, Plhaw -— becaufe diey couM not come that 

Night*' But come. Sir, we were talking of fonae- 

4 thing 
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thing Ak ; pray how does your lovely Charge, the fair 
Oriatta P 

Old Mir. Ripe, Sir, juft rip^i you'll find it better 
engaging with her than with xkt Girmans, let me tell 

you. And what wou'd you fay, my yoong Mars^ 

if I had a Fettus for thee too } Come, Boi, your Apart- 
ment is ready, and pray let yoar Friend be my Gneft 
too^ you ihall command the Houie between ye, and I'll 
be as merry as the beft of you. 

Mir. Bravely faid. Father. 
Xiet Mifers bend their Age with niggard Cares, 
And flarve themfelves to pamper hungry Heirs ; 
Who, living, flint their Sons what Youth may crave^' 
And make 'em revel o'er a Father's Grave. 
The Stock on which I grew does flill di^nfe 
Its Genial Sap into the blooming Branch ; 
The Fruit, he knows, from his own Root is grown^ 
.And therefore fboths thofe Pafiions once his own. 

Tie End of the firft A Q T. 
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SCENE, Old Mirabel'j Houfe. 

Oriaiu andWun. 

^hf* A ^ ^ y^ ^^^^ ^^" young Rake, d'ye ? 
jr\ Ori, Yes. 

Bif, Iii fpight of all his ill Ufage. 

Ori, I can't help it. 

Bif. What's the Matter wi'ye ? 

On. Pfhaw/ 

Bif, Umf ' > ■ before that any young, lying, fwear* 
ing,flattering, rakehelly Fellow fhou'd play fuch Tricks 
fvith me, I wou'd wear iny Teeth to the Stumps with 

Lime 



24 ^^^ Inconfiafit : Or, 

limef and Chalk.-r>0, thel>svil cake all ytmCaffkndra^$ 
and CUitptitra'shr me. -; — — ^ Prithee mind your Airs, 
Modes and Fafhions ; your Stays, Gowtis and Fw^- 
lows. Hark'c, my Dear, have you got home youf 
fu]i)elow*d Smocks yet ? 

OrL Prithee be quiet, 'Bijkm j ydu know I can be 
as mad as you when this Mirabel is out of my Head. 

Bif, Plhaw! wouM he vt'trt out, or iii, or fcAne viray 

to make you cafy. I warrant now, ybu^ll play the 

Fool when he comes, and fay yon love him ; eh f 

OrL Moft certainly I — I can't diflemble, ^(/^/rr ;— 
befides, *tis paft that, we're eontni6ied. 

Bif. Contraftcd \ alack a day, poor thing. What 
you have changM Rings, or broken an old Bread-piece 
between yon ? HearkV, Child, han't yon broke fome* 
thing elfe between ye ? 

Ori, No, no, I can aifdre you. 

Bi/ Then, what d'ye whine fer? Whilil I kept 
that in my Power, I wou'd make a Fool of any Fel- 
low in France. Well, I mull confefs, I do love a lit- 
tle Coquetting with all my heart ! my Buiinefs ihou'd 
be to break Gold with my Lover one Hour, and crack 
my Promife the next ; he fhou'd £nd me one Day 
with a Prayer-book in my Hand, and with a Play- book 
another. He (hou'd have my Conient to buy the Wed- 
ding'Ring, and th^ next Moment wou'd I laugh in his 

Face. 

Ori.O my Dear, were there no greater Tye- upon 
my Heart, than there is upon my Confcience, I wou'd 
foon throw the Oontraf); out o* do^rs ; but the Mif- 
chief^on't is, I am fo fond of .bein|; ty'd that^I'm 
fbrc'd' to be jull, and the Strength 6'f mf PaiTioti ke^ps 
down the Inclination of my Sex. But' h^re'« the. old 
Gentleman. - * ^ - . . 

Enter Old Mirabel. 

Old. Mtr. Where's my Wenches ? whfere's my two 
little Girls : Eh ! Have a care, loofc to your fejves, 

&ith; 
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&ith, theyVe a coming, the Travellers are a coming. 
Well f which of you two will be my Daughter-in-Law 
now ? Bifarre, Bifarre, what fay you. Mad-cap ? Mi- 
rabel is a pure wild Fellow. 

Bif, I like him the worfe. 

Oid Mir. You lye, Huifey, you like him the better, 
indeed you do : What fay you, my t'other little Fil- 
bert? he! 

Ori, I fuppofe the Gentleman will chufe for himfelf. 
Sir. 

Old Mir. Why, that's difcreetly {aid$ and fohe 
ihall. 

£ff/^r Mirabel A^i/ Duretete, thtjf faluU tbi La^ai 

Boh, Heark'e, you fhall marry one of thefe Girlsx 
Sirrah. ' 

Mir, Sir, I'll marry 'em both, if you pleafe. 

Bif, [^file."] He'll find that one may {cxve his 
turn. 

Old Mir. Both ! Why, you young Dog, d'ye bantef 

me ? — — Come, Sir, take your Choice DureteU, 

you (hall have your Choice too ; but Robim fhall chufb 
.iirfl. Come, Sir, begin. 

Mir. Well, I an't the firft^on that has made his Fa* 
ther*s Dwelling a Bawdy^houfe — let me fee* 

Old Mir. Well I which d'ye like ? 

Mir, Both. ^ 

Old Mir, But which will you marry ? 
^ Mir. Neither. 

Old Mir, Neither — — Don't make rae angry now. 
Bob ; pray don't make me angry. — Look'c, Sirrah, if 
I don't dance at your Wedding to«morrow, I fhall be 
very glad to cry at your Grave. 

Mir, That's a Bull, Father, 

Old Mir. A Bull ! Why, how now, ungrateful Sir, 
did I make thee a Man, that thou fhouldft make me si 
Beaft ? 

Mir^ Your Parfon, Sir, I only meant your Exprefi 
£on. ^ . *. 

• -Vol.11. B oy 
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Old Mir, Hesu-kV* Bob^ karn better Manners to yoaf 
Father before Strangers : I won*t be angry this time. 
« But Oons, if ever yoa do*t again, you Kafol, 

remember what I fay. 

Mir, Pihaw, wliat does the old Fellow mean by 
mewing me up here wkh a couple of green Girls ? 
Come, Dmritftg, will you go ? 

Ori, 1 hope, Mr. MiraM, yoa ha'n't forgot — 

Mir. No, no. Madam, I haV£ forgot, I have brought 
you a thouiknd little lialian Curlofities ; FII a^ure yoi^ 
Madam, as far as a hundred Piftoles wou*d reach, I 
haVt forgot the leaf! Circumfbnce. 

Ori. Sir, you mifunderlbmd me. 

Mir. Odfb, the Relicks, Madam from Rome. I do 
remember now you made a Vow of Chaftity before 
jmy Departure ; a Vow of ChaiUty, or fom«fthing like 
it ; was it not. Madam ? 

Ori. O Sir, I'm anfwer*d at prefent. [Exit. 

Mir. She was coming full mouth upon me with her 
Contra£l Wou'd I might dtfpatch t'other. 

Dmr. MiriAel ^ ■ that Lady there, obicrve her, 
file's wondrous pretty, faith, and ^iisxQ& to have but 
few Words i I like her mainly ; ipeak to her, Maci^ 
pirthee fpeak to her. 

Mir, Madam, here^s a Gentleman, who declares—^ 

Vur, Madam, don*t believe him, I declare nothing 
•— ^ What the Devil do yoa mean, Man ? 

Mir^ He (ays. Madam, that your are as beautiful as 
an Angel. 

Dur. He tells a damnM Lye, Madam ; I fay no fuch 
thing: Are you madf Mirabtlf Why, I fhall drop 
down with Shame. 

Mr. And lb, Madam^ not doubting bat yoor Lady- 
Ihip may like him as wdl he docs yoo, I think it 
proper to leave you together. 

\Geitigy DuieMt Mds i^m. 

Dur. Hold, hold, why Mirahii^, Friend, fure 

)rott wo^*t be fo barbarous as to leave me alone. Pri- 
thee fpeak to h^ for your iel( ju it were. Lord, 
Lord, that a Fnitdman fkould want Impudence t 

I Mk. 
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Mir. Yotir look mighty demure. Madam, — ^ She*$ 
deaf. Captain. 

Dur. I hftd much rather have her dumb. 
Mr, The Gravity of your Air, Madam, promifc 
/bme extraordinary Fruits from your Study, which 
moves us with a Curiofity to enquire the SubjeQ of 
your Ladyfliip^s Contemplation. Not a Wprd f 

Vur. I hope in the Lord (he's fpeechlefs ; if (he be, 
fee's mme tms Moment. ■ » Mirahel, d'ye think Si' 

Woman's Silence can be natural ? 

Si/i But the Forms that Logicians introduce, and 
^hich proceed from iimple Enumeration, are dubi- 
taUe, and proceed only upon Admittance — — 

Mir. Hoyty toyty J what « Plague have we here ? 
Plato in Petticoats. 

Dur. Ay, ay, let her go on, Man ; ihe talks in my 
own Mother-Tongue. 

Bi/. 'Tis exposed to Invalidity from a contradi^ory 
Inflance, looks only upon common Operations, and is 
infinite in its Termination. 
Mir, Rare Pedafitry. 

Dur. Axioms ! Axioms ! Self-evident Principles, 
Bi/. Then the Ideas wherewith the Mind is prc- 
occupate. — r ^ Gentlemen, I hope youll pardon my 
Cogitation '; I was involved iir a profound Point of Phi- 
k>(bpby ; but I (haH difcufs it fomewhere eHe^ 'being 
{atisfy*d that the Subje6^ is 4101 agreeable to your 
Sparks, that profefs the Vanity of the Times. 

iExit.f. 
Mir. Go thy way, good Wife Bias : Do you hear^ 
^urefete ? Doft hear this (larcl^d piece of Auflority f 

Dwr. She's mine, Man ; (he's mine -: My own Ta- 
ient to a T. I'll match her in DiaileAs, fait}i. I was 
(even Years at the Univerfity, Man, nurs'd up with 
Barbara^ Cetamnt, Di&iiy Ferh, Baraiipton. Did you 
^ver know, Man, that 'twas Metaphyficks made me 
an Afs ? It was, faith. Had (he talk'd a Word of Sing* 
jng. Dancing, Plays, Fafhions, or the like, Ihadfoun- 
ider'd at the £rft Step i but as ihe is — Mirabel^ wiih 

B a Mir. 
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Mir. You don*c mean Marriage^ I hope. 

Dur, No, no, I am a Man of more Honour. 

Mir, Bravely refolv'd. Captain, now for thy Credit, 
warm me this frozen Snow-ball, *twill be a Conqueil 
above the J/ps, 

Dur, fiat will you prpmife to be always near me ? 

Mir, Upon all Occafions, never fear. 

Dur\, Why then, you fhall fee me in two Moments 
make an Induflion from my Love to her Han<J, from 
her Hand to her Mouth, from her Mouth to her 
Heart, and fp conclude in her Bed, Categwemntice, 

Mir, Now the Game begins, and my Fool is en* 
^yd. But here comes one to fpoil my Sport ; 

now fhall I be teiz'd to death with this old fafhion*d 
Contradl. I fhou'd love her too, if I might do it 
my own way, but fhe'U do nothing without Wit- 
nefles forfooth. I wonder Women can be> fo iramo^ 
defl. 

Enter Oriana. 
• Well, Madam, why d'ye follow me ? 

Ori, Well, Sir, why do you fhun me ? 

Mir, 'Tis my Humour, Madam, and I'm naturally 
^ayM by Inclination. 

Ori, Have you forgot our Contrad, Sir ? 

Mir, .AH I remember of that Contract is, that it was 
made fome three Years ago, and that's enough in Con- 
fcience to forget the reft on't. 

Ori, 'Tis ftilficient. Sir, to recolleft the pafling of 
it ; for in that Cifcumftance, I prefume, lies the Force 
of the Obligation. 

Mir, Obligations, Madam, that are forced upon the 
Will, are no tye upon the Confcience ; I was a Slave 
to my Paifion when I pafs'd the Inftrument ; but the 
Recovery of my Freedom makes the Contrail void. 

Ori, Sir, you can't make that a Compulfion which 
was your own Choice ; befides. Sir, a Subje^ion to 
your own Defires has not the Virtue of a forcible 
Conftraint : And you will find. Sir, that to plead your 
Paffion for the killing of a Man, wijl hardly ^exempt 
you from the Jullicc of the Puniihnient. 

4 ' Uir^ 
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il//r. And {o. Madam, yoa make the Sin of Mar* 
ther and the Crime of a Contrad the very fame, be- 
cattfe that Hanging and Matrimony are fo much 
alike. 

OrL CQ«ne, Mr. Mirabel^ thefe Expreflions I ex-, 
pedled from the Raillery of your Humour, but I hope 
fox very diiferent Sentiments from your Honour and 
Generofity. 

Mir. Look>» Madam, as for my Generoiity, ^tis at 
your Service, with all my Heart : I'll keep you a Coach 
and £x Horfea, if you pleafe, only permit me to keep 
my Honour to my felf ; for I can afTure you. Madam, 
that the Thing calPd Honour is a Circumflance abfo- 
lately unneceiTary in a natural Correfpondence between 
Male and Female, and he*s a Mad- man that lays it out^ 
coniidering its Scarcity, upon any fuch trivial Occa* 
fiona. There's Honour' required of us by our Friends, 
and Honour due to our Enemies, and they return it ta 
as again ; but I never Iftard of a Man that left but an 
Inch of his Honour in a Woman's keeping, that cou'd 
ever get the leaH Account on't. — Coniider, Madano^ 
you have ho fuch thing among ye» and 'tis a main 
Point of Policy to keep no Faith with Reprobates^— 
thou art a pretty little Reprobate, and fb get the about 
thy Bu£ne&. 

Ori. Well, Sir, even all this I will allow to the Gaiety 
o( your Temper ; your Travels have improved your 
Talent of Talking, but they are not of Force, I hope, 
to impair your Morals. 

Mir. Morals ! Why there 'tis again. now 1 telt 

thee. Child, there is not the lead Occaiton for Morals 

in any Bufinefs between you and I Don't you 

know, that of all Commerce in the World there is no 
' fuch Cozenage and Deceit as m the Traffick between 
Man and Woman ; we fludy all our Lives long how to 
put Tricks upon one another —— What is yourBufi- 
jieis now, from the Time you throw away your 'ar- 
tificial Babies, but how to get natural ones with the 
inoft Advantage ! — No Fowler lays abroad more 
Nets fpr his Game, nor a Hunter for his Prey, than 

B 3 you 
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you do to catdlf ]3bor innocent Meii ■ Why do yoa 
fit three or four Hours at youF Toy let in a Morning f 
only with a villaaotts Deftgn to make Tome poor Fel** 
low a Fool before Night. What are your languiihing 
Looks, your ftudy'd Airs and Affedadons, bat lo many 
Baits and DeWces to delude Men out of their dear li- 
berty and Freedom ? What d'ye figh for ? What 

d'ye weep for ? What d'ye pray for ? Why fox' a Hus- 
band : That is, you implore Providence to aifift yoa in 
the juft and pioas I]{efign of making the wiieft of hb 
Cieatares a Bool, and the Head of the Creation a 
Slave. 

OrL Sk, I am pmod of my Power, and am feiblv*d 
10 afe k. 

Mir, Hold, Hold, Madam, not (b fall As yoa 

llave Variety of Vankies to make Coxcombs of as ; {6 
M/e have Vows, Oaths, and Proteftations of ail Sorts 
and Sizes to make Fools of you. M yoa are very 
ftrange and whimiiqd Creatures, ib we are allow'd as 
imaccoumable Ways of managing ym. And this, in 
(hart, wy dear Creature, is oar piefent Condition. I 
have fworn and ly'd briskly to gain my Ends of yoa ; 
your Ladylhip has patch'd and painted violently, to 

gain your Ends of me But, fincc we arc both 

di(appointed, let us make a drawn Battle, and part 
clear on both Sides. 

Ort\ With, all my Hearty Sir; give me up my Con- 
tradi, and Til never fee yoar Face again. 

Mr. Indeed I won*t. Child. 

OrL What, Sir, neither do (me nor Mother ? 

Mir, No, you (hall die a Maid, unleis you pleafe to 
be other wife upon my Terms. 

Ori, What do you intend by this. Sir ? 

Mir, Why, to ilarve you into Compliance j look'c, 
you ihall never marry any Man ; and you had as good 
let me do you a l^indnefs as a Stranger. 

Ori. Sir, you're a 



Mir. What am 1, Miilrefs ? 
Ori, A ViUain, Sir ? 



Mir, 
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Mir, llpk glad on't — I never knew an honeft 
Felloiv in my lafe, but was a Villain upon thefe Oc- 

cafions. Ha'n'r you drawn your felf now into a 

yery pretty Dilemma ? Ha, ha, ha ; the poor Lady has 
made a Vow of Virginity, when the thought of ma^ 
king a Vow for the contrary. Waa ever poor WomaA 
{o cheated into Chaftity ? 

Ori. Sir, my Fortune u equal to yours, my Friend? 
as powerful, and both ihali be put to the Ted, to do 
ne JofHce. 

Mir. What f youMl force me to marry you, will ye ? 

Ori. Sir, the Law (hall. 

Mir. But the Law can*t force me to do any thing 
clfe, can it ? 

Ori. Pfliaw, I defpife thee, Monlier. 

Mir. Rifs and be Friends then — Don^t cry. Child, 

and you ihall have your Sugar plumb ^ Come, 

Madam, d'ye think I could be fo unreafonable as to 
iDake you ht&, all your Life long ? No, I did but jeft, 
you (hall have your Liberty ; here, take your Contradi, 
and give me mine. 

Ori. No, I won't. 

Mir. £h ! What is the Girl a Fool ? ^ 

Ori. No, Sir, yon (hall find me cunning enough Co 
do my felf Juftice ; and fince I mnft not depend upon 
your Lovty V\\ be revenged, and force yon to marry 
mt out of fpight. 

Mir. Then Til beat thee out of fpight ; and make a 
moft confounded Husband, 

Ori. O Sir, I (hall match ye : A good Husband makei 
a good Wife at any time. 

Mir. 1*11 rattle down yonr China about your Ears. > 

Ori. And }^l ra(tle about the City to fun yoj in Debt 
ror more. 

Mir, Tour Face- mending Toy let ttaM By out of the 
Window- 

Ori. And your Face- mending Periwig Iball fly af- 
ter it, 

Mir. ri) tear the Furbelow oflT your Clothes, and 

1^ 4. when 
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when yoa fwoon for Vexation^ yoa ihaVt have a 
Penny to bay a Bottle of Harts-horn. 

Ori. And you. Sir, ihall have Harts-horn in 'abon* 
dance. 

Af/>. I'll keep as many Miftre'fles as I have Coach- 
Hories. 

Ori, And 1*11 keep as many Gallants as you have 
Grooms. 

Mir, V\\ lie with your Woman before your Face. 

Ori. Have a care of your Valet behind your Back. 

Mir, But, fweet Madam, there is fuch a thing as a 
Divorce. 

Ori, But, fweet Sir, there is fuch a thing as Alimony, 
fo divorce on, and fpare not. lExiL 

Mir, Ay, that feparate Maintenance is the Devil — 
there^s their Refuge — o' my Confcience, one wou*d 
take Cuckoldom for a meritorious A6lion, becauie the 
.Women are fo handfomely rewarded fbr't. 

[Exi/. 

SCENE changes to a largt Far lour in tht 

fame Houfe. 

Enter Duretete and Petit. 

Dur, And fhe's mighty peevifh, you fay ? 

PMt, O Sir, fhe has a Tongue as long as my IJeg, 
and talks fo crabbedly, you wou^d think ihe always 
fpoke^^^. • 

Dur, That^s an odd Language, methinks, for her 
Fhilofophy. 

Pet, But fometimes ihe will fit yon half a Day. with- 
out'Q)eaking a Word, and talk Oracles all the while by 
the Wrinckles of her Forehead, and the Motions of her 
Eye- brows. 

Dur, Nay, I (hall match her in philofophical Ogles, 
faith ; that's my Talent : I can talk bell, you muil 
know, when I iay nothing. 

Pet, But d'ye ever laugh. Sir ? 

Dur, Laugh ! Won't ihe endure laughing ? 

Pet. 
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Pet. Why (he's a Critick, Sir, ihe hates a Jeft, for 
fear it (hould pleaie her ; and nothing keeps her in 
Hamour but what gives her the Spleen. And then 
for Logicky and all that, you know — — 

Dur. Ay, ay, I'm prepared, I have been pra^lifing 
hard Words, and no Senfe, this Hour to entertaia 
her. 

Pet, Then place your felf behind this Screen, that 
you may have a View of her Behaviour before you 
begin. 

Dur. I long to engage her, lefl I ihou*d forget my 
Leflbn. 

Pet, Here fhe comes. Sir, I muft fly. 

{^Exit Pet. and Dur. fiands peeping behind the Curtaifil 

Enter Bifarre and Maid, 

Bif. [fFith a Booi'] Plhaw, hang Books, they four 
our Temper, ipoil our Eyes, and ruii^ our Complexi- 
ons. [Throws away the Book. 

Dur. Eh f The Devil fuch a Word there is in all 
AriJIotle. 

Bif. Come, Wench, let's be free, call in the Fiddle, 
there's no body near us. 

Enter Fiddler, 

Dur, Wou'd to the Lord there was. not. 

Bif. Here, Friend, a Minuet!— quicker Time; ha— 
wou'd we had a Man or two. 

Dur. [Stealing away.} You (hall have the Devil 
fooner, my dear dancing Philofopher. 

Bif. Uds my Life ? Here's one. 

[Rum to Dur. and hales him hack, 

Dur. Is all my learn'd Preparation come to this ? 

Bif, Come, Sir, don't be afhamM, that's my good 

Boy you're very welcome, wc wanted fuch a one 

— - Come, ftrike up — I know you dance well, Sir, 

you're finely fhap'd for't -"Come, come. Sir; quick, 

quick, you mifs the Time elfe. 

Dur, But, Madam, I come to talk with you, 

B c Bif. 
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Bifi Ay» ay, ulk as yoa dance, talk as yoa dance» 
tome. 

Dur. But we were talking of DiaiedUcks. 

Bif, Hang Dialedicks— Miod the Time - quicker, 

8iriah, [To the Fidler) Come» and how d'ye find 

your felt" now. Sir ? 

Dur, In a fine breathing Sweat, Doctor. 

Bif, All the better. Patient, all the better ; ■ 

Come, Sir, fing now, £ng, I know you fmg well ; 
1 /ee yoa have a finging Face % a heavy dull Sonato 
Face. 

Dur. Who, I fing ? 

teif, O youVe modeft, Sir — but come, fit down, 
clofcr, clofer. Here, a Bottle of Wine — Come, Sir, 
fa, la, lay ; fing, Sir. 

Dur, But, Madam,- I came to talk with you. 

Bif. O Sir, yott (hall drink fit^. Come, fill mt % 
Bumper here. Sir, Wefc the Ki«g. 

Dur. Wou'd I were out of hjs Dominions. — By 
this Light, fhe'll make me drunk too. 

Bif O pardon me. Sir, you ihall do me right, fill 

it higher. Now, Sir> can you dri^k a Health 

under your Leg \ 

Dur. Rare Philofbphy that, Faith. 

Bif. Come, off with it to the Bottom.— —Now, 
how d^ye like me. Sir \ 

Dur. O, mighty weU, Madam. 

Bif. YoQ fee how a Woman's Fancy varies, feroc- 
timcft fplenctick and heavy, then gay and frolkkfome. 
- — And how ^^ye like the Humour ? 

D». God Madam, let me fit down to anfwer you, 
ibr I am heartily tir^d. 

Bif. Fye iip^nH ; a young Man, and vx'd ! np for 
Ihamr, and walk about, A^ion becomes os — a Ivttie 

CiAer, Sir What d*ye think now of my Lady Lm 

Pa/ff and Lady Ctfmei^ the Duke's fiiir Daughter ? 
Ha f Art ^ey not inrisk Lafles? Then there is black 
Mrs. BiHqir^ and brown Mrs. Bei^uct. 

Dutt. Tlfigp are aU Strangers to mr> Madam. 
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Bi/. Bat let me tell ycm. Sir, that brown is nor af- 

ways defpicable O Lard, Sir, if young Mn, Ba* 

gatell had kept her felf Angle *till this time o*Day^ 
what a Beauty there had been f And then, you know^ 
the charming Mrs. Monkeyl'yve, the fair Gtm of Sc« 
Gfrmains. 

Dur. Upon my Soul, I don't. 

Bif. And then you mull have heard of the Englijh 
Beauy Spleenamore^ how unlike a Geet;1eman ■ ■ 

Ditr, Hey not a Syllable bn't^y las I hope to be 

favedy Madam. 

Bi/, No ! Why then play me a Jig. Come, Sir. 

Dur, By this Light I cannot ; faith^ Madam, I have 
iprain^d my Leg. 

Bif. Then fit yon down» Sir ; and now tell me what*! 
your Bufinefs with me ? What's ypur Errand ? QuicI^ 
quick, difpatch — Od{b» may be you are fbme Gen- 
tleman's Servant, that has brought me a Lettei:, or a 
Haunch of Venifon. 

Dur, 'Sdeath, Madam, do I look like a Carrier ? 

Bif. O ; cry you Mercy, I iaw you juft now, I mif- 
took you, upon my Word ; you are one of the tra- 
velling Gentlemen and pray, Sir» hpw do all our 
impudent Friends in Italy f 

Dur. Madam, I came to wait on you with a more 
ierioos Intention than your Entertainment has ao.- 
fwer'd. 

Bif. Sir, your Intention of waiting on me was the 
greateft Affront imaginable, howe'er your ExprefHons 
may torn it to a Cbmplement : Your Vifit, Sir, 'was 
intended as a Prologue to a very fcurvy Play, of which 
Mr, Mirabel and you i^ handfomely laid the Plot -~- 
Marry! j\fe, w, Pm aMan of mon Honour, Where's 
your Honour ? Where's your Courage now ? Ads my 
Life, Sir, I have a great Mind to kick you ■ 
Go, go to yonr Fellow-Rake now, rail at my Sex 
and get drunk for Vexation, and write a Lampoon 
■ ■ ■ Tim I muft have you to know Sir, that my 
JRqptttation is above the Scandal of a Libel, my Vir- 
tiie is fufBckntly approv'd to tholr who& Opinion is 

my 
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sny Intereft : And for the reft, let them talk what they 
will ; for when I pleafe I'll be what I pleafe, in fpight 
oi you and all Mankind ; and fo my dear Man of 
Honour^ if you be tir'd, con over this LeiTon, and fit 
there till I come to you. \Runs off, 

Dur, Turn ti dum. {Sings\ Ha^ ha, ha, Ads my 

Life : I hanje a great Mind to kick you ! Oons and 

Confufion I [Starts «/} Was ever Man fo abusM ■ * 
Ay, Mirabel fet me on. 

Enter Petit. 

Pet. Well, Sir, how' d'ye find your felf ? 
Dur, You Son of a nine<ey'd Whore, d'ye come to 
a;bufe me ? V\l kick you with a Vengeance, you Dog. 

[Petit runs off, and Dor. after Bint, 

ACT III. 
SCENE cotttiftues. 

Old Mirabel and the Tom^. 

Old Mir, "DO By come hither, Bo6, 

-^ Mir, Your Pleafure, Sir ? 

Old Mir. Are not you a great Rogue, Sirrah ? 

Mir. TJiat's a little out of my Comprehenfion, Sir, 
for I've haard fay, that I rcfcmble my Father. 

Old Mir, Your Father is your very humble Slave -— 
I tell thee what. Child, thou art a very pretty Fellow, 
and I Jove thee heartily ; and a very great Villain, and 
I hate thee mortally. 

Mir, Villain, Sir ? Then I muft be a very impudent 
one, for I can't recoiled any Pafifage of my Life that 
I'm afhani'd ^of. 

Old Mir. Come hither, my dear Friend ;, doft fee 
this Pifture ? {Sinews him a little Piaure. 

Mir. 
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Mir. Onanas ? Pihaw f 

O/d. Mir. What, Sir, won't you look upon't ? *— - 
Boh, dear Boh, prithee come hither now ' Doft 

want any Money, Child ? 

Aff>. No, Sir. . • 

OU Mir, Why then here's fome for thee ; come here 

UQw How .canft thou be fo hard-hearted, an 

unnatural, unmannerly Rafcal (don't miflake me^ Child, 
I a'n't angry) as. to abqfe this tender, lovely, good-na- 

tur'd dear Rogue ? •: ^ Why, fhe fighs for thee, 

and <a-ies for thee, pou6 for thee, and fnubs for thee, 

the poor little Heart 6f it is like to burft 

Come, my dear Boy, |^ fll)od-natur''d like your nown 

Father, be now wtt^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^» ^^^^ ^^^ 

——the Effigies .ABie lovely Oria^a, with ten 
thoufand Pound to her^Hion — ten thoufand Pound 
you Dog ; ten thouf^FPound you Rogue ; holv dare 
your refafe a Lady wJP* ten thoufand Pound, you im- 
pudent Rafcal? f' 

Mir, Will you hear me fpeak. Sir? 

Old Mir, Hear you fpeak. Sir I If you had ten 
thoufand Tongues, you cou'd not out-talk ten thoufand 
Pound, Sir. 

Mir. Nay, Sir, if you won't hear me I'll be gone. 
Sir ! ril take Poft for Italy this Moment. 

Old Mir. Ah f the Fellow knows I won't part with 
him. Weil, Sir, what have you to fay ? 

Mir. The univerfal Reception, Sir, that Marriage 
has had in the World, is enough to fix it for a pub- 
lick Good, and to draw every body into the Common 
Caufe ; but there are fome ConHitutions like fome In- 
(Iruments, fo peculiarly lingular, that they make tole- 
rable Mufick by themfelves, but never do well in a 
Confort. 

Old Mir. Why this is Reafon, I muft confefs, but 
yet 'tis Nonfenfe too j for tho' you fhou'd reafon like 
an Angel, if you argue your fclf out of a good Ellate, 
yoa taUc like « Fool. 



Mir, 
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Mir, Bat, Sir, if you bribe me into Bcmfage ^Ith 
the Riches of Crcefus^ you leave me but a Beggar &r 
want of my Liberty. 

Old Mir. Was ever fuch a perverfe Fool heard } 
*Sdeathy Sir, why did I give you Education ? was it to 
difpate me out of my Senfes ? Of what G)lour now is 
the Head of this Cane ? You'll fay ^cis white, an J, ten 

to one make me believe it too 1 thought that 

young Fellows ftudyM to get Money. 

Mir. N09 Sir, I have ilady*d to defpife it ; my 
Reading was not to make me rich, but happy. Sir. 

Old Mir. There he has me agen now. But, Sir, did 
jjot I marry to oblige you ? 

Mir. To oblige me. Sir, in what refpedl pray ? 

Old Mtr, Why, to bring you into the World, Sir j 
wa'n^t that an Obligation ? ^ 

Mir. And becaufe I wou'd Wve it fiill an Obligation^ 
I avoid Marriage. 

Old. Mir. How is that. Sir ? 

Af«r. Becaufe I woQ*d not curfe the Hour I was 
born. 

Old Mir. Look*e, Friend, you may perfuade me out 
of my De£gns, but PlI command you out of yours ; 
and Uio' you may convince my Reafim that you ^are 
Sn the right, yet there is an old Attendant of Sixty- 
three> caird Pofitivenefs, which you nor all the Wits 
in liafy ihall ever be able to ihake i fo, Sir, youVe 
a Wit, and Tm a Father ; you may talk, but Y\\ be 
obeyed. 

Mir. This It is to have the Son a finer Gentleman 
than the Father ; they firil give us Breeding that they 
don*t underfland, then they turn us out of Doors *caufe 
we are wifer than thcmfelves. But Fm a little afore- 
hand with the old Gentleman. [J/!de.^ Sir, you have 
been pleasM to fettle a thonfand Pound Sterling a Year 
upon me ; in return of whidi, I have a very great Hty 
aour for you and your Family, and (hall take care that 
your only and beloved Son ftall do nothing to make 
him hate his Father, w to hang himfelf. So, dear Sir, 
Tm your very humUe Servant IRufu •ff, 

QU 
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OUMir. Here, Sirrah/ Rogue, S(fi, Villain I 

Efttir Dttgard. 

Di^. Ah, Sir, *ds bat what he deferves. 

OU Mir. 'Tis felfc. Sir, he don't dcferve It : what 
have you to fay againft my Boy, Sir ? ■ 

Di^. I ihall only repeat your own Words. 
O/? Af/r. What have you to do with my Words ? I 
have fwallow'd my Words already, I have eaten them 
up, and how can you come at Vm, Sir ? 

Di^. Very eafily. Sir: *Tis but mentioning yonr 
injar*a Ward^ and you will throw them up again inw 
inediately. 

OU Mir. Sir, your Sifter was a foolift young' Flirt 
to truft any fuch young, deceitful, rakehelly Rogue, 
like him. 

Dug. Cry you Metcy, M Gentleman, I thought 
we (houM have the Words again. 

OUMir. And what then ? Tis the way with young 
~ Fellows to flight old Gentlemen^s Words^ you. never 
mind *em when yon ought. ■■ ■ I fay, that BoC^s 
an hoQcft Fellow, and who dares deny it f 

Entir Bi&rre. 

Bi/. That dafe I, Sir : — — I (ay, that your Son 
» a wild, fbppifli, whimfical,. impertinent Coxcomb ; 
and were I abusM as this Gendeman's Sifter is,. I woU'M 
make it an Italian Qwu'rel, and poiibn the whole Fa- 
mily. 

Dtig, Come, Sir, Ms no time fer triflings my Siller 
is abns'd ; you are made fenfible (rf* the Affront, and 
your Honour is concern^ to fee her redrefs*d. • 

Old Mir. Look'e, Mr. Dugard, good Words go &f* 
theft. I will do your Sifter Juftice, but it muft be af- 
ter my own rate, no body muft abufe my Son but my 
felf. For akho' Robin be a lad Dog, yet he's no body!s 
Puppy but my own. 

Bi/l Ay, that's my fweet-natur'd, kind old Gentle- 
man [Wheedling bim.'] We will be good then, if 

you'll join with us in the Plot. 

Old 
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Old Mir, Ah^ you coaxing young Baggage, wliat 
Plot can you have to wheedle a Fellow of Sixty three ? 

Bif, A Plot that Sixty three is only good for, to 
bring other People together^ Sir ; a Sfanijh Plot lels 
dangerous than that of Eighty eight, and you mud aA 
iiitSpaniard 'caufe your Son will leaft fuipedl you ; and 
if he. fliou'd, your Authority protedls you from a Quar- 
rel, to which Oriana is unwilling to expofe her Brother. 

Old Mir, And what part will you a^ in the Bufinefs, 
Madam ? 

, Bif. Myfelt Sir ; my Friend i$ grown a perfefl 
Changeling : thefe fooli/h Hearts of ours fpoil our Heads 
prefently ; the Fellows no fooner turn Knaves, but we 
turn Fools : But I am ftill myfelf, and he may exped 
the mofb fevere Ufage from me, *caaie I neither love 
him, nor hate him. . [£;if/>. 

Old Mir, Well faid, Ntrs. Paradox ; but, Sir, who 
inuft open the Matter to him ? 

jD»^. P^///, Sir, who is our Engineer General. And 
here he comes. 

Enter Petit. 

Pet. O Sir, more Difcoverics ; arc all Friends about 
«ts ? 

Dug, Ay, ay, fpeak freely. 

Pet. You muft know. Sir — — — od's my Life, 
Tm out of Breath ; you muft know. Sir ——you muft 
know J 

Old Mir. What the Devil muft we know. Sir ? 

Pet. That I have [Pants and blcywi] brib'd. Sir, 
bribed your Son's Secretary of State. 

Old. Mir. Secretary of State! who's that, for 

Heav'n's fake ? 

Pet. HisValet-de-Chambr^, Sir? You muft know. 
Sir, that the Intrigue lay folded up with his Mafter'i 
Clothes, and when he went to duft the Embroider'd 
Suit, the Secret flew out of the right Pocket of his 
Coat, in a whole (warm of your Crambo Songs, fhort- 
footed Odes, and long-legg'd Pindaricks. 

Old Mir. Impoffiblc ! 

Pet, 
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Vet. Ah, Sit, he has lov*d her all along ; there was 
Oriana in every. Line, but he hates Marriage : Now, 
Sir, this Plot will flir up his Jealoufy, and we /hall know 
by the Strength of that how to proceed ^rther. 
0:>me, Sir, lets about it with fpeed. 
'Tis Expedition gives our King the Sway ; 
For Expedition too the French give way ; 
Swift to attack* or fwift — to run away. [Exeunt. 

Enttr Mirabel and Bi&rre, paffit^ carelejfy by one 

another, 

Bif. IJJide.'] I wonder what fhe can fee in this Fel- 
low to like him ? 

. Mir- [Afide,'] I wonder What my Friend can iee in 
this Girl to admire her ? 

Bif [AJUe.'] A wild, foppifh, extravagant Rake-helL 

' Mir. 1,/^de.} A light, whimiical, impertinent Mad- 
Cap. 

Bi/1 Whom do you mean. Sir ? 

Mir. Whom do yon mean. Madam ! 

Bi/. A Fellow that has nothing left to re-eftablifh him 
for a human Creature, but a prudent Refolution to 
hang himfeif. 

Mir, Ther^ is a Way, Madam, to force me to that 
Reibiiition. 

Bi/. ni do't with alt my Heart. 

Mir. Then you muft marry me. 

Bi/. I.ook'e, Sir, don't think your ill Manners to me 
Ihall excufe your ill Ufage of my Friend ; nor by fixing 
a Quarrel here, to divert my Zeal for the abfent ; for 
I'm refolv'd, nay, I come prepared to make you a Pa- 
negyrick, that fhall mortify /our Pride like any modem 
D^ication. 

Mir. And I, Madam, like a true modern Patron, fhall 
hardly give you thanks £>r your Trouble: 

Bi/. Come, Sir, to let yon fee whatMittlb Founda* 
tion you have for your dear Sufficiency^ 1^11 take yok 
to pieces. 

Mir. 



42 ^e hcoiijtant : Otj 

Mir, And what Piece wil! you didc I 

By, Your Heart, to be fare ; *caaie I ihoo^cl gee pre* 
fently rid on*c ; your Courage I wou^i give to a HeAor, 
your Wit to a lewd Play-maker, your Honour to an 
Attorney, your Body to the Phyficians, and your SohI 
to its Mailer. 

Mir. I had the eddeil Dream lai! Night of the 
Dtttchcfi of Bttrgundf ; methought the Furbelows of 
her Gown were »inn*d up fo high behind, that I couM 
not fee her Head for her TafL 

Bif, The Creature don*t mind me \ do yon think. 
Sir,' that yom- hnmooroos Impertmence can divert me ? 
No, Sir, Tm above any Plea&re that you can give, but 
that of feeing you miferable. And mark me. Sir, mj 
Friend, my injur'd Friend ihall yet be doubly happy, 
and you ihall be a Husband as much as the Rites <^ 
Marriage, and the Breach of 'em can make you« 

\Hiri Mir. putts oui a Virgil^ and reads to inm/e^ 
vJjiU fie J^aks^ 

Mr. [Reading.] Ae Begmm deks^ (fmi fattere f9pe 
mmaniemf) 

Diffimuiewe eeiamj^ap^ perfide tatttum [Very true.) 
Poffe ntfat. 

By your Favour, Friend Firgil^ *twas but a nSai^ 
ly Trick of your Hero to ft&ke poor Pag k inhn- 
manly. 

Bif, I doR*t know what to- fey to hiniw The Devil 
■ what*s Firgil to us. Sir f 

Mr. Veiy much. Madam, the moft appropo in the 
World -— ibr, what (houM I chop upon, but the ve- 
ly Piaoe where the perjur'd Rogue of a Lover and the 
^rfaking Lady are batteiing it Tooth and Nail. Come, 
Madam, fipend your Spirits no longer, weUl take an 
ealier Method : TU be JEntas now, and you ihall be 
&d9^ and we*U rail by Book* Now ibr you. Madam 

Nee 
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Nee U mfir amor, »u U data dextera fuondam. 
Nee Moritura tenet cruaelifuttere Dido ■ ■ 
Ah, poor Dido I {Loo^ng at her. 

Bif, Radenefsy AfEronts, Impatience f I cou*d almofi 
Hart oat even to Maniiood, and want but a Weapon as 
long as his to fight him upon the Spot. What ihall I 
fey? 

Mir. Now Ac lanti. 

^tue guiius Mnteferam f jam jam me Maxima yienoi 

Bif, A Man f No, the Woman's Birth was fpirited 
Hway. 
. Mir. Right, right, Madam» the very Words. . 

Bt/: And fome pernicious Elf left in the Cradle with 
Jianiane Shape to palliate growing Mifehief. 

[Boti/feak 4tgetber, and raife their Vmes by Degreet. 

Mir. Pirfide, fed darts genuit te Cautibus h^rrene 
Caucafiu, Hyreanaqm admorunt Ubera Jigru. 

Bif, GOf Sir, fly to your Midnight Revels.— • 
Mir. [fikcdlent.] I/efoere Ita£amve9tis, fete regita 
fer undas^ 

Sfero equidem medsis, Ji quid^a Numina foffimi. 

[Together e^ain* 

Si/. Converfe with Imps of Darknefiofyoar Make, 
yoor Nature fiarts at Jaftice, and (hivers at the Touch 
of Virtue. Now the Devil take his Impudence, he 
vexes n^e fe, I don't know whether to cry or laugh at 
him. 

Mir. Bravely perfermM, my dear Libyan i Fll 
write the Tragedy of Dido, and you (halJ bA the Part : 
But you do nothing at all, unleTs you fret yourfelf 
into a Fit ; for here the poor Lady is ftified with Va» 
pours, drc^ into the Arms of her Maids; and the 

cruel 
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cruel, barbarous, deceitful Wanderer, is in the very 
nexfeLine call'd Pious jEneds. * There's Authority 

for ye. 

Sornr indeed JEneas ftood 

To fee her in a Pout ; 
fiat JfHve himfelf, who ne'er thought good 

To ftay a fecQod fiout. 
Commands him off with all his Crew, 

And leaves poor Dy^ as I ledve yon. [Runs off\ 

' Bif, Go thy ways, for a dear, mad, deceitful, agree- 
able Fellow. O' my Confcience I mufl excufe Or/- 
mtsa. 

That Lover Toon his angry Fairdlfarms, 

Whofe Slighting pl^aies^ and whofe Faults are Charms* 

Enter Petit, runs ah^ui to every Doer^ and knocks. 

Pet, Mr. Mirabel! Sir, where are you? so where 
to be found ? 

Enter Mirabel. 

Mir, What's the Matter, Petit? 

Petn Moft critically met. Ah, Sir, that one 

who ha» fi^low'd the Game (b long, and brought the 
^)0Qr Hai^ jiift under his Paws, fhould let a Mungcel 
Cur chop in, and run away with the Pufs. 

Mir. If your Worfliip can get out ctf your AUogiHries, 
be pleas'd to tell me in three Words what you mean. 

Pet. Plain, plain. Sir. Your Mifb-efs and mine is 
going to be marry'd. 

Mir, I believe you lye, Sir. 
• Pet, Your humble Servant, Sir. [Oping^ 

Mir, Coine hither, Petit, Marry'd^ fay you ? 

Pet, No, Sir, 'tis no Matter ; I only thought to do 
you a Service, but I (hall take Care how I confer my 
Favours for the future. 

Mir. Sir, I beg ten thouiand Pardons. 

[Boeing Imu* 

Pet. 
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Pet. 'Tis enough. Sir,— —I come to tell you, Sir, 
that Oriana is this Moment to be (acrific*d ; marry*d 
pail Redemption. 

Mir, I underlland her, fhe'II take a Husband out of 
Spight to me, and then out of Love to me fhe will 
make him a Cuckold ; 'tis ordinary with Women to 
marry one Perfon for the Sake of another, and to 
throw themfetves into the Arms of one they hate, to fe- 
cure their Pleafure witH the Man they love. But who 
is the happy Man ? 
Pet. A Lord, Sir. 

Mir. I'm her Ladyfhip's moft humble Servant ; 
a Train and a Title, hey f Room for my Lady's Coach, 
a Front-row in the Box for her Ladyfliip; Lights, 
Lights for her Honour. — Now mufl I be a con- 
ftant Attender at my Lord's Levee, to work my Way 

to my Lady's Couchee a Countefs, I prefume. 

Sir. 

Pet. A ^amjh Count, Sir, that Mr. Dugar^.kaew 
abroad, is come to Par//, faw your Miftrefs Yefierday, 
marries her To-day, and whips her into Spain To-mor- 
row. 

Mir. Ayy is it fo ? and muft I follow my Cuckold 
over the Pyrenees F Had (he marry'd within the Pre- 
Gtn£b of a BiUet-deux, I wou'd be the Man to lead her 
to Church ; but as it happens, I'll forbid the Banes. 
Where is Ihis mighty Don ? 

Pep. Have a Care, Sir, he's a rough crols-grain'd 
Piece, and there's no tampering with him ; wou'd you 
apply to Mr. Dugard, or the Lady her Mf, fomething 
might be done, for it is in Defpight to you, that the 
Buiii^efs Js carry'd fo haftily. ' Odfo, Sir, here he 
^omes. I muft be gone. [Exit, 

Enter Old Jilir. dr^fs'd in a Spanifli Hahit, leading 

Oriana. x 

Ori. Good my Lord, a nobler Choice had better 

. fuited your Lordfhip's Merit. My^ Perfon, Rank, and 

Cifcumftance, expofe-tne as the pAblick' Thence of 

Raillery, and fubjed me to fo injurious Ufage, my 

Lord, 
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Ijord, tluit I can lay no Claim to any Fait of your Re« 
gard, except your Pity. 

Old Mir. Breathes he vital Air, that dares pirfiiaie 
With rude Behaviour to pro&ne fuch Excellence f 

Shew me the Man 

And you fliall iee how my fudden Revenge 

Shall fall upon the Head of fuch Prefumpdon. 

Is xhis Thing one f [Struttif^ t^ tQ Mind)el« 

Mir. Sir ! 

Ori. Good my Lord. 

Old Mir. If he, or any Jie I 

Ori. fny, my Lord, the Gentleman*sa Stranger. 

Old Mir. O your Pardon, Sir— — ^butifyou had— • 
lemember. Sir— the Lady now is mine, her rnjuriej 

are mine ; therefore, Sir, you underfiand me Cbme, 

Madam* iLeads Oriana to tbi Door^ fit 

goes ojy Mir. runs to his Father, 
and pulls Hm iy the Sleeve^ 

Mir. E coute, Mmfieuf Le Count. 

Old Mir. Your Bufmefs, Sir > 

Mir. Boh I 

Old Mir. BohJ What Language is that, Sir ? 
* Mir. Spiuufi^ my Lord; 

Old Mir. What ^yt mean ? 

Mir. This, Sir. [Trips up his Heels. 

Old Mir. A very concife Quarrel, truly — -Til bul^ 

him. Trinidade Seigneur , give me feir Play. 

[Ofersng to rifi. 

Mir. By all Means, Sir, \Tahesawetf his Sivord.] Now 
Seigneur, where*8 that bombaft Look, an4 fufitan Faoe 
your Goimtihip wore juft now ? 

l^trihs him. 

Old Mir. The Rogue quarrels wdf, very well, my 
own Son right!— But hold. Sirrah^ no more Jefting ; 
r«i your Father, Sir, your Father. 

Mr. My Father ! Then by this Light I con*d find 
In my Heart to pay thee, [^^de.} Is the Fellow mad I 
Why fure,- Sir> I haVt frighted you out of yovr 
Senfes f 

Old Mir. But you have. Sin 

Mir. 
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Mir. Then Fll beat them into yoa again. 

[Offers to firiki. him. 

Old Mir. Why Rogue Boh, dear ^«*, don't 

you know me. Child ? 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha, the Fellow's downright diftradM : 
Thou Miracle of Impudence ! wou'dH thou make me 
believe that fuch a grave Gentleman as my Father 
wouM go a Mafquerading thus? That a Peribn of 
threefcore and three wouM run about in a FooFs Coat 
to difgrace himfelf and Family ? Why, you impudent 
Villain, do you think I will fuller fuch an Afiront to 
pa(s upon my honoured Father, my worthy Father, my 
4ear Father ? *Sdeath, Sir, mentioiv.my Father but once 
again^ and I'll fend your Soul to thy Grandfather this 
Minute ? [Offering tofiah him. 

Old Mir, Well, well, I am not your Father, 

Mir, Wliy then. Sir, you are the fancy, heftoring 
Bpaniardy and TU ufe you accordingly. 

Old Mir, The Devil take the Spaniards, Sir, we 
have all got nothing but Blows fince we began to take 
their Fart. 

• < 

£/r//r Dugard, Omna, Maid« Petit. DugardnMiAi 
Mirabel, .the reji to the Old Gentiemam. 

l>ng. Fyc, fye, Mirahel, murder your Father ? 

M>. My Father f What is the whole Family mod ? 
Give me Way, Sir, I woii*t be jheU« 

Oid Mir. No ? nor I neither ; let me begone, {May. 

iPfferiif sq £§. 

Mir. My Father i 

Old Mir, Ayy you Dog*s Face I I am your Father, 
for I have bore as much for thee^ as jour Mother ever 
did. 

Mir. O ho ! then this was a Tricky k feems a De* 

iign, a Contrivance, a Stratagem Oh f how my 

Bones ake f 

Old Mir. Your Bones, Sirr^ih, why years ? 

Mh'. Why, Sir, haVt I been beating my own FIe(b 
mi Blood all this while ? O Madam, [To Oriana.} I 

wiAi 
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iviih yoar Ladyfhip Joy of your new Dignity. Here 
was a Contrivance indeed. 

Pet. The Contrivance was well enoagh. Sir, for thejr 
imposed upon us all. 

Mir. Well, my dear Dulcinea, did yoar Don ^uixoi 
battd for you bravely ? My Father will anfwer for the 
Forceof my Love. 

Ori. Pray, Sir, don't infalt the Misfortunes of your 
own creating. 
Dug, My Prudence will be counted Cowardice, if I 

fiand tamely now. -[Comes up betwien Mirabel and 

bis Sifter.^ Well, Sir! 

Mir. Well, Sir ! Do you take me &r one of your 
Tenants, Sir, that you put on your Landlord face at 
me ? 

Dug. On what Prefiunption, Sir, dare you aflume 
thus ? " ' [Drimjos. 

Old Mir. What*8 that to you, Sir. [Draws, 

Pet. Help, help, the Lady faints. 

J[Orianay^/& into her Maids Arms. 
Mir. Vapours ! Vapours ! ihe'll come to her felf ; 

If it be an angry Fit, a Dram oi AffaFatida If 

Jealoufy , Harts-horn in Water v ■ If the Mother, 

burnt Feathers If Grief, Ratifia If it be llrait 

Stays, or Corns, there^s nothing like a Dram of plain 
^ran^y. [Exit. 

Ori, Hold off, give me Air— — O my Brother, 
v^ou'd you preferve my Life, endanger not your own ; 
wouM you defend my Reputation, leave it to it felf; 
'tis a dear Vindication that's purchased by the Sword i 
for tho' our Champion prove victorious, yet our Ho- 
nour is wounded. 

Old Mir. Ay, and your Lover may be wounded, 
that's another Thing. But I think you are pretty brisk 
again, my Child. 

Ori. Ay, Sir, my Indifpofition was only a Pretence 
to divert the Quarrel ; the capricious Tafte of your Sex, 
excuTes this Artificeia ours. 

Per 
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Far often^ fwhin our chief Petfe3ionsfai!y 

Oitr chief Defies 'With fool^ MtH prevaiL [Exit. 

Pet. Come, Mr. Dvgard^ take Courage, there is a 
way ftill left to fetch him agaio. 

Old Mir. Sir, I'll have no Plot that has any Relation 
to Spain. 

Dug. I icom all Artifice whatibever; my Sword (hall 
do lier Juftice. 

Pet. Pretty JuHice, truly! Sappofe yoa run him 
thro' the Body i you run her thro' the Heart at the 
ikme time. 

Old Mir. And me thro' the Head — rot your Sword^ 
Sir^ we'll have Plots ; come. Petit, let's hear. 

Pet. What if (he pretended to go into a Nunnery, and 
jb bring him about to declare himfelf ? 

Dug. That I muH confefs has a Face. 

OU Mir, Face ! A Face like an Angel, Sir. Ad's 
my Life, Sir, 'tis the mod beautiful Plot in Chriflendom. 
We'll about it immediately. [Exeunt* 

SCENE, the Streit. 
Duretete and Mirabel. 

* 

Dur. [In a Paffton."] And tho' I can't dance, nor 
ling, nor talk like you, yet I can fight, you know 
I can. Sir. 

Mir. I know thou canfl, Man. 

Dur. 'Sdeath, Sir, and I will : Let me fee the proudefl 
Man alive make a Jefl of me ! 

Mir, But ril engage to make you amends. 

Dur. Danc'd to Death f Baited like a Bear 1 Ridicul'd ! 
threaten'd to be kick'd ! . Confufion f Sir, you fet me 
on, and I will have Satis&^ion ; all Mankind will point 
at me. ~ 

Mir. [AfiJe.'] I mvA give this Thunderbolt feme 

Piflage, or 'twilh break upon my own Head — 

Look'e, Duretete^ what do- thefe Gentlemen laugh 
at? 

Vol. II. Q Enttr 
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Enter iniuo Gentlemen. 
Dur. At me, to be fure ■ Sir, what made you 
laugh at me ? 

1 Gen, You're miflaken. Sir, if we were merry, wc 
jhad a private Reafon. 

2 Gen. Sir, we don't know you. 

Dur. Sir, I'll make you know me; mark and obferve 
me, I won't be nam'd ; it fhan't be mentioned, not even 
whifper'd in your Prayers at Church. S'death, Sir, d'ye 
£nile ? 

I Gen. Not I, upon my Word. 

Dur. Why then, look grave as an Owl in a Barn, 
or a Fryer with his Crown a ihaving. 

Mir. [Jfide to the Gent.^ Don't Ix bully 'd out of your 
Humour, Gentlemen ; the Fellow's mad, laugh at him, 
and I'll iland by you. 

I Gin. I- gad and fo we will. 

Beth. Ha, ha, ha. 

Dur. Very pretty. [Draws.'] She threaten'd to kick 

me. Ay, then, you Dogs, I'll murther ye. [Fights, 

and beats them off, }fi'iT. runs over to hisjide. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha, bravely done, Duretete, there you 
had him, noble Captain; ^hey, they run, they run, 

Vidoria, Fi^oria Ha, ha, ha — how happy 

am I in an excellent Friend ! Tell me of your Virtuofo's 
and Men of Senfe, a parcel of four-fac'd fplenetick 

Rogues a Man of my thin Conftitution (hou'd 

never want a Fool in his Company : I don't affedl your 
fine things that improve the Underftanding, but heaity 
laughirjg to fatten my Carcafe : And in my Confcience, 
a Man of Senfe is as melar.chc]/ without a Coxcomb, as 
a Lion without a Jackall ; he hunts for our Divei iion, 
ftarts Game for our Spleen, and pcrfedly feeds tis with 
Pleafure. 

I hate the Man who makes Acquaintance nice. 

And llill diicreetly plagues me with Advice ; 
Who moves by Cauticn, and mature I e'iy% 
And muft give Rcafons for whrle'er he fays. 

4 The 
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The Man, indeed, wltofe Converfe Is fo fiill, 
Jklakes me attentive, but it makes me doll : 
Give me the carelefs .Rogue, who never thinks. 
That plays the Fool as freely as he drinks. 
Not a Bufibon, who is Bafioon by Tl:ade, 
But one that Nature, not his Wants have made* 
Who ftill is merry, but does ne'er defign it; 
And ftill is ridicuFd, but ne*er can find ie. 
Who when he*s moft in earnefl, is the b^fl ; 
And his moft grave Expreifion is a JefL [^^'A 

Ue End of the Third A CT- 
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SCENE, 0/i Mirabel'j Hotife. 

Enter Old Mirabel and Dugard, 

Dug. ^1 ^HE Lady Abbefs is my Reladon, and privy 
J[ to the Plot : Your Son hfs been there, but 
had no Admittance beyond the Privilege of the Gl-ate, 
and there my SiHer refu&^d to fee him. He went oiF 
more nettled at his Repulfe, than I thought his Gaiety 
cou'd admit. 

Old Mir, Ay, ay, this Nunnery will bring him about^ 
I warrant ye. 

Enter Duretete. 
■ Dur. Here, where are ye all ? ■ O ! Mr. Mtra^ 
bely you have done fine things for your Pofterity ■■ i i 
And you, Mr. Dugardj may come to anfwer this - - i ■ 
\ I come to demand n^y Friend at your Hands ; reftore 
1 him. Sir, or [TtfOA/Mir. 

|- Old Mh\ Reftore him f What d'ye thixik I have got 

\ him in my Trunk, or my Pocket ( 

C 2 Dur. 
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Dmt. Sir, he^s mad, and 3roa'rc the Caufe cn*t. 

OUMir. That maybe; ibr I was as mad as he wiieii 
I begpt him. 

Dt^. Mad, Sirf What dye mean ? 

Dar, What do yoo mean. Sir, by ihatting op your 
Sifieryonder, to talk like a Parrot thit>* a Cage?-— 
Or a Decoy- Duck, to draw others into the Snare? Your 
Son, Sir, becaofe flie has deierted him, he has fbr&ken 
the World ; and in three Words, has ■ 

OU Mir. Hang'd himfelf ! 

Dmt, The very fame, tum*d Fryer, 

Old Mir, You lye. Sir, *tis ten times worfe. Bob turn*d 

Fryer! Why fhou'd the Fellow (have his fooliih 

Crown when the (ame Razor may cut his Throat? 

Dttr. If yon have any Command, or yoo any Intereft 
over him, lofe not a Minute : He has thrown himfeJf 
into the next Monaiteiy, and has ordered me to pay off 
his Servants, and dlichaige his Equipage. 

Old Mir. Let me alone to ferret him oat; rilfacriiice 
the Abbot, if he receives him i TU try whether the 
Spiritual or the Natural Father has the moft Right to 
the Child. But, dear Captain, what has he done 

with his Fftate? 

Dur, Settled it upon the Church, Sir. 

Old Mir. The Church \ Nay, then the Devil won't get 

hi^ out of thdr Clutches Ten thou&ad Livres 

a Year upon the Church f *Tis downright Sacrilege. 
Come, Gentlemen, all Hands to work ; for half 
that Sum, one of thefe Monafleries ihall proteidt you 
a Traytor from the Law, a Rebellious Wife from 
her Husband, and a Diibbedient Son from his own 
Father. \_Exit. 

Dug. But will ye perfuade me that he's gone to a 
Monkery ? 

Dur. Is your Siibr gone to the FJUs Reptnties ? I x 
tell^ou. Sir, fhe's not fit ^r the Society of repenting 
Maids. 

i>*/. Why fo, Sir ? 

Dm-. 
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Dttr. Becanfe fhe^s neither one nor Mother; Ibe^s too 
old to be a Maid, and too young to repent. 

lExit i Dug. afiir hlm^ 

SCENIC, the InJUe of a Monaftety I OxvuaiimaNwCs 

Habit i Biiarre. 

OrL I hapt^ Bifam, xhxxt is no harm in jefiing with 
this Religioos Habit. 

Bif. To me, the graateft Jeft in the Hal»t» is taking 
It in earneft: I don't underfland this impriibning People 
with the Keys ofParaMfi^ nor the Merit of that Virtue 

which comes by Conibaint. Befides, we may 

own to one another, that we are in the worft Com- 
pany when among ourielves ; for our priyate Thoughts 
run as into thole Defires, which our Pride refifts from 
the Attacks^of the World ; and, you may remember, 
the firft Wobian met the Devil when (he retired from 
her Man, 

OrL fiut Vm recottcil'd, methinks, to the Mortifi-* 
cation of a Nunnery; becanfe I &ttcy the Habit be- 
comes me. 

Bif, A well'ContrivM Mortification, truly, that makes 
a Woman look ten times handfomer than ihe did be- 
fore ! Ay, my Dear, were there any Religion in 

becoming Drcfs, our Sex's Devotion were rightly plac'd ; 
for our Toylets woa'd do the Work. of the Altar; we 
ihouM all be Canoniz*d. 

On. But don't you think there is a great deal of Me- 
rit in dedicating a beautiful Face and PerToh to the Ser- 
vice of Religion ? 

Bif. Not half (o much as devoting 'em to a pretty 
Fellow : If our Feminality had no Bufinefs in this World, 
why was it fent hither ? Let us dedicate our beautiful 
Minds to the Service of Heaven. And for our hand- 
fome Perfens ; they become a Box at the Play, a^ well 
as a Pew in the Church. 

Ori, Bur the Viciffitude of Fortune, the Inconifamcy 
of Man, with other Difappointments of Life, require 

C 3 fome 
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ibme Place of Religion^ for a Refuge from their Per^ 
fecution. 

£i/. Ha, ha, ha, and do yoa think there is any De- 
votion in a Fellow's going to Church, when he takes 
it only fyr a San^uary f Don't you know that Religion 
confifts in Charity with all Mankind } and that you 
ihould never think of being Friends with Heaven^ till 
yoa have quarrellM with all the World. Come, come, 
mind your Buiinefs, Mirabel loves you, *tis now plain, 
and hold him to't ; give fre(h Orders that he (han't fee 
you: We get more by hiding our Faces fometimes, 
than by expofing them ; a very Mask, you fee, whets 
Defire ; but a pair of keen Eyes thro' an Iron Grate fire 
<buble upon "iem, ^ith View and Diiguiie. But I muft 
be gone upon my Afeirs, 1 hare brought my Captain 
l^bout again. 

. Ori, But why will yoa trouble yourfelf with that 
Coxccxnb ? 

Bif. Becaufe he is a Coxcomb ; had I not better have 
a Lover like him, that I can make an Afs of, than a 
Lover like yours, to make a Fool of me. [Knocking he^ 
l(rw!\ A Meffage from Mirabel, I'll lay my Life. [She 
runs to the Door.J Come hither, Run, thou charming 
Nun, come hither. 

Ori, What's the News ? Runs to her."] 

Bif, Don't yon fee who's below ? 

Ori. I fee no body but a Fryer. 

Bif. Ah \ Thou poor blind Cupid! O' my Confer- 
ence, thcic Hearts of ours fpoil our Heads inftantly ! ' 
the Fellows no fooner turn Knaves, than we turn Fools. 
A Fryer ! Don't you fee a villainous genteel Mcin under 
that Cloal^ of Hypocrify, the loofe carelefe Air of a tall 
Rakehelly Fellow ? 

Ori, As I live, Mirabel tVLrn'd Fryer! I hope, in 
Heaven, he's not in earneft. 

Bi/, In ear»eft : Ha, ha, ha, are you in earneft ? 
Now's your time ; this Difguife has he certainly taken 
for a Paffport, to get in and try your Refolutions ; 
ilick to your Habit, to be fure $ treat him with Dif- 

dain. 



The Way to 'Sin him. 5^ 

dajn, rather than Anger ; for Pride oecomes us more 
than Paflion: Remember what I fay, if you wou*d 
yield to advantage, and hold oat the Attack \ to draw 
him on, keep him oiFto be fure. 

^e cunning Gamefters never gain toofaji^ 

But lofe atfirft, t9 *win the more at laft. [Exit. 

Ore. His coming puts me into feme Ambiguity, I 
don^t know how ; I don*t fear him, but I miftruft my- 
ielf ; wouM he were not come, yet I won^d not have 
Kim gone neither ; Tm afraid to talk with him, bat I 
Jove to fee him tho\ 

^P)&tf/ afirange Ponver has this f ant afiick Fire^ 
^at makes us dread even nvhat *we moft dejtre ! 

Enter Mirabel in fryer^s Hahit, 

Mir, Save you. Sifter— —Your Brother, young 
Lady, having a regard for your SouPs Health, has 
lent me to prepare you for the facred Habit by Con- 
ieilion. 

Ori, That's ialfe, the cloven Foot already. [Jfide,"] 
My Brother^s Care I own i and to you, facred Sir, I 
confels, that the great crying Sin which I have long 
indulged, and now prepare to expiate, was Love. My 
Morning Thoughts, my Evening Prayers, my Daily 
Muiings, Nightly Oires, was Love I My prefent Peace, 
my future Blifs, the Joy of Earth, and Hopes of Heaven ! 
I all contemnM for Love ! 

Mir. She's downright ftark mad in earneft ; Death 
and Confuiion, I have loft her f [^AJide."] You confefs 
your Fault, Madam, in fuch moving Terms, that I 
could almoft be in love with the Sin. 

Ori. lake care. Sir; Crimes, like Virtues, are 
their own Rewards; my chief Delight became my 
only Grief; he in whofe Breaft I thought my Heart 
fecurc, turn-d Robber, and defpoiPd the Treafure that 
he kept. 

C 4 Mir. 
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Mir, Terhaps that Treafore he efleems fo mach, 
that like the Mifer, tho* afraid to uie it, he reserves it 
fcfe. 

On. No, holy Father ; who can be Miler in another*s 
Wealth, that's Prodigal of his own ? His Heart was 
open, (har*d to all he knew, and what, alas ! muil then 
become of mine I But the fame Eyes that drew this 
Paffion in, (hall lend it oat in Tears, to which now hear 
my Vow. 

Mir, [pifcoverlng bimfelf,^ No, my fair Angel, but 
let me repent ; here on my Knees behold the Criminal^ 
that vows Repentance his. Hal No Concern open 
her! 

OrL This Turn is odd, and the Time has been, that 
foch a fudden Change wou*d have furprizM me into 
ibme Confiifion. 

Mir, Reflore that happy Time, for I am now re- 
lurnM to myfelf, for I want but Pardon to deferve your 
Favour, and here 1*11 fix till you relent and give it. 

Ori, Groveling, fordid Man ; why wouM yon a£l a 
thing to make you kneel. Monarch in your Pleafures to 
be Slave to your Faults ? Are all the Cbnquefts of your 
wandring Sway, your Wit, your Humour, Fortune, all 
reduced to the bafe cringing of a bended Knee ? Servile 
and Poor f Pray Heav*n this Change be real. [Jfide, 

Mir, i come not here to juflify my Fault but my 
SubmlfHon, for tho' there be a meannefs in this humble 
Pofture, 'tis nobler flill to bend when JufUce calls, than 
to refift Conviftion. 

Ori, No more thy oft repeated violated Words 

reproach my weak Belief, *tis the fevereft Calumny to 
hear thee (peak ; that humble Polture which once cou'd 
raife, now mortifies my Pride) howcanft thou hope for 
Pardon from one that you afF.ont by asking it ? 
, ^lir, [^//J/.] In my own Caufe TJl plead no more, 
but give me leave to intercede for you againft the hard 
Injundions of that Habit, which for my Fault yoa 
wear.' 

Ori, Surprizing Infolence ! My greateft Foe pretends 
to give me Counfel s but I am too warm upon fb cool 

a 
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a Sabjeft. My Rdblutioos, Sir, are fix'd ! bat as our 
Hearts were united with the Ceremony of our Eyes, 
fo I (hall fpare fome Tears to the Separation. \Wtif$\ 
That's all; Crewel. 

Mir, And mufl I lofe her ? No. \RwiSy and catchtt 
her.'\ Since all my Prayers are vain, FIl u(e the nobler 
Argument of Man, and force you to the Juflice you re* 
fufe; you're mine by Pre-contraA: And where's the 
Vow fo &cred to diiannul another? Til urge my Love^ 
your Oath» and plead my Cauie 'gainfl all MonafUck 
Shifts upon the Earth. 

Ori, Unhand me, Ravifher f Wou'd you prophane 
thefe holy Walls with Violence ? Revenge for all my 
pail Difgrace now o&rs, thy Life fhou'd anfwer this, 
wou'd I provoke the Law : Urge me no ^rther, but 
be gone. 

Mir, Inexorable Woman, let me kneel again. 

Enter Old Mirabel. 

Old, Mir, Where, where's this Counterfeit Nun ? 

Ori, Madnefs ! Gonfldion ! I*m ruin'd ! 
- Mir, What do I hear ? {Puts on his Hood.} What did 
you fay, Sir ! 

Oid Mir, I &y (he's a Counterfeit, and you may be 
another for ought I luiow. Sir; I have loft my Child by 
thefe Tricks, Sir. 

Mir. What Tricks, Sir? 

Old Mir, By a pretended Trick, Sir. A Contrivance 
to bring my Son to Reafbn, and it has made him ilark 
mad ; I have lofl him and a thoufand Pound a Year. 

Mir, IDifioueriftg himfelf^ My dear Father^ rttk 
your moft humble Servant. 

Old Mir, My dear Boy, IRurn and Uffes him,'\ Wei- 
come ex Inferisy v^y dear Boy» 'tis all a Trick, flie^is 
no more a Nun than I am. 

Mir, Not 

QldMir. The Devil a bit. 

Mir, Then kifs me again, my dear Dad, for the 

moft happy News.^ And now moft venerable holy 

Sifter. {Kneels. 
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Tour Mercf and your Pardon I implore^ 
For the Offence of asking it before. 

Look'ei my dear counterfeiting Nun, take my Advice, 
be a Nun in good earned ; Women make the befl Nuns 
always when they can't do otherwife. Ah, my dear 
Father^ there is a Merit in your Son's Behaviour that 
you little think ; the free Deportment of fnch Fellows 
fts I, makes more Ladies Religious, than all the Pulpits 
in France, 

Ori. 0\ Sir, how unhappily have you deftroy'd 
what was ib near Perfedion f He is the Counterfeit 
that has deceived yon. 

Old Mir. Ha I Look'e, Sir, I recant, ihe is a Nun. 

Mir. Sir, your humble Servant, then I'm a Fiycr 
this Moment. 

Old Mir. Was ever an old Fool fo banterM by a Brace 
o^ young ones ; hang you both, you're both Counterfeits, 
and my Plot's fpoii'd, that's all. 

Ori. Shame and Confufion, Love, Anger, and Dif- 
appointment, will work my Brain to Madnefs. 

[ Throws off her Habit . Exit . 

Mir. Ay, ay, throw by the Rags, they have ferv'd a 
torn fox us both, and they (hall e'en go off together. 

[Takes off his Habit. 

Thus the fick Wretch^ mihen tortured by his Pain, 

And finding allEffaysfor Life are vain i 

When the Phyfician can no more defign^ 

Then call the other DoSlor^ the Divine. 

What Vovjs to Heaven, ivou^d Heaven rejiore hie 

Health! 
Vovis all to Heaven^ his Thoughts, hisJ^ionSy Wealth : 
But ifrefti/r'd to Vigour as before. 
His Health refufes vjhat his Sicknejs fvDore. 
The Body is no fooner Raised and Well, 
But the *weak Soul relapfes into III; 
To all its former Swing of Life is led, 
^d leaves its^Fows andPromifes in Bed. 

Exit, throwing away the Heiit. 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes to Old MixiSxXs Houfe: DarctctC 

nuitb a Letter, 

Dur. . \Reads^ 
TUfy Rttdenefs 'was only a Proof of your Humour, nvhicb 
I ha've found fi agreeable, that I own myfelf pe^ 
nitenty and 'willing to make any Reparation upon your 
frft Appearance to 

BISARRE. 

Mirabel fwears (he loves me, and this confirms it ; 
then farewel Gallantry, and welcome Revenge; 'tis my 
turn now to be upon the Sublime^ Til take her off, I 
warrant her. 

Enter Bifarre. 
Well, Miftrefs, do you love me ? 

Bif I hope. Sir, you will pardon the Modefly 
of 

Dur, Of what? of a Dancing Devil f Doyoo 

love me, I fay ? 

- Bif Perhaps I 

Dur, What? 

Bif. Perhaps I do not. 

Dur, Ha ! abus'd again ! Death, Woman, Til — — 

Bif Hold, hold. Sir, I do, I do ! 

Dur, Cbnfirm it then by your Obedience, ftand 
there ; and ogle me now, as if your Heart, Blood and 
Soul were like to fly out at your Eyes— — Firlt, the 
direft Sarprife (Sbe looks full upon him.) Right; next 
the Deux yeux par oblique, (She gives him the fide 
Glance,) Rigbt; now depart^ and languifti. (She 
turns from him, and locks over her Shoulder.) Very 
Weil ; now.figh. (Shefighs.) Now drop your Fan a 
purpofe. (She drops her Fan.) Now take it up again : 
Come now, confefi your Faults ; are not you a proiid 
fay after me. , 

Bif Proud. 

Dur* Impertinent* 
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Bif* Impertinent. 
DWr* Ridicaloii». ' . 
Bif. Ridiculous. 
Dur. Fluit. 

Bif. Puppy. 

/>jKr. Zoons! Woman, don^t provoke me, we are- 
alone, and you don*t know but the Devil may tempt 
me. to do you aMifchief; ask my Pardon immedi- 
ately* 

bif. I do. Sir, I only miftook the Word. 

Ihtr. Cry then, ha* you got e*er a Handkerchief? 

Bi/. Yes, Sir. 

Dur, Cry then, handfomly; cry like a Queen in 
a Tragedy. [Sbt fretending to cry^ hurfts out a lat^bifig^ 

and enter fwo Ladies laugbii^* 

Bif, Ha, ha, ha. 

Letdies both* Ha, ha, ha. 

Dur, Hell broke lo^e upon me, and all the Furies 
fluttered about my Ears \ Betray'd again f 

Bif, That you are upon my Word, my dear Oiptain ; 
ha, ha, ha. 

Dur, The Lord deliver me« 

1 Lady, What \ Is this the mighty Man with the 
Ba]I-£ice that comes to frighten Ladies ? I long to fee 
him angry; come begin. 

Dur, Ah, Madam, Fm the beftnaturM Fellow in 
the World. 

2 Lady, A Man f WeVe mifiaken,. a Man has Man- 
ners ; the aukward Creature is fome Tinker's Trull in 
a Periwig. 

Bi/. Come, Ladies>. let^s examine him. 

(Tbiy lay bold on bim» 
' Dur, Examine f the Devil you will ! 

Bif, 111 lay my Life, fome great Daiiy-Maid in 
Man*s Clothes. 

Dur, They will do't j— — k)ok>, dear ChrifUan 
Women, pray hear me. 

Bif, Will yott ever attempt a Lady's Honour a* 
gain.? 

Pun 
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Dur, If you pleaie to let me get away With my Ho* 
Aoor, ril do any thing in the World. 

£t/l Will you perfuade your Friend to marvy 
jnineF 

Dur. O yes, to be fure. 

Bi/, And will you do the iame by me ? 

Diir, Bam me if I do, if the Coaft be clear. 

{Runs out, 

Bzf, Ha, ha, ha, the Vifir, Ladies, was critical for 
our Diveriion; we'll go make an end of our Tea. 

[ExeunU 
Enter Mirabel and Old Mirabel. 

Mir, Your Patience, Sir. I tell you I won't marry; 
and tho' you fend all th&Bifhops in France to perfuade 
me, I ihall never believe their Dodrine againll their 
Pradice« 

Old Mir. But will you diibbey your Father, Sir? 

Mir. Wou'd my Father have his youthful Son lie 
lazing here, bound to a Wife, chained like a Monkey 
to make fport to a Woman, fubjedl to her Whimsy 
^ Humours, Longings, Vapours and Caprices, to have 
her one day pleas'd, to-morrow peeviih, the next day 
jnad, the fourth rebellious ; and. nothing but this Sue- 
ceffion of Impertinence for Ages together. Be mer- 
ciful. Sir, to your own Flefh and Blood. 

Old Mir. ^But, Sir, did not I bear all this; why (houKi 
not you i 

Mir. Then you think that Marriage, like Treafon, 
fliould attaint the whole Body $ pray confider. Sir, 
is it reafonable becaufe you throw yourielf down from 
one Story, that I mufl caft myielf headlong from the 
Garret Window ? You wou'd compel me to that State, 
which I have heard you cuHe yourielf, wJieh my 
Mother and you have battePd it fer a whole Week 
together. 

Old Mir. Never but once, you Rogue, and that was 
when (he long*d for fix Flanders Mares : Ay, Sir, then 
ihe was breeding of you, which fhew*d what an expen- 
£vc Dog I fhooU have of yoa« 

Sntef 
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Enter Petit. 
Well Peiits how does flic now ? 

Pet, Mad, Sir, con Pompos Ay, Mr.Mirahl, 

you*]! believe that I fpeak truth, now when I confefs 
that I have told you hitheito nothing but Lyes ; our 
Jelling is come to a iad Earned, (he's downright di- 
flraaed. 

Enter Biiarre. 

Bif. Where is this mighty Vidor ! The great 

Exploit is done ; go triumph in the Glory of your C6n- 
quefl, inhumane, barbarous Man ! O Sir, (To the old 
Gentleman) your wretched Ward has found a tender 
Guardian of you, where her young Innocence ex- 
pelled ProtefHoD, her^ has (he found her Ruin. 

Old Mir. Ay J the Fault is mine, for I believe that 
Rogue won*c marry, for fear of begetting fuch another 
difobedient Son as his Father did. I hav^ done all 
I can. Madam, and now can do no more than run 
mad for Company. (Cries. 

Enter Dugard fwith his S*ujord dra*wn. 

Dt^» Away ! Revenge, Revenge. 

Old Mir. Patience, Patience, Sir. 

(Old Mirabel boUs bim. 
'jBoij draw. {4/^de. 

Dug, Patience! The Coward*s Virtue, and the brave 
Man^s Failing,, when thus provokM—— Villain ! 

Mir. Your Sifter's Frenzy ihall excufe yoor Mad- 
ftefs ; and to (hew my Concern for what ihe fo^rs, 

ril bear the Villain from her Brother. Pat op your 

Anger with your Sword $ I have a Heart like yours, 
that fwells at an Afiront received, but melts at an Injury 
given ; and if the lovely OrianuH Grief be fuch a mo- 
ving Scene, 'twill find a part within this Breaft^ per^ 
haps as tender as a Brother's. 

Dug, To prove that foft Compaflion for her Grie^ 
endeavour to remove it. There, there, behold an 

Obje6t that's infedlive ; I cannot view her, but I am as 
mad as (he : (Enter Oriana mad, held fy futo Maids, 
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fwho put her in a Chair.) A Siller that my dying Pa- 
rents left, with their lad Words and BlelTing to my 
Care. Sifter, deareft Sifter. [Goes to her, 

OU Mir. Ay, poor Child, poor Child, d'ye know 
me? 

OW. Yoa f you are Amadis de Gaul, Sir ; Oh \ 

oh my Heart ! Were yoa never in Love, fair Lady ? 
And do you never dream of Flowers and Gardens ? 
— I dream of walking Fires, and tall Gigantick Sights. 

Take heed, it comes now What's that ? Pray 

ftand away : I have feen that Face fure. How 

light my Head is ? 

Mir. What piercing Charms has Beauty, cv'n in 
Madnefs ! thefe fudden Starts of undigefted Words ihoot 
thro' my Soul, with more perfuafive Force than all the 

fludy'd Art of laboured Eloquence. Come, Madam, 

try to repofe a little. 

Ori. I cannot ; for I muft be up to go to Church, 
and I muft drefs me, put on my new Gown, and be fo 
fine, to meet my Love. Hey ho \ —Will not you 
tell mc where my Heart lies bury'd ? 

Mir. My very Soul is touched Your Hand, my 

Fair. 

Ori. How foft and gentle you feel ? I'll tell you your 
fortune. Friend. 

Mir. How (he ftares upon me ! 
Oris You have a flattering Face ; but 'tis a fine one 
» I warrant you have five hundred Miftrefles — — 
Ay, to be fure, a Miftrefs for every Guinea in his 
Pbcket— Will you pray for me? I ihall die to- 
morrow And will you ring my Paffing-Bell ? 

Mir, O Woman, Woman, of Artifice created ! whofe 
Nature, even diftraded, has a Cunning : In vain let 
Man his Senfe, his Learning boaft, when Woman's 
Madnefs over-rules his Reafon. Do you know me, 
injured Creature ? 

Ori. No, but you (hall be my intimate Ac- 

quaintance— —jn the Grave* (Weeps» 

• * * « 

Min 
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Mir. Oh Tears, I mud believe yoa i fure there^s a 
kind of Sympathy in Madnefs j for even I, obdurate 
as I am, do feel my Soul io tofsM with Storms of 

Paifion, that I could cry for help as well as ifae. 

llFifis bis eyes, 

Ori. What have you loft your Lover? No, yoa 
nock me ; I'll go home and pray. 

Mir, Stay, my fair Innocence, and hear me owr 
my Love To loud, that I may call your Senfes to their 
Place, reftore 'em to their charming happy Fun^ons, 
and reinftate myfelf into your Favour. 

Bi/' Let her alone. Sir, *cis all too late : (he trem- 
bles, hold her, her Fits grow ftronger by her talking ; 
don't trouble her, (he don't know you. Sir. 

oy Mir, Not know him f what then ? fhe loves to 
ice him for all that. 

Enter Duretete. 

Dur, Where are you all ? What the Devil ! melan- 
choly, and I here ! Are ye (ad, and fuch a ridiculous 
Subje£^ fuch a very good Jeft among you as I am ? 

Mir. Away with this Impertinence ; this is no place 
lor Bagatel : I have murdered my Honour, deftroyM a 
Lady, and my defire of Reparatioa is come at length 
too late : See there. 

Dur. What ails her ? 

Mir, Alas, ihe's mad. 

Dur. Mad I dofl wonder at that ? By this Lights 
they're all fo ; they're cozening mad ; they're brawl- 
ing mad i they're proud mad ; I juft now came from 
a whole World of mad Women, that had almoft — — 
What, is fhe dead ? 

Mir. Dead ! Heav'ns forbid. 

Dur. Heav'ns further it ; for 'till they be as cold as 
a Key, there's no trufting them ; you're never fure 
that a Woman's in earnefl, 'till fhe is nail'd in her 
Cdffin. Shall I talk to her ? Are yoa mad^ Miftrefs? 

Bi/, What's that to you. Sir f 

Dur. Oons, Madam^ are you there ? {Runs of. 

Mir. 
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Mr. Away, thou wild fiufibon ; how poor and meaa 
this Humour now appears ? His Follies and my own 
I here di(claim ; this Lady's Trcnzy has reftor'd my 
Senfes, and was (he perfed now, as once (he was (be* 
fore you all I fpeak it) ihe fhoold be mine ; and as ihfi 
ht my Tears and Prayers fhall wed her. 

Dug. How happy had^ this Declaration been fomf 
Hours ago. 

Bif. Sir, fhe beckons to you, and waves us to go 
off; come, come, Iet*s leave *em. 

[Ex. cmrnsy iui Mir. and Oru' 

Ori. Oh, Sir. 

Mir. Sp«dc my charming Angel, if your dear Senfts 
have regained their Order i ipeak. Fair, and blefi me 
with the News. 

Ori. Firil, let me blefi the Cunning of my Sex, that 
happy counterfeited Frenzy that has reftor'd to my 
poor labouring fireaft the deareft, beft -beloved dt 
Men. 

Mir. Tune all ye Spheres, your Inftriiments of Joy^ 
and carry round your Spacious Orbs, the happy Sound 
of Oriawtt Health i her Sod, whofe Hannony waa 
next to yours, is now in Tune again ; the counterfeit^ 
ing Fair has play'd the Fool. 

^hi *wasfo mad to count iff e it fir me ; 

/ lifas fo mad to pawn my Liberty : 

But now we both are well^ and both are free* 

Ori. How, Sir, Free f 

Mir, As Air, my dear Bedlanute ; what, marry a 
Lunatick ! Look ye, my Dear, you have counterfeited 
Madnefs fo very well this bout, that youll be apt to 
^lay the Fool all your Life long Here, Gentle- 
men. 

Ori. Monfter f you won't difgrace me. 

Mir. O' my Faith, but I will ; here, come in Gen- 
tlemen. A Miracle ? a Miracle I the Woman's 
diipofle&'d, the Devil's vaniih'd. « 

Enter 
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Enter Old Mirabel and Dugard. 

Old Mir, Blefs us, was fhe poflefs'd ? 

Mir. With the worll of Dsemons^ Sir, a Mariiage- 
bevil, a horrid Devil. Mr. Dugardy don't be farpria'd, 
I promised my Endeavours to cure your Sifter ; no 
inad Doctor in Chriilendom could have done it more 
elFedlually. Take her into your Charge ; and have a 
care ihe don\ relapfe ; if fhe ihould, employ me not 
again, for I am no more infallible than others of the 
Faculty ; I db cure fometimes. 

. Ori, Your Remedy, moil barbarous Man, will prove 

* the greateft Poifon to my Healch ; for tho' my former 

Frenzy was but counterfeit, I now (hall run into a real 

Madnefs, \Exit\ Old Mir. after. 

Dug. This was a turn beyond my Knowledge ; Tm 
to confus'd, I knowTiot how to refent it. [Exit. 

Mir. What a dangerous Precipice have I Ycap^d ? 
Was not I jufl now upon the Brink of Deflrudlion ? 

Enter Duretete. 
0, my Friend, let me run into thy Bofom ; no Lark, 
efcapM from the devouring Pounces of a Hawk, quakes 
with more difmal Apprehenfion. 

Dur. The matter, Man ! 

Mir. Marriage, Hanging ; I was juft at the Gallows- 
foot, the running Noofe about xny Neck, and the Cart 

wheeling fiom me, Oh I fhan't be my myfelf 

this Monthagain. 

Dur. Did not I tell you fo? They are all alike. 
Saints or Devils ; their counterfeiting can^t be reputed 
a Deceit ; for *tis the Nature of the Sex, not their Con- 
trivance. 

Mir. Ay, ay : There^s no living here with Security j 
this Houfe is fo full of Stratagem and Defign, that I 
muft abroad again. 

Dur. With all my Heart, I'll bear thee Company^ 
my Lad ; PlI meet you at the Play ; and we'll fet out 
for //<?^ to morrow Morning. 

Mir. 
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Mir. A Match ; Firgo pa/ my Complement of leave 
to my Father prefently. 

Dur, I'm afraid he*lJ ftop you. 

Mir. What pretend a Command over me after his 
Settlement of a thoufand Pound a Year upon me ! No, 
no, he has pafs'd away his Authority with the Con- 
veyance ; the Will of a living Father is chiefly obeyed 
for the fake of the dying one. 

What makes the World attend and croud the Great } 
Hopes, Interefl, and Dependence, make their State : 
Bejiold the Anti-Chamber fill'd with Beaux, 
A Horfe's Levee throng'd with Courtly Crows. 
Tho* grumbling Subje^s make the Crown their fport^ 
Hopes of a Place will bring the Sparks to Court. 
Dependence, ev'n a Father's Sway fecures, 
' For thb^ the Son rebels, the Heir is yours. 

Tie End of the fourth ACT. 
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S C^ N E, the Street hefore the Play-houfe ; 
Mirabel and Duretete as coming from 
the Play. 

Dur, T TOW d'ye like this Play ? 

X X ^^^^' J lik''^ the Company; th^ Lady, 
the rich Beauty in the Front- box had my Attention : 
Thefe impudent Poets bring the Ladies together to 
fupport Them, and to kill every body eife. 

For Deaths upon the Stage the Ladies cry^ 
But ne'er mind us that in the Audience die : 
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The Poefj Hiro fiould not move their Pain, 

But tbeyfioud toeepfir thofi their Ejes havejfaiw. 

Dstr. Hoity, toity ; did Phyl/ij in/pire you with aB 
this? 

Mr, Ten times more ; the Play-houfe is the Ele- 
ment of Poetry, becaufe the Region of Beauty i the 
Ladies, methinks, have a more infpiring triomphant 
Air in the Boxes than any where elfe, they fit com- 
manding on their Thrones with all their SubjeA-ilayea 
about them: Their beft Qothes, beft Loojks, ihining 
Jewels, fyarkhng Eyes, the Trcafare of the World in 
a Ring. Then there*8 fudi a harry of Pleafare to 
tranfport us ; the Buflle, Noiie, G^lantry, Equipage, 
Carters, Feathers, Wigs, Bows, Smiles, Ogles, Love, 
Mofick, and Applaufe: I coa*d wiih that my whole 
Life long were the Mk Night of a new Play. 

Dur. The Fellow has quite forgot this Journey ; 
liave you beijpoke Poft-Horfes ? 

Mir. Grant me but thr^ I^ys, dear Captain, one 
to discover the Lady, one to unfold myfel^ and one t» 
make me happy ; and then I^m yours to the World> 
end. 

Dur. Haft thou the Impudence to promiie thy felf 
a Lady of her Figure and Quality in fo fiiort a time ? 

Mir, Yes, Sir- ■ I have a confident Addreis, no 
diiagreeable Perfon, and Eve hundred Lewidores in my 
Pocket. 

Dur, Five hundred Le<ii»dorej f Yoa aVt mad ? 

Mir, I tell you, (he's worth Eve thoufand ; one c^ 
her black Brilliant Eyes is worth a Diamond as big as 
her Head. I compared her Necklace with her Looks, 
and the living Jewels out-fparkled the dead ones by a 
Million. 

Dur, But you have ownM to me, that abating 
Oriana*s Pretenfions to Marriage, you lov'd her paf- 
fionately ; then how can you wander at this rate ? 



Mir^ 
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Mir. I longM for a Partridge toother Day oiF the 
King's Plate, but d'ye think, becaufe I couM not have 
it, I mail eat nothing. 

Dur, Prithee, Miraiel, be quiet ; you may remem« 
ber what narrow Tcapes you l^ve had abroad by foU 
lowing Strangers ; yon forget your Leap out of the 
Curte/an^^ Window at Bologna y to fave your fme Ring 
there. 

Mir. My Ring^s a Trifle, there's nothing we pof- 

fefe comparable to what we delire be ihy of a 

Lady borefac'd in the Front-Box with a thoufand 
Pound in Jewels about her Neck ! For ihame, no 
more. 

Enter Oriana in Bofs Clothes ivM a Litter. 
Or/. Is your Name, Mirabel^ Sir \ 
Mir, Yes, Sir. 
Ori. A Letter from your Unde in Picardf. 

[Gi'ves tbi Letter^ 

Mir. IReads."] 

^JTHE Bearer is the Son of a ProteftanhGentUman^ 

•who fiyingfor his Religion^ left me the Charge of 

' ibis Toutb, [a pretty Boy ] He* s fond if fome hand- 

fome Ser*uice that mof afford bim Opportunity of Im-^ 

frovetment ; your Care of bim •mil obl^e 

Yours. 
Kas't a mind to travel. Child ? 

On. 'Tis my D«fire, Sir ; I fliould be plou'd to 
lerve a Traveller in any Capacity. 

Mir. A hopeful Inclination; you fiull along with 
me into Italyy as my Page. 

Dur. I don^t think it fafe; the Rogue^s [Noife 
•untbout] too handfom — — The Play's done» and 
fome of the Ladies come this way. 

Enter Lamorce, 'with her train horn up by a Page. 
Mir. Durete^te^ the very Dear, Identical ^\^. 
Dur. And what then ? 
Mir. Why 'tis (he. 

Dar. 
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Dur, And what then, Sir ? 

Mir, Then ! Why, — ~ Look'e, Sirrah, the firft 
piece of Service I put upon you, is to follow that Lady's 
Coach, and bring me word where (he lives. 

[To Qriana. 

Ori, I don't know the Town, Sir, and am afraid of 
Io£ng myklT, 

Mir. Pfhaw. 

Lam, Page, what's become of all my People ? 

Pag^. I can't tell. Madam, I can iee no iign of yoar 
Lady (hip's Coach. 

Lam, That Fellow is got into his old Pranks, and 
faU'n drunk fomewhere ; none of the Footmen there ? 

Page, Not one. Madam. 

Lam, Thefe Servants are the Plague of our Lives, 
what (hall I do ? 

Mir, By all my Hopes, Fortune pimps for me ; now 
Duretete for a piece of Gallantry. 

Dur, Why you won't fure ? 

Mir, Won't, Brute ? Let not your Servants Ne- 
glcft. Madam, put your Ladyftiip to any Inconveni- 
ence, for you can't be difappointed of an Equipage 
whilft mine waits below ; and wou'd you honour the 
Maftcr fo far, he would be proud to pay his Atten- 
dance. 

Dur, Ay, to be fure. \_^Jide. 

Lam. Sir, I won't prefume to be troublefome, for 
my Habitation is a great Way off. 

Dur, Very true. Madam, and he's a little engag'd, 
bcfides, Madam, a Hackney-Coach will do as well. 
Madam. 

. Mir. Rude Beaft, be quiet ! [fc Duretete.]. The far- 
ther from home. Madam, the more occafion you have 
for a Gurd pray. Madam— 

Lam, Lard, Sir. [He Jeems to prefsy Jhe to 

decline it in dumb Jhe^iv, 

Dur, Ah ! The Devil's in his. Impudence ; now he 
wheedles, (he fmiles ; he flatters, fhe fimpers ; he 
fwears, (he believes ; he's a Rogue, and Ihe's a W— •' 
in a Moment. 

Mir. 
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Mir. Without there! my Coach; Durefefs^wiihrne 
Joy. , [^Hands the Lacfy out. 

Dur. Wi(h you a Surgeon I Here you* little Picard^ 
go follow your Mailer, and he'll lead you — • 

Ori, Whither, Sir ? 

Dur. To the Academy, Child : 'tis the Fafhion 
with Men of Quality to teach their Pages their Ex- 
ercifes go. 

Oti, Won't you go with him too. Sir ; that Wo- 
man may do him fome harm, I don't like her. 

Dur, Why, how now Mr. Page, do you ftart up to 
give Laws of a fudden ; do you pretend to rile at 
Court, and difapprove the Pleafure of your Betters : 
JLook'e, Sirrah, if ever you wou'd rife by a great 
Man, be fure to be with him in his little Anions, and, 
as a Step to your Advancement, Ibllow your Mailer 
immediately, and make it your Hope that he goes to 
a Bawdy- Houfe 

OrL Heav'ns forbid. [Exit. 

Dur. Now wou'd I fooner take a Cart in Compa- 
ny of the Hangman, than a Coach with that Woipan : 
What a ftrange Antipathy have I taken againll thefe 
Creatures ; a Woman to me is Averfion upon Aver- 
fion, a Cheefe, a Cat, a Breaft of Mutton, the fqucel- 
ing of Children, the grinding of Knives, and the Snuff 
of a Candle. 

SCENE, a handfome Apartment, 

Enter Mirabel and Lamorce. 

Lam. To convince me. Sir, that your Service was 
fomething more than good Breeding, pleafe to lay out 
an Hour of your Company upon my Defire, . as you 
have already upon my NecefTity. 

Mtr. Your Defire, Madam, has only prevented my 
Requeft : my Hours ! Make 'em yours, Madam, Ele- 
venji Twelve, One, Two, Three, and all that belong 
to thofe happy Minutes. 

Lam, But I mull trouble you. Sir, to difmifs your 
F.ctinue, becaufe an Equipage at my Door, at this 

time 



lya Srtb^ Inconjiaftt : Or^ 

Cme of Night, will not be coniiHent with my RqM- 
tation. 

Mir. By all means. Madam, all bat one little Boy -^ 
Here, Page^ order my Coach and Servants home, and 
do yon (Sty i *tis a foolifh Country Boy, that knows 
nothing but Innocence. 

Lam. Innocence, Sir ! I fhould be fony if yoa 
made any finifter Confbuftions of my Freedom. 

Mir. O Madam, I mod not pretend to remark upon 
any body^s Freedom, having fe entirely forfeited my 
own. 

Lam. Well, Sir, *twere convenient towards our ea(y 
Cori^fpondence, that we entered into a free Confidence 
of each other, by a mutual Declaration of what we 
are, and what we think of one another.—; — Now, 
Sir, what are you ? 

Mir. I9 three Words, Madam, 1 am a Gen- 
tleman, I have five hundred Pound in my Pocket, 
and a dean Shirt on. 

Lam. And your Name is — — - 

Mir. Mu/iapha^''~'^Now, Madam, the Inventory 
of your Formnes. 

Lam. My Name is Lamorce ; my Birth noble ; I 
was marry*d young, to a proud, rude, fuUen, impe- 
Tious Fellow ; the Husband fpoiled the Gentleman ; 
Crying ruinM my Face, 'till at laft I took Heart, leaped 
out of a Window, got away to my Friends, fu'd my 

Tyrant, and recover'd my Fortune 1 iiv'd from 

fifteen to twenty to pleafe a Husband ; from twenty 
to forty I'm refolv'd to pleafe myfelf, and from thenoe 
upwards Til humour the World. 

Mir, The charming wild Notes of a Bird broke out 
of its Cage. 

Lam. I mark'd you at the Play, and ibmething I 
faw of a well-fiimiih'd, carelefs, agreeable Tour a- 
bout you. Methought your Eyes made their man- 
nerly Demands with fuch an arch Modeily, that I 
don't know how ■ but I'm elopM. Ha, ha, ha, 
Tm elop'd. 

4 Af^. 
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7^r. Ha» ha, ha, I rejoice in your .good Fortone 
vith all my Heact. 

Lam. Oy now I think on*C, Mr. MaftaphtL, ycu have 
^t the finefl Ring there, I ocm'd iaux;eiy believe it 
right ; pray let me fee it. 

Mir, Hum f Yes, Madam, 'tis, 'tis right — — . 4>ut, 
i)ut, but, but, it was given me hy ray Mother, an 
old Family Ring, Madam, an oldfaihion*d Family- 
Ring. 

' Lam, ky^y Sir ■ If you can entertain yourfcif 

With a Song for a Moment, Til wait on 70U imme- 
diately ; come in there. 

Enter Singers. 
Call what you pleafe, Sir. 
Mir. The newSong —^^rithte, Phillis, fcV. 

SONG. 

<jertainly the Stars have been in a flirange iotrtguing 
.Humour when I was bom — Ay, this Night ihou *d 
I have had a Bride in my Arms, and that I (houVi 
like well enough: But what ihoa^d I havdtQ-morrow 
Night f The lame. And what next Night? The 
&ine. And what next Night ? The very fame : Soop 
kn Breakiaft, Soop for Dinner, Soop for Supper, and 
. -Soop for fireakfaft again ■ But here*s Variety. 

«f bve the Fair who fr$efy gives her Hearty 
nai'*s mine hf Ttes 9f Nature^ wt of Art \ * 

Wb9 hoUly oivfts «whate*er her Tbot^hts indite^ 
And is too modefl fir d Hypocrite^ 

» 

QLamorce appears at the Door^ ttt he runs towards 

her^ fiwr Bransoes fiep in hefire her* He fiarts 

hack. 

She comes, (he comes —Hum, hum — Bkch • 

Murder'd, murder'd to be fore ! The curfed Strumpet ! 

To make me fend away my Servants ■ . ■ no Body 

near me ! Thefe Cut-throats always make fare Work. 

Vol.n. D What 
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What. (hall I do? I have but one way. Are thefe 
Gentlemen your Relations^ Madam ? 

Lam. Yes, Sir. 

Afir. Gestlemen your moft humble Servant; Sa^ 
your moft fiithful, yours. Sir, with aU my Heart; 

yoor moft obedient >- come, Gentlemen, \SaUtis 

all rmind] pleafe to fit no Ceremony, next the 

Lady, pray Sir. 

Lam. Well, Sir, and how d'ye like my Friends ? 

[ne^aUJii. 

Mir. Q, Madam, th^ moft finxfliM Gentlemen ! I 
was never more happy in good Conqany in wj Life ; 
I fuppoie. Sir, you have traveird ? 

1 Bra, Yes, Sir. 

Alir, Which way, may I prefome f 

I BrA In a Weftem Barge, Sir. 

Mir, Ha, ha, ha, very pretty ; facetious pretty Gen- 
tleman ! 

Lam. Ha, ha, ha ; Sir, you have got the prettieft 
Ring upon your Finger there — — - 

Min Ah ! Madam, *tis at yoor Service with all my 

Heart. IQfi^ *^ ^^' 

Lam, By no Means, Sir, a Family-Risg ! 

^aiis /V. 

Mir. No Matter. Madam. S<ire& lmnds»d Puvid, 
by th» Light. E-^^M. 

z Bra, Pray^ Sir, what's a Clock? 

Mir. Hum I Sir, I have left my Watch at home. 

a Bra. I thought I &w the String of it juft- now — 

Mir. Ods my Ijfe, Sir, I beg your Pard«», here 
it is — but it don't go. [PtiHiag ii up. 

Lam. O dear Sir, an. Ejiglij!k\ Wan^ ! TwfktCs, I 
prefume. 

Mir. D'ye like it. Madam no Cenammy 

'tis at your Service with a)I my. Heart Mid Sool' 

%mpiotis ! Hang ye. C-^^^- 

I Sra. But, Sir, above all Things, I admire the 
■ Fafhion and Make of your Swcod-hilt 

Mir^ I'm mighty glad you like it» Sir. 

I Bi\a. Will you part withiit». Sir? 
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Mir. Sir, I woh^t fell it. 

• i Bra. Not fell it, Sir f 

. Mir, No, Gehtlcnrcir,- — but Til bcftow k with 

all my Heart. [Pff^^^g ''• 

• I Bra. O, Sir, W* fllafl rob you^ 

Mr. That you do FU be fworn. [^^V.] I have 

another at home, pray, Sir, r Gentlemen you're 

ttoo mddeft, havd I any thing elfe that you fancy ?— 
Sir, will you do m^ ^ Favour ? [To the i Bravo."] I 
Jim extremely in love with that Wig which you wear^ 
will you do me the Favour to change with me ? 
' I Bra, Look'e, Sir, this is a Fattiily-Wig, aild I 
wou'd not part with it, but if you like it ■ 

^ Mir. Sir you mod humble Servant. 

I77?ey c&aAge Wigs^ 

1 Bra. Kladam, your mdt humble Slave. 

[Goes tip fofpi/hfy to the Lady^ falutis her, 

2 Bra. The Fellow's very liberal ; fhall we murder 
him ? . . 

I Bra. Wtet I L^t him '^pe to hang us all \ And 
f tc lofe vaf Wig ; n6, Ao f I walvt but a handfome 
Pretence to quarrel with him, for you know, we muft 
aft like Gentlemen. Here, fome Win^ — ^ — \}Vine 
'hire:\ Sfi», ybur g6od Health. 

[Fulls Mirabel hy the Nofi. 

Mir. Oh f Sir, your mod humble Servant ; a pleafant 
Frdlick enough, «o drink 'si Man's Health, and pull 
hiofi by the Nofe ; ha, ha, ha, the pleafanteil pretty- 
humour'd Gentleman. 

Lam. Help the Gentleman to a Glafs. [Mir. drinks* 
' I Bra, How d'y« likfe the Wine, Sir? 

Mir, Veijr good o' the kind. Sir: But I tell ye 
^Ha« jT- fliid We're all intlin'd to be froHckfome, and 
I'g^,, for my own part, I was never more difpofed to 

be merry ; let's make a ■ Night on*t, ha ! This 

Wine is pretty, but I have fuch Burgundy at home. 

Look'e, Gedtlemen, let ih^ fend for half a dozen 

FI«:K^ of niy .Bnrgundj^y I deffy France to match it; 

• ■ > ' 'i^' ' Fwitt make' US-all Life, aU Aii', pray. Gen- 
tlemen. 

D 2 • 2 Bra. 
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2 Bra. Eh ? Shall us have his Burgundy! 

I Bra. Yes, faith, we*ll have all we can ; here call 
up die Gendeman^s Servant . What think you, 

Lamvrce ? 

Lam. Ves, yes, ■ your Servant is a foolifli 

Country fioy. Sir, he underfiaods nothing but In- 
nocence. 

Mir. Ay, ay. Madam. Here, P^ge, \Enttr 

priana] take this Key^ and go to my Buder, order 
)iim to fend half a dozen Flasks of the red Burgundf^ 
markM a thoufand; and be fure you make haide, J 
Jong to entertain my Friends here, m^ w^iy good 
Friends. 

Omttis, Ah, dear. Sir! 

I Bra. Here, Child, take a Glafs of Wine ■ 

Your Mailer and I have changed Wigs, Honey, in a 

Frolick. Where had you this pretty Boy, honcft 

Mufiafba f 

Ori. Mufiafha! 

Mir, Out of Picariy ■ ■ ■ this is the ia9i Errand 
he has made for me, and if he does it right, Pll en- 
courage him. 

Ori, The red Burgundy^ Sir. 

Mr. The red, marked a thoaiand, and be fure yoo 
make hailc. 

Ori. I ihall, Sir. [Exit. 

] Bra. Sir, you were pleased to like my. Wig, have 
you any Fancy for my Coat ? ' Ix)ok*e, Sir, it 

has ferv*d a great many honeil Gendemen very £utlu 

Mir. Not fb faithfully, for Pm afraid it has ^t a 
icurvy Trick of leaving all its Mafters in NeceiOity.— • 
The Infblence of th^fe Dogs is beyond their Cruelty* 

[Afidt. 

Lam. YouVe melancholy. Sir. 

Mir. Only concerned. Madam, that I (houM have 

no Servant hej(^ but this Utde Boy he^ll make 

ibme confounded Blunder, 1*11 lay my life on*t, I 
wou'd not be diiappointed of my Wine for the Uni- 
vcrie. 
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Lam. He*ll do well enough. Sir ; batSupper*ii ready, 
will you pleafe to eat a Bit, Sir f 

Mir, O, Madam, I never had a better Stomadi in 
my Life. 

Lam. Come then, • we have nothing but a 

Plate of Soop. 

Mir. Ah f The Marriage-Soop I cou'd difpenfe 
with now. [^Afide.'\ {^Exif, handing the Lad/. 

2 Bra. That Wig won't fa!l to your Share. 

1 Bra. No, no, we'll (ettle that after Supper, in th^ 
mean time the Gentleman (halt wear it. 

2 Bra. Shall we difpatch him ? 

3 Bra. To be fure. I think he knows me. 

1 Bra. Ay, ay, dead Men tell no Talcs ; I wonder 
at the Impudence of the Eng/i/h Rogaes, that will 
hBaoLtd the Meeting a Man at the Bar -that they have 
encountered upon the Road ! J ha*n't the Confidence 
to look a Man in the Face after I have done him an 
Injury, therefore we'll murder him. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Old Mirabe!'/ Houfe. 

Enter Duretete. 

Dur. My Friend has ibriaken me, I have abandon'^ 
my Miftre^, my Time lies heavy on tny Hands, and 
my Money burns in my Pocket — But now I think 
te't, my Myrmidons are upon Duty to-night ; I']] fairly 
ilrole down to the Guard, and nod away the Night 
with my honeft Lieutenant over a Flask of Wine, a 
Rakehelly Story, and a Pipe of Tobacco. 

[G^ng off'f Bif. meefj him, 

Bif. Who comes there ? (land ! 

Dur, Yief day, neiw (he's ttnrn'd Dragoon. 

Bif, Lopk'e, Sir, I'm told you intend to travel again. 
^ I de(ign to wait on you as fer as Italy* 

Dur. Then Til travel into »^ales. 

Bif: Wales ! What Country's that ? 

Dur. The Land of Mountains, Child, where yo«'re 
never out gf the way, 'caufe there's no fuch thing as a 
Mi^ii-Road. 

D 3 Bif. 
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Bi/ Rarluer aliy^ys in ,a High-Roai], *auiie ^rou uaTd 

all upon Hills s Jmi^ bfi*% .a$ i|:. wiUi ^'V jog along 

wiUSt yov* 

D«r. Bttt we intend to fail to the Eafi Iniiti. 

9tf B^ft %H Wfft^ *tis all one to ipie i I> tight 
' and light, and the fitter for filing. 

Dur, Sitt fuppofii yyie uke thro* Gfrmanj^, and drink 
luid. 

Bi/. Siipppfe I tgkff thrp' G0rm0ujft an(} ^ii^k harder 
than yq«. 

Dirr. Suppo6 I go to a Bandy-ho^ie. 

Bi/, SuppoTe I (hew yon the way. 

Dur. 'Sdeatb, W(»nan, will yo^ g(9 to the Gyard 
with mt, und fmoak a Pip^ f 

Bi/ 4lkn$ Jnd 

Dur. The Bevirs in tli^ Wpa^M ; — -^ ii>npoft i 
hang myfelf. 

^// Thei« rU kaTe you. 

Ditr. And a ha]^y rkUb|M9e» the Ca]}ow9 is wel- 
come. 

^/y: HoId» hold; Sir IC^uhis Urn b fh^rmgrit^l 

one word before we part. 

Dur. Let me go, Madamt— or I (hall think that 
yottVir a Man» an^ perhapi xw^y exaioi^ yon, 

Bi/ 6tir if yon 4aie i I have ^W Spirits tp a»«94 
me I and can raiie fuch a mnftef of Fiuriet at ihall 

punilh you to death Come, Sir> fi^md there 

now and ogle me : [He /rv^ms ftf^n isr.} Now % Un^ 
guiOiing Sigh I [Hi grfimis,"] Now rMn and take my 

Fan, fetter. [Ht rnns and faket i$ i^.] Now 

play with it handfomely. 

Dur. Ay, sty. [fir lemrs it altiu fttces. 

Bi/ HoM,.hQU, dear homorous Cpiccomb ; Captain, 

fpare my Fan, and Til Why, you rude, inhuman 

Monfter, don't you expeA to pay for this ? 

Dur, Yes, Madam, there's Tw clvc Pence ; for that 
is the Price on't. * • . / 

Bi/. Sir, it JDoA a Guinea.. 

Dur^ 
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Dur, Welly Maiizm, you ihall have the Sticks again. 

[Thronvs them to her, and Exit. 

Bif, Ha» ha, ha, ridiculous below my Concern* "l 
mufi ioHow him however, to know if he can^ive me 
nny Ncw9 of Onana. C-^^^'* 

&C £ N £ changes to LamoreeV lAdgtngs^ 

Eater Mirabd Seias.' 
Mir, Bloody Hell-hoonds, I over-heard. you: ----^«* 
Was not I two Hours ago the happy^ g4y^ it^oicing; 
MraMP How did I plume my Hopes in a fair 
coining Pro(pe£t of a long Scene of Years ? Life court- 
ed me with all the Channs of Vigour, Youth, and 
Fortune ; and to be torn away from all my promised 
Joys is more than Death ; the Manfier ten, by Vil- 
lains. " O my Onatta, this very Moment might 
lutve UefsM me in thy Arms,! and my poor Boy, xi^e 

innocent Boy I Confu£on ! — But huih, they come : 

I mnfk dii&mUe fUll No News of my Wine« Gen* 

tlemen? 

Enter the fiur Bravoes. 

1 Brm, No, Sir, I believe your Country-Booby has 
loft himfelf^ and we can wait no lodger for't : >*• 
True, Sir, you^re a pleafant Gei^eman, but I fitppofe 
yon undeHhmd our Buiinefs. ^ ' ' 

Mir, Sir, I may go near to ^uefs at your Employ'^' 
ments; you. Sir, arealAwver, Iprefume, youaPhy- 
iician, you a Scrivener, and you, a Stock-jobber. * 
All Cut-throats, I-gad. [AfiJe. 

4 Srei, Sir, f am a Broken Officer ; I was odhier'd 
a^ the Head ef the Arnty for a Coward : So 1 took u|> 
the Trade of Murder to retrieve the Afpoopog of mp. 
Courage. 

3 Bra, I am a Soldier too, and wouM ferve myKing, 
but I don*t like the Quarrel, and I have more Honour 
than to £ght in a bad Caufe. 

2 Bra, I was bred a Gentleman, and have no Eftate, ' 
but I mnft have my Whore and my Bottle^ thro' the 
Prejudice of Education. 

D 4 1 Bra. 
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I Bra. I am "a Ruffian too, by the Preju«lice of Edu- 
cation , I was bred a Butcher. In (hort, Sir, if your 
Wine had eome, we might have triced a little longer. 
Come, Sir, which Sword will you fall by ? mine. 
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2 Bra, Or mine ? \Jra^wi^ 

3 Bra, Or mine } l^nnvs, 

4 Bra. Or mine? [Jrazvs. 
I'lir, I fcorn to beg iny Life *, but to be butchered 

thus 1 Q there's the Wine : — this Moment 

i^r {kmcciiifi) my Life or Death. 

Bnttr Onana. 

Loft, jbr ever lofl I Wheie'^ the Wine, Child f 

{/aintfy, 

' On. Coming sp. Sir. {Btamps.\ 

(• 

Enter Dmrtcte rvith hh S^ord^atim, and fix of the 
grand- Mu/queteers 'with their Pieces prefinted, the 
Rmjjiam drop-their Stvords, [Oh'iana goes off. 

Mir. The Wine,, the Wine, the Wine Youth, Plca- 
fure. Fortune, Days and Years^ are now my owb 
again. — -— Ah, my dear Friends,, did not I tell yoi» 
this Wine wouM make me merry i— — Dear Oiptain» 
thefe Gentlemen are the bed natur*d^ facetious^ wittjf 
Cieatares, that ever you knew. 

JEttter Lamorcc. 

Lam, Is the Wine come, Sir ? 

MrV. O yes. Madam, the Wine is^ome. — fee there f 
(Pointing to the Soldiers. ) YourJUdyfhip has got a \wy 
fine. Rii^ iipon your Finger^ 

Lam, Sir, 'tis at your Service. 

Wr. O ho \ is it fo ? Thou dear Seven hundred Found,, 
thouVt welcome home again, with aH my Heart— 
Ad's my Life, Madam, you liave got the finell built 
Watch thci»? T9mpion% I prefume. 

Lam. JSir, you may wean it». 
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Mir. Oj Madam, by no means, 'tis too much— - 

Rob you of all I [T^kufg it front herj Good dear 

Time, tbou'rt a precious thing. I'm glad I have rctricv'd 
thee: (Putting -nt up.) What my Friends neglected 
all this while f Gentlemen, you'll pardon my Com- 

piailance to the Lady. How now is it civil 

to be fb out of humour at my Entertainment, and I (b 
pleafed with yours ? Captain, you're furpriz'd at all 
tliis ? but weVe in our Froiicks, you mu£k know. ——• 
Some Wine here. 

Enter Servant *witJb Wine, 
Come, Captain, this worthy Gendenuin's Health. 

[Tiveaksthefirft^rSiyohytheNofei he roari^ 

But now, where, whcre's my dear Deliverer, my 

Boy, my charming Boy ? 

1 Bra. I hope fome of our Crew below- flairs have 
dtfpatch'd him. 

Mir. Villain, what (ay'ft thou ? Difpatch'd ! I'll 
have ye all tortar'd, rack'd, torn to pieces alive, if yon 

have touch'd my Boy. Here, Page! Page! 

Page ? (Runs out.) 

Dur. Here, Gentlemen, be fore you fecure thofe 
Fellows. 

I Bra, Yes, Sir, we know yoa and your Giiard will 
be very civil to us. 

Dur, Now for you. Madam ; He, he he.~r— 

I'm fo pteas'd to think that I fhall be reveng'd of one 
Woman before I die Well, Miftrefs Snaf-iragorr, 

which of thefe honourable Gentlemen is fb happy to call 
yoa Wife .^ • ) 

I Bra. Sir, She fliouM have been mine to-night, 'cauie 
Sampre heve had her lafl Night. Sir, fhe's wexy true to 
us all &IM. 

Dur. Take 'em to Juflice, ^\ne Guardt carry 

off the Bravoes. 

IK^Kter Old Mirabd, Dugard, Bifarre. 
Old Mir^^Rohiny Rohift, wh^te^BoitP whece^s my 
Boy? •. ... • . 

D 5 Wlm 
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, What, isthischcLadyU pretty Whofe,&icJi?--HeaTk*c 
CliHd, bccaufe my Son was fo civil as to oblif^ you witk 
a Coach, Til treat you witk a Cajt> indeed I will. 
Dtf. Ay^ Madam, andyoufiiall have a fwior 

E'ng Equipage, three or four thoufand Footmen at yomr 
eels at leaft. 

Dur, No kfs twoomes her Qoality. 
Mi/. Faagh f the Monfler I 
Dmr. Monfter f ay, you^re all a little monftrouf, let 
me tell yon. 

Eftter Mirabel. 
Old Mir. Ah, my dear Bth^ art thou iafe, Man? 
Mir. No, DO, Sir, Pm ruined, the Sav^ of my U& 
ji loft. 

Old Mir. No, no, he came and brought os the News. 

Mir. But where is he? — [£«/rrOriaiia.] Ha? 

(Runs and embraces her.) My dear Freferven, wW fliall 

I do to recompence your Truft ? Father, Friend^ 

Gentlemen, behold the Youth that has reliev'd me from 
the moft igncMninioos Deach, froin the ftandalous Poi- 
nards of thefe bloody Rufians^ where to have &1I*a 
wou^d have defem*d my Memory with vile Reproach. 

My Life, Eftate, my All, is due to fuch 

a Favour. Command me. Child, before you 

all, before my late, lb kind indulgent Stars, I fwear 
to grant whatever you ask. 

Ori. To the fame Stars indalgent now to me, I will 
appeal as to the Joftice of my Claim i I fliall demand 
but what was mine before -—.-<— -the juil Perfbrtta>ice 
of your C^ntraf^ to Orianm, 

[DifioveHi^ herfelf. 
Om. Orian&l 

Ori. la this DiTgnife J rriblvVl to fellow yoit abmad, 
counterfeited that Letter that got me into youf Service; 
and fo, by this i|range Tvru of Fate, Lb^ame the 
Inftrument of your Pref^vation ; few common Servants 
wcu'd have had fuch cunning ; My Love inlpir*d me 
with the meaning of your Meftge, ^caafe my Co&cem 
fer your Safety snade me fbfped yout Company. ^ 
Dnr. Miralrei, youVe caught. a 
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ASr. Caught f I fcorn the Thought of Imp9ficioa» 
the Tricks and artful Cunning of the Sex I have de- 
fpiVd, and broke thro* all Cbntrivance. Caught ! No» 
*ti3 my voluntary AA ; this was no human Stratagem, 
bat by xsiy providentia] Stars, defign'd to flieiv the Dan- 
gers wandring Youth incurs by the Purfuit of an un- 
lawful Loye, to plunge me. headlong in the Snares of 
Vice, and then to free me by the Hands of Virtue : 
Here, on my Knees, I humbly beg my feir Preferver** 
Pardon ; my Thanks are needlefs, for . myfelf I owe. 
And now for ever do proteft me yours. 

Old Mir, Tall, all di dall. {Sings ) Kifs me. Daugh- 
ter ——no, you ihall kifs me firft, (To Lamorce) for 
yoaVe theCaufe on't. Well, Bifarre, what &y you to 
the Captain ? 

Bif, I like the Bead well enough, but I don^t under- 
ftand his Paces fo well as to venture him in a (Irange 
Road. 

Old Mir, But Marriage is fo beaten a Path that you 
can't go wrong. 

Bif. Ayy 'tis fo beaten that the Way is fpoird. 

Dur, There is but one thing ihou*d make m^ thy 
Husband 1 cou'd marry thee to-day fpr the Pri- 
vilege of beating thee to-morrow. 

0/d Mir, Come, come^ you may agree for all this : 
Mr. Dugard^ are not you pleasM with this ? 

Dug. So pleased, that if I thought it . might fecure 
your Son's Afiefiion to my Sifter, I wou'd double her 
Fortune. 

Mir, Fortune \ has not Ihe givep nie mine ? my 
Life, Eftate, my All, and what is more, her virtuous 

ielf. Virtue, in this fo advantageous Light, has her 

own fparkling Charms, more tempting f^it than glit- 
tering Gold or Glory. Behold the Foil (Pointing to 
Lamorce) that fets this Brightnels off! [To Oriana.) 
Here view the Pride [To Oriana) and Scandal of the Sex. 
(;2V Lam.) There {To Lam.) the falfe Meteor, whofe 
deluding* Light leads Mankind to Deftrudlion. Here 
{To Oriana) the bright fhining Star that guides to a 
Security of Happinefs, a Garden and a iingle She 

{To 
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(Ttf Oriana) was our iSrft Father's Blifs ; the Tempter 
(7b Lam.) and to wander, was his Curie. 

What Liherly can Be fo temftiitg there ^ (7i Lam.) 

/fs afij% njtrtuous^ amorous Bondage here f [lo OrianOt. 

The End of the ffih ACT. 
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SONG: By Mr. O r. 

Set by Mr. T>auiel TurcelL 



L 
Vlnce^ Ccelia, V« **' '» our Fewer 

To tell honu long our Lives may lajt^ 
Begin to love this very Hottr^ 
Yoii've kjt too much iu vohat is fafi, 

II. 

F:rjtflce the Fonv^r nve all obey, 
Kus in your Breafi my Heart confittd; 
Let me my Body to it lay, 
lii 'vain yoit d part ivbat Nature joltid. 



E P I- 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written by Nathaniel Rowey Efq; 
And fpoken by Mr. fFilks. 



p-om Fletcher^i g^^^f OrigHta/, to-day 

We took the Hint <ftbis our Modern Flay: 
Our Author^ from his Lines, has ftroiH to paint 
A ivitty, *wfH inconjfantf free Gallant z 
With a gay Sou/f with Senfe^ and Wilt to rove^ 
With Langu^e^ and nmth Sofinefi franf^ to mo^vt. 
With little Truth, hut nmth a World of Love. 
Such Forms on 'Maids in Morninff-Slumhers nvait. 
When Fancy frft infiru^s^ their Hearts to heat, {fet. 
When fir ft they *wyh, andjsghfir fwhai they know not] 
frown not, ye Fair, to think your Lovers may 
Reach your cold Hearts hyfome unguarded Way i^ 
Let Villcroy'i Misfortune make you wife, 
There^s Danger ft ill in Darknefs and Surprize i 
fho' from his Rampart he de/fd the Fbe, 
Prince Eugent found an Aqueduct hebvi. 
With eafi Freedd^^ and a gay Addrefs, 
A prejpng Lover feldom vjaHts Succefs : 
Whilft the Refpeaful, Hie the Greek, /// down. 
And waftes a ten Yearns Siege hefore one Town, 
For her own fake, let noforfaken Maid, 
Qur Wanderer, for want of Love, upbraidi 

4 ^^ 
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Si/tci ^th a Secret, nonejhm^d e^er corfefs^ 

Thai they have loft the bafpy Ponv^r to plea/e. 

IfyouJufpeQ the Rogue indited to break. 

Break firfty emd /wear ycu^<ue tunCd Urn off a Week ; 

As Princes, luhen they refty Statefinen doubt. 

Be/ore they can furrender, turn Viw out. 

Whatever you think, groove Ufit may be madi^ 

And much even for Inconftanty be /aid. 

Let the good Man for Marriage- Rites defigrtd, 

Wiihftudious Care^ and Dtl^ence tf Mind, 

Turn over every Pe^e ^ Womankind i 

Mark every Sen/e, and hovj the Readings vary. 

And, vohen he kgovi*s the vt/orft on't, — Ut him marty^ 



I 
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HENRT BRETT, Efq; 

THE Commons ^England have a Rtght of Petition- 
ing ; and fince hy your Place in the Senate you art 
ohli^d to hear and redrefs the Suhje^y I prefume uf- 
'9n the Privilege of the People^ to gi've you the follo^w- 
ing Trouble. 

As Prologues introduce Plays on the Stage, fo Dedications 
vjher them into the great Theatre of the World ; and as 
nve chttfe fame fiancb A6lor to addrefs the Audience, fa 
nve pitch upon fome Gentleman of undtfpufed Ingenuity to 
recommend us to the Reader. Books, like Metals, require 
to be fampt tvith fome ^valuable Efigies before they he- 
come popular and current, 

To efcape the Criticks, I re/olvd to take Sanffuary ivitb 
one of the befi ; one ivho differs from the Fraternity in 
this. That bis Good-nature is ever predominant ; cafi 
difcoFver an Author^s fmallefi faults, and pardon the 
greateft. 

Your generous Approbation^ Sir, has done this Play fir- 

rvice, but has injured the Author ; fir it has made him 

infufferahly vain, and he thinks himfelf authored d to 

fiand up for the Merit of his Performance, *mhen Jo great 

a Mafter of Wit has declared in his Favour, 

The Mifes are the moft Coquetijh of their Sex, fond of 
heittg admir'd, and abusers putting on their beft Airs tcf 
the Jineft Gentleman : But alas. Sir! Their Addrejfes are 
fiah, and their fine Things but Repetition ; for there ir 
nothing ne*w in Wit, but tvbat is found in your ovunCon^ 
n^erfation, 

Coiid Ivirite by the help of Study, as you talk nvith- 
out it, I ixjoii^d venture to faty fomething ip the ujuai 
Strain of Dedication ; but as you harve too much Wit to. 
fuffer it, and I too little to undertake it, I hope the 
World vnll excufe my Deficiency, and you vjill pardon the 
Prefumption of, 

SIR, 

December 25, Your moft Oblig'd, and 

1762. Moft humble Servant, 

I G. FARaUHAR* 
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THE 

PREFACE. 

THE Soccefs and Countentnoe that Debaochciy 
has met with in Plays, was the moil (evere and 
reaibnaUe Charge a^ainfl their Authors in Mr. 
Coilier*z Short Firw ; and mdeed this Gentleman had 
done the Dt^ama oonfiderable Service, had he arraign'd 
the Stage only to punifh its Miidemeanors, and not to 
take away its Life ; but there is an Advantage to be 
made ibmedmes oTtbe Advice of an Enemy, and the 
only Way to difappoint his Defigns* is to improve 
opon his Invedives, and to make the Stage flonriih, 
by the Virtue of that Satyr by which he thought to 
fupprefs it. 

I have theMlore in this Pif oe endeavoured to fbew, 
that an E/^Ij/Sb Comedy may anfwer the Stridnefi of 
Poetical Juftice : but indeed the greater Share of the 
Engtjfif Audience, ( I mean that part which is no hx- 
ther read .than in Plays of their own Language) have 
imbib'd other Principles, and ibmd up as vieorouf- 
ly for the old Poetick Licence, as thev do for the 
Liberty of the Subjed. They take all Innovadoni 
fi>r Grievances ; and let a Prqjefl be never fo well 
laid for their Advantage*, yet the Undertaker is very 
likely to fuller by*t. A Play without a Beau, Cully, 
Cuckold, ' or Coquet, is as poor an Entertainment 
to fbme Palates, as their Sufn^a/s Dinner wou'd be 
without Beef and Pudding. And this I take to be one 
Reafon that the Galleries were fo thin durlbg the 
Run of this Play. I thought indeed to have footh'd 

the 
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thcffAenttkkZoLl of the City, by making a Oentlemaii 

a Knave, and pani&ing their great Grievance A 

Whoremafin ; bot a certain Virtuofo of that Fraterni^ 
ty has told me fince, that the Citizens were never 
more dilappointed in any Entertainment ; for (faid he) 
however pious we may appear to be at home, yet we 
never go to that end of the Town but with an Intentioa 
10 be lewd. 

There was an OSum caft upon this Play, before it 
^iqpcar*d, by &me Perfons who thought it their In- 
tend to havjs k fu{^rers*d. The Ladies were fright^^ 
cd from ieeing it, by formidable Stories of a Midwife, 
•ad wese told, no do^b^ that they muft expe^ no 
iefs than a LtAowr npon the Stage ; but I hope the exa- 
wning into that Afperfion will be enough to wipe it 
tlSj inbce theCharadbor of the Midwife is only fo to 
tOQcM a». is nepeffiuy for carrying on the Plot; 
ihe betog principally- decy{^er'd in her prociuring Ca* 
paeiQf I and I dare not affront the Ladies fo to, a$ 
to iinagine thsy coa^d be ol&nded at the expofiftg of a 
Bawd« 

&>me Oritioks oom^ln, that t^e DefigB \a de* 
feflive for want c/ Ceelid^ Appearance in the Scene | 
hut I had n^kM they Hioc^ld find this Paalt, than I 
filfiflfeit my fijsfavd to the Fair, fay (hewing a Lady of 
Figara andor a MisfiNtane ; ^r wUch ReialoB I madd 
faer only Mamual, and chole tQ expoft t)ie Peribtl 
that iBJiur'd her. : And . if tiie Ladies don't agree that 
I have dona har Joftice in the £nd, Tm ^fwy Ibrrjr 
fbr't- 

Soae People are apt td fay, Tkat the Charader of 
BMchtnma ppiats at a parlicalaT Perfon ; th|3•^ I muA 
confefi, I fee nothing but what is very geeheral* m 
kis Ciiarader, except his marrying kis own Miftrefs | 
which by the way he never did, for he was no foon^ 
er off the Stage, but he changed his Mind, and the 
poor Lady is ^^m fttau^iu^t But upon the whole 
Matter, 'tis Aj)plieation only makes the Afs ; andi 
Charaflers in Plays, are like lAng^Um Clothes, not 

kunjr 
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hung out for the Ufe of any particular People^ bat to 
be bought by only thoTe they happen to fit. 

The xnoft material Obje^on againft this Play h 
the Importance of the Sobje£l, which neceflarily leads 
into Sentiments too great for Diveriion, and fnppoies 
Vices too great for Comedy to pnniih. 'Tis faid, I muft 
own» that the Bufinefs of Comedy is chiefly to ridi- 
cule Folly, and that the Punilhment of Vice ^Ik rather 
into the Province of Trag^y ; but if there be a mid- 
dle Sort of Wickedneffiy too high for the Saci, and too 
Jow for the Buskin^ is there any Reafoa that it (hou^d 
go unpUnifh*d ? What are more obnoxious to humane 
Society, than the Villains exposM in this Play, the 
Frauds, Plou and Contrivances upon the Fortunes of 
Men, and the Virtue of Women } but the Perfons ai« 
too mean for Heroick ; then what mud we do iwtb 
them ? ^^hjj they mxiSt of neoeffity drop into Come^' 
dy : For it is unreafonable to tmagii^ that the Law-^ 
givers in Poetry wou*d tie themfelves op from execating 
chat Juftice which is the Foundation of their Confuta- 
tion ; or to fay, that expofing Vice is the Bufinefs c^ 
the DratMp and yet mkke Rules to fcreen it from Per- 
fecution. 

Some have askM the Queition, Why the Elder 
Wou^Ae^ in the Fourth Ad, fhon'd coanterfeic Mad^ 
nefs in his Confinement ? Don^t miAake, there was no 
fuch thing in his Head v and the Judidons oou'd ca- 
ftly perceive that it was dhly a Start of Humour pot- 
90 to divert his Melancholy s and when Gaiety is 
firain*d to cover Misfortune, it may very naturally be 
Oveidone» and rife to a Sembfanoe of Mado^ fiifiid- 
cnt to impofe on the ConftaUe, and perhaps on (bme 
of the Audience ; who taking every thing at Sight, 
impute that as a Fault, which I am bold to iland up 
for, as one of the moft mallerly Strokes of the whole 
Piece* 

This I think fufficient to obviate what ObjefHons 
I have beard made ; but there was no great Ooca- 
Hon for making this Defence, having had the Opinion 
oi f«me of the greateft Peribns in England^ bcdi for 

Quality 



The P R E F A C E. 7 

Quality and Parts, that the Play has Merit enough to 
hide more Faults than have been found ; and I think 
their Approbation fuffictent to excufe Tome Pride that 
may be incident to the Author upon this Performance. 

I muft own myfelf obIig*d to Mr. Longuewlk for 
(bme Lines in the Part of Teague, and fomething of 
the Lawyer ; but above alt for his Hint of the Twins, 
Vpon whi<;h I fbrm*d my Plot :^ But having paid hint 
all due Satis^idion and Acknowledgment, I mull do 
inyielf the Juftice to believe, that few of our modern 
Writers have been le(s beholden to foreign Afliftance 
in their Plays^ than I have been in the following 
Scenes. 




Pro- 



C8) 

Prologue: ByMt.Maneux. 

Spoken by Ux.WlLKS. 

An ALARM founded. 

WITH Drums and Trumpets in this Warring Jgg, 
A Martial Frologui Jhotid Alarm the Stage. 

Neto Plays e\r A^edy a full Audience near. 

Seem Towns iwuefied^ nxiben a Siege they fear. 
Prologues are like a Ferehrn-Hope fent eut 
Before the Play^ to Skirmifif and to Scout : 
Our dreadful FoeSf the Criticis, lahen they Jpy^ 
They cocky they charge^ they fire^ — then back they fly. 
The Siege is laid -t'^-^^ their gallant Chiefs abound. 
Here— Foes intretHeh^d, there -^glittering Troops around^ 
And the loud Bat"* ries roar ^ from yonder rifing Ground. 
In the flrft Aa^ 4rijk Sallici; (mifs or hit) 
With Follies of Small- Shot, or fnip/nap Wit, 
Attacky and gall the Trenches of the Pit. 

The next the Fire continues,, hut at length 

Grows lefsy and flac kens like a Bridegroom's Strength. 

The Third, Feints, Mines, and Countermines abound. 

Tour Critick Engineers fafe under-ground, 

BbnA) up our Works, and all our Art confound. 

The Fourth — brings on moft AStion^ and ^tis flfarp, -j 

Frejh Fqes cronvd on, at your "Remiffnefs carp, 

^Akd'deJ^^rate, tho^ unjkiird, infult our counterfcarp. 

Then comes the loft ; the General Storm is near. 

The Poet-Governor nonv quakes for fear ; 

Runs wildly up and down, forgets to huff. 

And wotkd give all beU plunder" d^'-'^ to get off. 

4 So 
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So Don, aW Monfieur — BIufF, he/ore the Shgi^ 

Were guicify iantd — -^ak Venio, and at Le^ :, 
'*T'was Viva Spagnia ! Vive France f before ; 
NtfWy Quartier : Monfieur f Quartier I Ah ! Senor I 
But 'what your Refoluiion can tukhjiand ? 
Thu mafier allf and aive the Sea and Land. 
In War ""-^ your Valour makes the Strong Jfubmii i 
Your Judgment humbles all Attempts in Wit, 
What PU^9 lA/bai Fort^ nvhat Beauty cam mdiwe 
All fierce Ajfaults, and^ahways be fecure ( 
Theft grant *sm generous Terms ivho dare to *writ9^ 
Since now — that feems as de/p*rate as to fight , 
If lAje mufi yield — yet ier the Day be fiyet^ 
Let us bold out the Third^-and^ ifive may, the Sixth, 
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AurtUa, 
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ACT I. 

SCENE, Lodgings. 

The Curtain dranun up^ difirvers Totp^ Wou'dbe a ^ef- 
fing^ and his Valet Buckling his Shoes, 

ERE is fuch a Plague every Morn- 
ing with buckling Shoes, gartering, 
combing, and powdering ■ 
Pfhaw ! ceafe thy Impertinence, Til 

dreis no more to-day 'Were 

I an honeft Brute, that rifes from 
his Litter, (hakes himfelf, and (b is 
dreft, I cou'd bear it. 

Enter Richmore. 
Rich, No farther yet, Wou'dhe ! Tis almoft One. 




Vol. n. 



Y. ur 
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Y. TV, Then blame the Clock- makers, they made 

k fo ; Prithee, what have we to do with 1 imc ? 

Can*c we let it alone as Nature made it ? Can^t a Man 
cat when he's hungry, go to Bed when he's fleepy, rife 
when he wake«, drefs when he pleafes, without the 
Confinen^ent of Hours to enilave him ? 

Rich, Pardon me, Sir, I underfland your Stoicifbi 
You have loft your Money laft Night. 

Y. W, No, no, Y or tunc took care of me there—* 
I had none to loie. 

Rich, 'Tis that gives you the Spleen. 

Y. W. Yes, I have got the Spleen and fbmething 
clfe Hcark'e • 

Rich, How ! ' [IVhifpers. 

Y. If^, Pofitively. The Lad)''s kind Reofption way 

the moft fevcrc Uiagc I ever met with ShaVt I 

break her Windows Richttyaef 

Rich, A mighty Revenge truly : Let me tell you. 
Friend, that bi caking the Windows ofTuch Houfes arc 
no more than writing over a Vintner's Door, as they 

do in Holland Vin te kocp^ 'Tis no mere than a* 

Bu(h to the Tavern, a Decoy to the Trade, and to draw 
in Cullomers ; but upon the whole Matter, I think, 
a Gentleman fhou'd put up an Affront got in fuch 
little Ccmprny ; for the Pleafure, the Pain, and the Rc- 
ient'ment, are all alike Tcandalou;. 

Y. IV, Have you ibrgot, Richmarfy how I found you 
one Morning with the Flying- Poft in your Hand, hunt« 
ing for Phyfical Advertifements } 

Rich. That was in the Days of Dady my Friend, 
in the Days of dirty Linen, Pit- Masks, Hedge- Taverns, 
and Beefsteaks : But now I fly at nobler Game, the 
Ring, the Count;, Van^AtCs and the Park, I defpife 
all Women that I apprehend any Danger from, Icfs 
than the having my Throat cut ; and ihould fcniple 
to converfe even with a Lady of Fortune, unkfs hef 
Virtue were loud enough to give mc Pride in ex- 
pofing it Herc*s^a Letter I received tjiis Morn- 
ing ; you may read it. \Givf$ a Letter. 

Y. ir. 
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Y. W. iReiuis:] 

IF there he Solemnity in Proteftatims^ ynftict in Hea-. 
*ven, or Fidelity on Earthy J may Jlill defend on the 
Faith of my Richmore *~ Th^ I may conceal my Lonje^ 
I no longer can hide the EffeHs orCtfrom the Worl d ■ " ■■ 
Be careful ef my Hononr^ rememher your Fow, and Jfy 
to the Relief of the Difconfolate ^ 

Cleiia. 
The Fair, the Courted, Blooming Clelia ? 

Rjch. The credulotrs, troublefome, fbolifli CleHa, 
Did you ever read iuch a ftilfome Harangue — — 
Lard,* Sir, I am near my Time, and .want your Af- 
iiftance — - Does the filly Creature imagine that any 
Man wou^d come near her in thofe Circumfknces^ 
unlefs it were Dodior C^tf«i^rriii/«— — You may keep 
the Letter. 

Y. PT* But why wou'd yoir truft it with roe ? You 
know I can*t keep a Secret that h^s any Scandal in*t. 

Rich. For that reafon I communicate it. I know 
thou art a perfe^ Gazette, and will fpread the News 
all over the Town : For you mull underfland that I 
am now beiieging another ; and I would have the Fame 
of my Conqueft upon the Wing, that the Town may 
farrender the fooner. 

Y. fF. But if the Report of your Cruelty goes along 
with that of your Valour, you'll find no Garrifon of 
any Strength will open their Gates to you. 

Xich. No, no. Women ;ire Cowards, the Terror pre- 
vails upon th^m more than Clemency : My bell Pretence 
to^y Succefs with the Fair, is my ufing 'em ill ; 'tis 
turning their own Guns upon 'em, and J have always 
found it the moll fuccefsful Battery to alTail one Repu- 
tation by facrificing another. 

Y. W, I couM love thee for thy Mifchief, did I not 
envy thee for thy Succefs in't. 

Rich, You never attempt a Woman of Figure. 
Y. fT, How can I ? This confounded Hump of 
mine is fuch a Burthen at my Back, that it preiTes me 
down here in the Dirt and Difeafes of Covent-Gar- 

E Z den. 
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dittf the bw Suburbs of Plcafurc Cnrfl' Fortune ! 

I am a younger Brother, and yet cruelly deprived of 
my Birth-right, a handfome Perfon; ieven thouiand 
a Year in a direct Line, wou*d have ftraicenM my Back 

to fomc Purpoie But I look, in my prefent 

Circumfiances, like a Branch of another kind, graft- 
ed only upon the Stock, which makes me grow fo 
crooked. 

Rick Come, come, *tis no Misfortune, your Father 
is (b as well as you. 

Y. fF. Then why ihou*d not I be a Lord as well as 
he ? Had I the fame Title to the Deformity, I coii'd 
bear it. 

Rick But how does my Lord bear the Abfence of 
your Twin-Brother ? 

Y. ^. My Twin-Brother ! Ay, *twas his crouding 
me that fpoii*d my Shape, and his coming half an 

Hour before me that ruinM m/ Fortune My 

Father expelFd me his Houie fome two Years ago, 
becaufe I' would have perfuaded him that my Twin- 
Brother was a Baftard He gave me my Portion,- 

which was about fifteen hundred Pound, and I have 
jpent two thoufand of it already. As for my Brother, 
he don't care a Farthing for me. 

RicL Why fo pray ? 

Y. fF. A very odd Reafon Becaufe I hate him. 

Rich. How fhould he know that ? 

Y. fF. Becaufe he thinks it reafbnable it fhouM be 
to. 

Rich, But did your Actions ever exprefs any Malice 
to him ? 

Y. PF, Yes : I would fain have kept him xompany; 
but being aware of my Kindnefs, he went abroad: 
He has traveled thefe five Years, and I am told, is a 
grave, fbber Fellow, and in danger of living a great 
while ; all my hope is, that when he gets into his 
Honour and eflate, the Nobility will foon kill him 

by drinking him up to his Dignity. But come, 

Franks \ have but two Eye-fores in the World, a 
Brother before me, and a Hump behind me, and 

thou 
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thou art ftlll laying *em in my way : Let as aiTume an 

Argument of lefs Severity, Can'ft thou lend me a 

Brace of hundred Pounds ? * 

Rich. What wou'd you do with *em ? 

Y. ^. Do with 'em f — There's a Queftion indeed ; 
■ Do you think I wott*d eat 'em. 

JiicL Yes, o' my troth wou'd you, and drink 'em 

together. Look'e, Mr. Wou^Se, whilft you kept 

well with your Father, J cou'd have ventur'd to have 
lent you &9t Guineas. —^ But as the Cafe Hands, I 
. can aflitre you, I have lately paid o£f my SiAers For- 
tunes, and 

y. IT. Sir/ this Put-ofT looks like an Affront, when 
. you know I don^t uie to take fuch things. 

Rich. Sir, your Demand is rather an Affront, when 
you know I don't ufe to give fuch things. 

Y. W. Sir, I'll pawn my Honour. 

Rich. That's mortgag'd already for more than it is 
> worths you had better pawn your Sword there, 'twill 
: bring you forty Shillings. 
. Y. JF. 'Sdcath, Sir [Takei bis Snuordoffthi Tahk. 

Rich, Hold, Mr. WoiNhe^ fuppofe I put an 

end to your Misfortunes all at once. 
. Y. W. How, Sir ? 

Rich, Why, go to a Magiffrate, and fwear you wou'd 

.Jiave robb'd me of Two hundred Pounds r- Look'e, 

Sir, you have been often told, that your Extravagance 
wou'd fbme time or other be the ruin of you \ and it 
will go a great way in your Indi^bnent, to have turn'd 
the Pad upon your Friend. 

Y. W, This Ufage is the height of Ingratitude from 
yon, in whofe Company I have fpent my Fortune. 

Ricb> I'm therefore a Witnefs, that it was very ill 
fpent — Why wou'd you keep Company, be at equal 
Expences with me that have fifty times your E^ilate ? 
What was Gallantry in me, was Prodigality in you .; 
mine was my Health, becauf* I cou'd pay for it ; yours 
a Difeafe, becaufe you cou'd not. 

Y. W. And is this all I mufl exped from our Friend* 

ihip? 

E 3 Rich, 
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Rich, Friendfhip ! Sir, there can be ,&o fiicb dung 
without an Equality. 

Y. W, That is, there can be no fudi thing when 
there is occafion fbr*t. 

Bicb. Right, Sir, — i— our Friendihip was over a 
Settle only ; and whilft you can pay your Club of 
Frieaddup, I'm that way your hnmble Servant ; but 
when once you comt borrowing, Vm this way ' 
^Ottf humble Servant. \^Exii. 

Y. SV, Rich, big, pioud, arrogant V^iUain \ I have 
been twice his Second, thrice fick of the fanaie Love, 
and thrice cur'd by the fame Phyiick, and now he 
drops me for a Trifle — *«-*-- That an honeft Fellow in 
his Cups, fhou*d be fudbT a Rogoe ^hen he*a ibber ! 

■ The narrow- hearted Rafcal has been drinking 
Coffee this Morning. Well, thou dear fblitary Hatf** 
Crown, adieu ! — .- Here, Jafk;- {Eniir Servant] take- 
this, pay for a Bottle of Wkie, and bid BaUirdaJh 
bring it himfelf. [Exit Servant.] How toelandtoljr 

'are my poor Breeches ; not one Chink f ■ ■ Thou 
art a villainous Hand, for thou haft picked my Pocket. 

■ This Vintner now has all the Marks of an ho- 
i^efl Fellow, a broad Face, a copious Look, a ilmt- 
ting Belly, and a jolly Mien. I have brought him 
above three Pound a Night kit thefe two Years fiic- 
ceffivoJy. The Rogue has Money, Pm furt, if te 
will but lend it. 

Enur Balderdafl) wib m Boitli imdGlafs. 
O^* Mr. Baldtrdafi^ good Morrow. 

Bald, Noble Mr. Wwtdbe, Vm your moft humble 

Servant I have brought you a Whcfting-Glafs, 

the beft Old Hock in Eure^ ; I know 'tis your Drink 

is a Moroittg. 

. Y. W. ril pledge yoo, Mr. Bttlderdafi, , 

Bald. Your Health. Sir. {Drinks. 

Y. W. Pray, Mr. Balderdojk^ tell me one thing, but 
firft fit down : Now tell me plainly what yoii think 
of me. 

Bald. 
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iald: Think of you. Sir ! I think that yoa are the 
honeite^ll, noblell Gentleman, that ever drank a Glafs 
of Wine ; and the bell Cuftompr that ever came into 
my Houie. 

y. fT. And you really think as you fpeak. 

Bald, May this Wine be my Poifon, Sir, if I don't 
fpeak from the bottom of my Heart. [Drinks, 

y. IV. And how much Money do you think I have 
Ipent in your Houfe ? 

B«U. Why, truly, Sir, by a moderate Computation^ 
r do believe, that I have handled of your Money the 
beft Part of Fitc hundred Pounds within thefe two 
Years. » 

y. tV. Vety wcB I And do you think that yoo lie 
under any Obligation for the Trade I have promoted 
to your Advantage ? 

BaV, Yes, Sir ; and if I can ferve you in any re* 
lpe£l, pray command me to the utmofl of my Abi< 
lity. 

Y. ^. Well f thanks to tny Stars, there is ftill fome 
lionefty in .Wine. Mr. Balderda/b^ I embrace yoa and 
your Kindnefs : I am at prefent a little low in Ca(h, 
and muH beg you to lend me a hundred Pieces. 

Said, Why truly, Mr. Woi^dht^ I was afraid it would 
CQikie to this ; I have had it in my Head feveral dmes 
to catition you upon your Expences : But you were fo 
Tcrjr^gcnteel in my Houle, and your Liberality becaihe 
you fo very well, that I was uhwilling to fay any thing 
Ihat might dieck your Difpofition ; but truly. Sir, I 
can forbear no longer to tell you, that yon have been a 
U^e too extravagant. 

Y. W, But fince yon reap'd the Benefit of my Extiii- 
ragance, you will, I hope, confider my Ncceflity. 

Bald. Confider your Neceflity I I do with all my 
Heart, and muft tell you, moreover^ that I will be no 
longer acceiTary to it : f defire you. Sir, to frequent 
my Houfe no more. 

Y. IV, How, Sir ! 

Bald, I fay. Sir, that I have an Honour for my 
goc<l Lqrd your Father^ and ^11 not (Ulfer his Son 

E 4. to 
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to nm into any Jnconvenienoe : Sir, I (hall order mj 
Drawers not to ferve you with a drop of Wine. - 
Woo*d yoo have me connive at a Gentleman's De* 
ftrudUon? 

Y. JF. fiut methinks. Sir, that a Peribn of your nice 
Confcience (hould have cautionM me before. 

Bald. Alas ! Sir, it was none of my Bufbels : Wou'd 
you have me be fawcy to a Gentleman that ims my 
beft Cuflomer } Lackaday, Sir, had you Money to hold 
it out ftilly I had been hangM rather than be rude to 

you But truly. Sir, when a Man is ruin^d^ *t2a 

bat the Duty of a Chriilian to tell him of it. 

Y. JF. Will yon lend me the Money, Sir ? 

BaU. WiH you pay me this Bill, Sir ? 

Y. W. Lend me the Hundred Pound, andPU pay the 
Bill. 

BaU, Pay me the Bill, and I will — not lend yon 

the Hundred Pound, Sir. But pray confider with 

yourfelf, now, Sir; wou*d not you think me an errant 
Coxcomb, to truft a Perfon with Money that has al- 
ways been U) extravagant under my Eye ? whole Pro- 
fnfenefs I have feen, I have felt, I have handled ? 
Have not I known you. Sir, throw away ten Pound pf 
a Night upon a Covey of Pit-Partridges, and a Set- 
ting- Dog } Sir, you, have made nxf Houfe an ill 
Houie : My vtiy Chairs will bear you no longer. •''— « 
In fliort. Sir, I defire you to frequent the Cr^wm so 
more. Sir. 

Y. W, Thou fophiHicated Tun of Iniquity ; have I 
hxntd your Carcafs, and fwelPd your Bags with niy 
vital Blood ? Have I made you my Companion to bie 
thus fawcy to me ? But now I will keep you at your 
due Dillance. [^Kkks him. 

Ser. Welcome, Sir f 

Y. fr. Well faid, Jack, [Kicks him again. 

Ser, Very welcome, Sir I I hope we fhall have your 
Company another time. Welcome, Sir. 

[His kick' J of . 

Y. W. Pra}s wait on him down Stairs, and give him 
a Welcome at the Door too. [Exit Servant. 

This 



3%e Swiff* Rivals. 19 

This is the PuniAment of Hell ; the \ery Devil than 
tempted me to Sin, now upbraids me with the Crime. 

— : I have villainoufly murder'd my Foitune, and 

now its Ghoil, in the lank Shape of Poverty, llaimts 
me : Is there no Charm to conjure down the Fiend ? 

Re- enter Servant. 

Ser, Oh Sir, here's fad News. 

Y. W. Then keep it to thyfelf, I have enough of 
diat already. ^ 

Sir, Sir, you will hear it too foon. 
' Y. W, What f is Broad below ? 

Ser. No, BO, Sir; better twenty fuch as he were 
hang'd. Sir, your Father's dead. 

Y. W, My Father ? — ^ Good night, my Lord : has 
he left me any thing ? 

Ser. I heard nothing of that, Sir. 

Y. W. Then I believe you heard all there was of it. 
Let me fee, My Father dead ! and my elder Bro- 
ther abroad ! — ■ — If Nece^ty be the Mother of In- 
vention, ftie was never more pregnant than w\th me. 
l^Paufis.} Here, Sirrah, run to Mrs. Midnight ; and 
bid her come hither prefently. [Exit Servant.] That 
Woman was my Mother's Midwife when I was born, 
and has been my Bawd thefe ten Years. I have had 
her Endeavours to corrupt my Brother's Miflrefs j 
and now her AiTiftance will be neceflary to cheat him 
of his Eilate ; for (he's famous for underflanding the 
right fide of a Woman, and the wrong- iide of the 
Law. . [EMt. 

SCENE changes Jo Midnight'j Houfe. 

Midnight flW Maid. ' » .i 

Mid, Who's there? 
Maid. Madam. 

Mid. Has any Meflage been fcft for me to-day ? .. 
Maid. Yes, Madam ; here has been one from.^ny 
Lady Stilhorny that defir'd you not to be out of die 
Way, for flic expcfted .o cry oat every Minute. 

E 5 Midx 
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MuL How f everjr Minute f Let me fee ■ 

[7«lci ma hir Ptckii-bcai.] SiUkorn Ay fhe 

reckons with her Hasband from the firft of April ; 

andVith Sir Jaausy from the firft of March. A7, 

iLc's always a Muith before her time. \KMocldng at the 
Door,] Go fee who'a at the Door. 

MaU Yd, Madam. lExit Maid. 

Mi/f, Well ! ceruinly there is not a Woman in the 
World (b willing to oblige A'lankind as myfelf ; and 
really I have been fo ever fmce the Age of Twelve, as 
I can remember. — I have delivered as many Women 
of great Bellies, and help'd as many to *em as any Per- 
fon in Errglami; but my Watching and Cares have bro- 
ken me quite, I am not the fame Woman I was forty 
Years ago. 

Eater Richmore. 

Oh, Mr. Rkhmon ! you^re a ^<i Man, a barbarous Man, 

io you are What will become of poor Cleliay Mr. 

Richmftre f The poor Creature is fo big with her Mif- 
fortunes, that they are not to be bom. {Wetpt. 

Rich. You, Mrs. Miif/tight^ s^e the fitteft Perfaa ia 
the World to eafe her of ^m. 

MiV. And won^t you marry her, Mr. Richttorg ^ 

Rich. My Confcience wonic allow k ; £ar I have 
fworn iince to marry another. 

AZ/V. And will you break yonr Vows to Clella ? 

Rich, Why not, when ihe has broke hers to me ? 

Mid. How's that. Sir ? 

Riih. Why, fhe fwore a hundred times never to grant 
me the Favour, and yet„ you know, Hie broke her 
Word. 

Mid, But (he lov'd Mr. Richmore^ and that was the 
scafon (he forgot her Oath. 

RiA. And I love Mr. Richmort^ and that is the rtzfotL 

1 (brgoc mine Why (hou^ (he be angry that I 

follow )|er ow^a Example, by doing the "^ftry hmc thing 
ftom the ^esy Jbmo Motive I 

MUi 

/ 



Md, Well, well L take my Word, you'll never 

thrive. I wonder how )!ou. can have the Face t» 

come near me, that am the witnefs of your horrid 
Oaths and Intprecations ! Are not you afraid that the 
guilty Chamber aboVe-ftaics (hould fall down upoft 

your Head,^ Yes, ycs^ I was acceflary, I was fo f 

but if ever you involve my Honour in fuch a Villainy 

the iecond time. Ah poor CUlia ! I lov'd her as I 

did my own Daughter — you feducing Man. 

Rich, Hey, ho f ttiy^Aureiia. 

Mid, H^Yt ho \ (he*s \try pretty. 

Ri(h. Doll thou know her, my dear Midnight ? 

Mid^ Hey, hoi (he's very pretty. -*- Ah, you're a 
£ul Man. •— : Poor CkUa was hand(bme, but indeed, 
Sreeding, Pakeing, and Longing, has broken her 
much. — ^is a hard Caie, Mr. Richmore, for a young 
Xiady to fee a cfaott&nd Things, and long for a thou« 
£ind Things, and yet not dare to own that (he longs 
fcr one. — She ^d like to have mifearried t'other Day 
for the Pith of a Loin of VeaL — Ah, you'barbarous 
Manf 

Rich. But) my AireRa f confirm me that you know 
ker, and 111 adore thee. 

Mid, Yott wott'd fling £ve hundred Guineas at my 
Head, that you knew as much of her as I do : Why,. 
Sir, I brought her into the Wprld ; I have had her 
fprawling in my Lap. Ah I ihe was plump as a Pufhn,. 
Sir. 

Rich, I think (he has no great Portion to value her- 
ielf upon r hev Reputation only will keep up the Mar*' 
ket. We muft firft make that cheap,, by crying it 
dgwn, and then fhell part with it at an eafy rate. 

Mid, But wont you provide for poor Cklia f 

Rich. Provide \ Why han't I taught her a Trade > 
Let her fet up when (he will, I'll engage her Cudo- 
mers enough, becaufe I can anfwer for the Goodnels 
.«f hex Ware* 

Midk 



Mid, Nay, bat yoo oaght to fet her up with Cre- 
dit, and take a Shop ; that is, get her a Husband. — 
Have you no pretty Gentleman your Relation now, 
that wants a young virtuous Lady with a handfome 
Fortune ? No young TempUr that has fpent his Efiate 
in the Study of the Law, and ilarves by the Prance ? 
No fpruce Officer that wants a handfome Wife to make 
Court fer him among the Major- Generals ? Have yon 
none of thefe. Sir ? ^ 

Rich, Pho, phoy Madam — you have drM me upon 
that SubjeA. Do you think a Lady that gave Die ib 
much trouble before PofTeffion, fhall ever give me any 

after it ? No, no, had fhe been more obliging to 

me when I was in her Power, I fhou^d be more civil 
to her now fhe*s in mine : My Affiduity befbre^hand 
was an over-price ; had ihe made a Merit of the Mat- 
ter, fhe fhou*d have yielded fooner. 

Mid. Nay 9 nay. Sir j tho* yon have no regard to 
her Honour, yet you fhall proted mine : How d^ye 
think I have fecur'd my Reputation fb long among the 
People of the bed Figure, but by keeping all Mouths 

Hopt ? Sir, Til have no Clamours at me. Heavens 

help me, I have Clamours enough at my Door early 
and late in my toother Capacity : In fhort. Sir, a |iu^ 
band for CUiia^ or I banifh you my Preience for e- 
ver. 

Rich. Thou art a neceflary Devil, and I can^t want 
thee. [Jfide. 

Mid* LookV, Sir, 'tis your own Advantage ; \isonly 
making over yoar £(late into the Hands of a Truflee ; 
and tho* you don't abiblutely command the PiemiiTesy 
yet you may exadt enough out of 'em for Neoefiaries^ 
when you wilL * 

Rich, Patience a little. Madam ! — I have a young 
'Nephew that is a Captain of HoHe : He mortgaged 
the lad Moriel c^ his Eflate to me, to make up his 
Equipage for the laft Campaign. Perhaps you know 
him ; he*s a brisk Fellow, much about Courts Captain 

Mid. 



MiL ^ruemau ! Adfinylife, he's one of my Babies j 
—I can tell you the very Minute he was born — — 
precifely at Three o'Clock next St. Georgis Day, True^ 
man will be two and twenty ; a Stripling, the prettieft 
good-naturM Child, and your Nephew ! H^ muft be 
the Man ; and ihall be the Man ; I have a Kindneg for 
Jiim. 

Rich, But we muft have a care ; the Fellow wants 
neither Senfe nor Courage. 

Mid, Phtt, phu, never fear her Part, (he ihaVt want 

. loftnidions ; and then for Jier/Lying-in a little abrupt- 

]y« *tis my Bufineis to reconcile Matters there, a Fright 

or a Fall excufos that : Lard, Sir, I do thefe things 

every Day. 

Rich, 'Tis pity then to put you out of your Road ; 
and delta (hall have a Husband. 

Mid. Spoke like a Man of H<NK)ur. And now 

111 fcrve you again. This Aurelia, you fay 

RicL O (he diflrads me ! her Beauty, Family, and 
Virtue make her a noble Pleafure. 

Mid. And you have a Mind, for that reafon, to get 
lier a Husband. 

Rich. Yes, &ith : I have another youn^ Relation 
at Cambridge^ he's jud going into Orders ; and I think 
fuch a foie Woman, with fifteen hundred Pound, is a 
better Prefentation than any Living in my Gift ; and 
why (hou*d he like the Cure the woHe, that an In- 
cumbent was there before ? 

• Mid. Thou art a pretty Fellow At the (ame 

Moment you wouM perfuade me that yon love a. Wo- 
man to'Madnefs,. you are contriving how to part with 
her I t 

Rich. If I lovM her not to Madnefs, I (hou'd not.run 

into ihefe Contradidlions Here, my dear Mother, 

Aunlid^ the. Word — r^. [Offerf^g her Money. 

Mid, Pardon me. Sir ;' [Refufing the Moneji] Did you 
ever know me mercenary ? — - No, no, Sir ; Vir- 
tue is its own Reward. 

Rich. Nay, but Madam, I owe you for the Teeth- 
Powder you fent me. 

Mid. 
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MU. O, t]iat*8 another Matter^ Sir ; {Tain tSe 
Mmty.l I hope you like it. Sir ? 

Rich. Extremcl/y Madam. But it was ibmewhat 
dear of twenty Guineas* {^AJUe. 

Enttr Servant. 

Sir. Madam, here is Mr. WottdbiH Footman below- 
With a Mef&ge from his Maier. 

Mid. I eome to him prefendy : Do yon know that 
WoiiAt k>ve8 AureUiS Cbnfin smd Companion, Mn. 
Conftmntt with the great Fortune, and that I ft»llieit 
lor him ? 

. Rich. Why, flie*^ engagM to his elder Brother : Be« 
£des, young HWSe has no Money to profecuee aa 
ASSik of fuck Oonfeqoence ■ ■ You can havena 

kopes of Succefi there, Tm fnre. 

Mid. Truly, I have no great Hopes ; but an in- 
dofhious Body, you know, wouM do any thing rather 
than be idle : The Aunt is very near her time, and I 
have acceis to the Ffuntly when I pleafe. 

RUh. Now I thkik on*t ; Prithee, get the Letter 
from WoH^dht that I gave him juft now ; it wouM be 
proper to our Defigns upon 9ru#«unr, that it fhouU 
not beexposVL 

md. And y«a ihewM CU&di hetta to WWdit r 

Rkh. Yes, . 

Mid. Eh, yoo barbarous Man Who the Devil 
wouM oblige you ■ What Pleaiure can you ^ike 
in expofing the poor Creature \ Dear little ChikI, ^v» 
pity, indeed it n. 

Rkh. Madam, the Mefienger waits below ; to WL 
take my Leave. [ExiK 

Ah, yott^re a 6d M«i. [Exit^ 

ni End 0/ tb$ fi^ ACT. 
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AC T II. 

SCENE, ^ePafk. 

Confianoe ami AorcKa* 

jiur, 'TX Rithee, Cbofin Confiana, be chearful i let t%e 
X ^16^ Lord fleep in B^aoe, and look up to the 
Living ; take Pen» Ink and Paper, and write immedi- 
ately to your Lover, that he ia now a Baron cS Eng' 
iand^ and yoa long to be a Baroneft. 

Cmt. Nay, AureUa^ there is ibme regard diie to the 
Memory of the Father, for the Rcfped I bear the Son ii 
befides, I don*t know how I cou^d wifh my young, 
Lotd were at home in this Jundbire : This Brother of 

his Some Mifchief will happen 1 had a very 

ugly Dream laft Night ■ In fhort, 1 am eaten up. 
with the Spleen, my Dear. 

Aur, Come, come, walk about and divert, it ; the 
Air will do you good ; think of other Peeple*s Affiiira 
a little --When did you fee CUka ? 

XloH. Vm glad yon mention\i her \ don^t you obferve 
her Gaiety to be mudi more forc\i than formerly, her 
Humour don^ fit fb eafy upon her. 

Awr, No, nor, her Stays neither,. I can allure you. 

Cmt. Did you obferve how (he devourM the Pomfr 
granates yefterday ^ 

Aur. She ulks of vifiting a Relation in L$k$ft€r^ 
Jhin, 

Can, She fainted away in the Cotthtry*Dance toother 
Night. 

Aur. Ricbmare ihunM her in the Walk M Week. 

Cm. And his Footman laugh'd.. 
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Aur: She takes Laudanum to make her fle^ a 
Nights. 

Cm. Ahy ^oatCUUa! What will (he da, Confin? 

Aur, Do ! Why nothing til) the nine Months be up^ 

Ctu. That's croely Aurelia^ how can 70a make mer- 
17 with her Misfortunes ? I am pofitive (he was no 
cafyConqnefti fomelingidar Villainy has been pradisM 
upon her. 

Aur, Yes, yes, the Fellow wou'd be pxa^txfing upon 
me too, I thank him. 

Cm. Have a care, Couiin, he has a promiiing Per- 
ion. 

Aur, Nay, for that matter, his promiAng PerTon 
may as foon he broke as his promifmg Vows : Nature 
indeed has made him a Giant, and he wars with Hea- 
ven like the Giants of old — ^- 

C#«. Then why will you admk his Vifits ? 

Aur, I never did — But all the Servants are more 
lib than our own ; he has a Golden Key to ts^rj 
Door in the Houie ; befides, he makes my Uncle be* 
lieve that his Intentions are honourable ; and indeed' he 
has iaid nothing yet to difprove it. But, Cou- 
iin, do you fee who comes yonder. Aiding along the 
Mall \ 

Con, Captain Trueman^ I proteft the Campaign has 
improved him, he makes a very clean w^ll £ni£M Fi« 
gure. 

Aur, Youthful, eafy, and goodnatur'd ; 1 could 
wiih he would know us. 

Con, Are you fure he's *well-bred ? 

Aur. I tell you he's good-natur!d, and I take good 
Manners to be nothing but a natural Defire to be eafy 
and agreeable to whatever Converiation we £ill into i 
and a Porter with this is mannerly in his way j and a 
Duke without it has but the Breeding of a Dancing* 
Mafler. 

Con. I like him for his Afie^Uoo to my young 
Lord. 

Aur, And I like him for his Affisftion to my young 
Pcrfon. 

Con, 
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Con, How, how, Cooiin? You never told me that. 

Aur. How fhouM I ? He never told it me, but I 
have diftover'd it by a great man/ Signs and Tokens, 
that are better Security S>r his Heart than ten thouiand 
Vows and Promifes. 

Con. He's Ricbmoreh Nephew. 

Aur, Ah! Wou'd he were his Heir too ■ He*$ 

a pretty Fellow Bat then he's a Soldier, and muft 

ihare his Time with his'Miflreis, Honour^ in Flanders. 
No^ No, Tm refblv'd againft a Man that dif* 
appears all the Summer like a Woodcock. 

[As tbe/i Words are Jpoken, Trueman enters behind 
tbem, as faj/lng over the Stage* 
. Trui. That*s for me, whoever fpoke it. AureBa t 

(fisrfri^dt) 
\Tbe Ladies turn about* 

Can, What^ Captain, you're afiaid of every thing 
but the Enemy ! 

True. 1 have reafon^ Ladies, to be moft iq^rehen- 
five where there is moft .Banger : The Enemy is iatiA 
fied with a Leg-or an Ann, but here Pm in liazard of 
lo£ng my Heart. 

u&r. None in the World. Sir, no body here defigos 
to attack it. 

True. But fnppoie it be aflaulted, and taken already^ 
Madam? 

Aur. Then we'll return it without Ranlbm. 
:True. But fuppofe. Madam, the Prifoner chnie to flay 
, where it is. 

Aur. That were to turn Deierter; and you know. 
Captain* what fuch deferve. 

True. The Punifhment it undergoes this Moment 
■ Shot to Death — ^ 

Con, Nay, then, 'tis time for me to put in P«y» 

Sir, have you heard the News of my Lord Wotidbi% 
Death? 

True, People mind not the Death of others. Madam* 
that are expiring themfelves. (To Conflance.) Do you 
confider. Madam, the Penalty of wounding a Man in 
the Park ? ^o Aurcl. 

Aar. 
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Jut. ilcy day ? Why, Captain, ^yt intmd to make 
a Vig9 Bufinefi of it, and break the Boom at once? 
Sir, if yoa only rally, pray let my Coofin have her 
^lare; or if you woa*d be particixlar, pray be more 
seipedfol; not fb much upon the Declaration, I be- 
ieechyoQ, Sir. 

^rui. I have been, hkx Creature, a-perfeftCbward 
in my Paffion; I have had hard Strugglings with my 
Fear before I durft engage, and now perhaps behave 
bat too defperately. 

Aur, Sir, I am very forry you have £ud fo much ; 
bt I muft ponifh yoa for't, tho\it be contrary to my 
Inclination.——— Come Coofin> will you walk ? 

Com, Servant, Sir. {^Exeunt Ladiis. 

Trui. Charming Creature ? / muft piati/b jw 

fi^U *^ *^ ^^ contrary to my Inclination — Hope and 
. J)efpair in a Breath. Bat Fll think the beft. [Exit. 

SCENE Aoiigis to Tow^Wwt&t^s LMngs. 



Tomig WoaMbe ami Midnight meetsMg. 
y . KT. Thou life and Soul of iecret Dealmg^ wel- 



Mid. Uy d^ar Child, Uefi thee^ Who wooi'd 

Iftve imaginM that I broaght this great Rogue into the 

World ) He makes me an old Woman, I proteft ^ 

But adib, my Child, I fetgot; Tm feriy for the Lo6 
of your Father, forty at my Heart, poor Man, fWlrefs.^ 
Mr. Wm^dhty have yoa got a Drop of Brandy in your 
Clrfet ? I aVt very well to-day. 

Y. W, That you ihan't want : but be jpleasM to fit, 
my dear Mother Here, J achy the Brandy-Bottle 

* ■ Now, Madam — I have ocoUionto aft you ia 
drteng up a handfome Cheat for me. 

Wd. I defy any Chamber-Maid in EftgUnd to do it 

better 1 have drefsM up a hundred and fifty Cheats 

In my time. [Enter Jack tvitb the Brandy- Bottle.} 

Here, Boy, this Glafs h too big, carry it away, 1*11 
t^e a Sup out of the Bottle:* 

Y. fF. 



Y. JF. Righty Madam ——And my Bufinefi being 
▼try urgent* In three Words, *tJ8 this 

Mid, Hold, Sir, till I take Advioe of my Coondl. 
^[DrinktJ\ There is nothing more comfortable to a 
poor Creatore, and ii:ter to revive wafUng Spirits, than 
a little plain Brandy ; I a*n't for your hot Spirits, your 
Rofa Soluf your Ratifim^Sy ydur Orange- Waters, and 
the like > ■ -A moderate Gla& of cool Nants is 

the beft t^i^g — — - 

y. JV, Bat to our Bufinefs, Madam —-—My Father 
is dead, and I have a mind to inherit his Eftate. 

Mid, Yott pat the Cafe very well. 

Y. ^ One of two things I muft chafe-— Either •» 
be a Lord or a Beggar. 

Mid, Be a Lord. to chufe— — Tho* I have known 
tome that have chofen both. 

v. W. I have a Brothtr that I love very well ; but 
£noe one of us muft want, I had sather he dioaM fiarve 
than L 

Mid. Upoi^ my Confciioce, dear Hearts yoaVe in 
-die right on^t. 

y. ^. Now yoor Advice upon thefe Heads; 

Mil JThey hit Matters of Weight, and I muft coac 
fider, (Wrinks) Is diere a Will in the Cafe? 

y . U^, Thara is i vjhich exdudei me from ev^ 

Foot of the Eftate. 

Mid, That*s JMtd WTierc*s yoor Brother ? 

Y.W, He's now in Germany, in iis Vfny to Ef^* 
lanJy and is expeded very fi)on. 

Mid. Howfoonf 

y. ^^In & Month, or lefs. 

Mid. O^hol A Month is a great while F ourBufinefi 

SAuft be d^c Ml an Hour or two— We muft fup- 

pofe your iirother to be dead ; nay, he (hall be aftuall^ 
deadi— -^and my Lord, my hmnUe Service t'yc — 

(Drinks. 

y . ^. O Madam, Pm your Iiady(hip*s moft devoted 
———Make your Words good, and Til — 

Mid. Say no more, Sir j you (hall have it, you fhaH 
have it. 



Y. W. Ay, bot how, dear Mrs. Midmgbt ? 

Mid. Mrs. Midnight! Is that all? Why not 

Mother, Aiuit, Grandmother? Sir, I have done more 
for yoa this Moment, than all the Relations yon have 
in the World. 

Y. JF, Let me hear it. 

Mid. By the Strength of this potent Infpiration, I 
bave made yoa a Peer c£ England, with feven thon&nd 
Pound a Year. ■ My Lord, I wifli yoa Joy. 

(Drinh. 

Y. W, The Woman's mad, I bdieve. 

Mid. Quick, qaick, my Lord f coonterfeit a Letter 
piefently from Germany, that yoar Brother is VaS^^ in 
a Duel : Let it be directed to yoor Father, and fall into 
the Hands of the Steward when yoa are by. What 
Ibrt of Fellow is the Steward ? 

Y. fF, Why, a timo^oos half-honeft Man, that a 
little Perfoaiion will make a whole Knave — He wairts 
Courage to be throughly Juft, or entirely a Villain—— 
but good backing will make him either. 

Mid. And he ihaVt want that ! { teU yoa the Letter 
muH come into his Hands when yoa are by ; upon thb 
you mufl take immediate Pofleffion, and (o^ia have 
the bed part of the Law of your fide. IF 

Y. W. But fuppofe my Brother comes in the xatam 
time ? 

Mid. This mofi.be done this very Moment: Let 
him come when you're in Pofleffion, Pll warrant we'll 
find a way to keep him out 

Y. fT, But how, my dear Contriver ? 

Mid. By your Father's Will, Man, your Father's 

-Will—. That is, one that your Father mighr have 

made, and which we will make for him Til fend 

you a Nephew of my own, a Lawyer, that fhall do 
the Buiinefs; go, get into PofleiTion, Pofleflion, I 
iay ; let us have but the Eflate to back the Suit, and 
youU find the Law too ftrong for Juftice, I warrant 
you. 

Y. fr. My Grade ! How fhall we revel in Delight 
when this great Predi^on is accomplifh'd- — JButone 
V : thing 
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filing yet remains; my Brother's Milbefsy the charming 
Conftance Let her be mine. 

Mtd. Pho, pho, fhe's your's o'courfe; fhe^s contract- 
ed to you ; for ihe^s engag'd to marry no Man but 
my Lord Wtnidhis Son and Heir; now you being the 
Perfbn, fhe's recoverable by Law. 

Y, iV, Marry her ! No, no, fhe's contra^d to him, 
*twere Injaflice to rob a Brother of his Wife, an eafier 
Favour will fatisfy me, , 

Mid. Why, truly, as you fay, that Favour is fo etiy, 

that I wonder they make fuch a Buitie about it • 

But get you gone and mind your Af&irs, I mufl about 

mine Oh I had forgot Where's 

that fooiifh Letter you had this Morning from Rich- 
more ? 

Y*. W* . I have pofled it iip in the Chocolate-Houfe. 

Mid Yaw, (Shrieks) I fhall fell into Fits; hold 
jne ' 

Y. W, No, no, Ididbutjefl; here it is ——. But 
be affur'd. Madam, I wanted only time to have ex-* 
pos'd it. 

Mid. Ah ! you barbarous Man, why fb } 

Y. fT. Becaufe when Knaves of our Sex, and Feolf 
of yours mee't, they make the befl Jeft in the World. 

Mid. Sir, the World has better fhare in the Jefl 
when we are the Knaves, and you the Fools '■ But 

look'e. Sir, if ever you open your Mouth about this 

Trick I'll difcover all your Tricks I therefore Si-. 

lence and Safety on both Sides. 

Y. W. Madam, you need not doubt my Silence at 
prelent, becaufe my own Affairs wiU employ me fnffi- 
ciently ; fo there's your Letter. [G/wj iJi^e Letter.'^ 
And liow to write my own. lExit. 

Mid. Adieu, my Lord— — Let me fee? [Opens the 
Letter and reads^ If there be Solemnity in Protefta- 

tions That's foolilh, very fooiifh -Why 

ihott'd fhe expe<Sl Solemnity in Proteflations ? Um, 
urn, uni, I may ftill depend on the Faith of my Rich- 
more Ah, poor Clelia! Um, um, um, least 

no longir hide the EffeQs ostU from the World. ^ 

• The 



Tlie EftAs on'c I Hour modeftly is that expieft? Wdl, 

'tis a pittQT Letter, and I'll keep k. 

IPmis the LiiUr im Jber Podif, wul EjoL 

SCENE, LorJ Woa'dbes H^e. 

Eutir StiwarJ and bis Wife. 

Wife. Yoa are to blame, you are much to Uame, 
Hoiband, in being (b fcrapoloiu. 

Stew. ^4Stnie: This feoliihConfcience of mine has 
been the greateft Bar to my Fortone. 

Wife. And will ever be fb. Tell me bat one that 
thrives, and Til (hew yon a hundred chat ftarve by it 
■ Do yoa think *tis foarfcore Poond a Year makes 

my Lord Goutfs Steward's Wife live at the rate of 
fear hundred ? Upon ijny Word, my Dear, I'm as 
good a Gentlewoman as ihe, and I exped to be main- 
tained accordingly : *Tis Confcience, I warrant, that 
boys her the Point-Heads, and Diamond Necklace ? 
■ Was it Conicience that bought her the fine 

Hoale in Jermain-ftreet? Is it Confcience that en- 
ables the Steward to bay, when the Lord is forced to 
fell? 

^tew. But what wou'd yoa have me do ? 

Wife. Do f Now's yoar time ; that finall Morfel of 
an Eftate yoar Lord bought lately, a thing not worth 
mentioning! take it towards yoor Daughter Mellfs 
Portion— What^s two hundred a year ? 'twill never 
be mifs'd. 

Stew. 'Tis but a iinall Matter, I mnft confefs;. and 
as a Reward for my pail Buthful Service, I think it 
but reafonable I ihoold cheat a little now. 

Wife. Reaibnable f All the Reaibn that can be ; if 
the ungrateful WorM won't reward an honeil Man, 
why let an honefl Man reward himfel f"" There's 
five hundred Pounds yoa received but two Days ago* 
lay them afide ■ yoo may eafily iink it in the Charge 
of die Fnneral Do my Deac now, kiis me, and 
doit. 

M Stemt. 



9be STwifi'Rivals. 33 

Sf£*w. Well, you have fuch a winning way with 
70a! Buty my Dear, Tni fo much afraid of my 
young Lord's comin^j home; he*8 a cunning dole 
Man, they lay, and will examine my Aocoantt very 
narrowly. 

Wife, Aj, my Dear, wouM you had the younger 
Brother to deal with ; you might manage him as you 
pleas'd ■ ■■ I fee him coming. Let us weep, let 
us weep. 

{they pull out tbeir Hafulkercbiefs, andfeemto mourn. 

Enter Thung Wou'dbe. 

Stew. Ah, Sir, we have all Joil a Father, a Friend, 
and a Supporter. 

y. fT. Ay, Mr. Steward, we muft fubmit to Fate, 
as he has done. And it is no fmall Addition to my 
Grief, honeH Mr. Clearaccmnt, that it is not in my 
Power to fupply my Father's Place to you and yours 

' Your Sincerity- and Julljce to the Dead merita 

the greatefi Regard from thofe that furvive him ■ - 
Had I but my Brother's Ability, or he my Inclinations, 

— 1*11 aflure you, Mrs. Ck^raccount, you fhould 

not have fuch canfe to mourn. 

Wife. Ah, good noble Sir \ 

Stew. Your Brother, Sir, I hear is a very fevere 
Man. 

Y. fr. He is what the World calls a prudent Man, 
Mr. Steward: I have often heard, him very ievere 
upon Men (^ your Buiineis ; and has declared. That 
ior Form's iake indeed he would keep a Steward, 
bat that he would infped into all his Accounts hinv* 
felf. - 

^fi* Aye, Mr. Wou^Sey you have more Senfe than 
to do thefe Things ; you have more Honour than to 
trouble your Head with your own Affiiirs— -Woii*d 
to Heavens we were to ferve you. 

Y, IF. Wou'dlcou'd ferve you. Madam, — l^ithovt 
Injuftice to my Brother, 

BntHF 
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Enter a Servant. 

Sir. A Letter for my Lord Wou^Se. 

Saw. It comes too late, alas F for his Penifkl ; let 
me fee it. {Ofems, and reads. 

Tranlfort^ 06l6b. lo. Aru; Style. 

Franlfirt ! WiKie's FranJ^t, Sir ! 

Y. W. In Germany: This Letter maft be fnm, my 
Brother I I foppofe he*s coming home. 

Stew. *Ti8 none of his Hand. Let me fee. 

{Reads. 

My Lord 9 
jAm troubled at this unbaffy Occajkm of fending to 

your Lord/hip \ your brave Son, and my dear Friend^ 
'*was Yejlerdttf unfortunately IdWd in a Duel by a German 
Count 

I (hall love a German Coant as' long as I live. ■ 

My Lord, My Lord, now I may call yoa fb, iince your' 
elder Brother's — dead. 

Y. W. and Wife. How f 

Stew. Read there. 

{Gives tbe Letter, Wou'dbc pemfes it. 

Y. W. Oh, my Fate ! a Father and a Brother in one 
Day f Heavens f 'Tis too much > Where is the 

£ital Meflehger f 

Ser. A Gentleman, Sir, who (aid he came Poft on 
purpofe. He was afraid the Contents of the Letter 
woa'd unqualify my Lord for Company, fo he would 
take another time to wait on him. 

V. IT. Nay, then *tis true ; and there is truth in 
Dreams. Laft Night I dreamt 

Wife. Nay, my Lord, I dreamt too ; I dreamt I 
faw your Brother drefsM in a long MiniHer's Gown, 
(Lord blefs us !) with a Book in his Hand, walking' 
before a dead Body to the Grave. 

Y.TiT. Well, Mr. Clear account, get Mourning ready. 

Stew, Will your Lordfhip have the old Cbach cover'd» 
or a new one made ? 

4 \.W. 



y. W. A new one Tlie old Coacli, with the 

Orcy Horfcs, I give to Mrs. dtarttccount here ; 'tis 
not iit ihe fiu>uld walk the Streets. 

Wife, Heavens bkis the Gtrman Count, I fay.—- ^ 
Bat, my Lord 

Y. W, No Reply, Madam, you Ihall have it. 
And receive it but as the Earneil of my JFavours 



Mr. Clearaccountf I double your Salary, and all the 
Savants Wages, to moderate their Grief for our great 
Xioiles — Pray, Sir, take order about thefe A£iirs. 

Steiv, I fhall, my Lord. [^Exeunt Stew. nW Wife. 

y . /ir. So I I have got Pofleffion of the Caftle, and 
af I had but a little Law to fortify me now, I believe 
we might hold it out a great while. Oh I here comes 
my Attorney. Mr. SMettmn, your Servant «— « 

Enter Subtleman. 

Suh» My Lord, I wi(h you Joy ; my Aunt Midnight 
jhas ient me to receive your Commagnds. 

y. W, Has ihe told you any thing of the Afiair I 

Suh. Not a Word, my Lord. 

y. W, Why then come nearer. Can you 

make z Man right Heir to an Etoe during the Life 
of an Elder Brother? 

Sub, J thought you had Jxen the eldefl. 

Y. W. That we are not yet agreed upon ; for you 
aiuft kncni*, there is an impertinent Fellow that takes 
a fency to difpute the Seniority with me - For look*e. 
Sir, my Mother has unluclcily fow^d i>ifcord in this 
Family, by bringing forth Twins : My Brother, 'tis 
true, was Firfl-born ; but I believe from the bottom of 
my Heart, I was the firft begotten. 

Suh, I underfbnd you are come to an Eilate 

and Dignity, that by Juftice indeed is your own, but 
by Law it falls to your Brother. 

y. W, I had rather, Mr. Subtieman^ it were his by 
Juftke, and m^ne by Law; for I wouM have the 
OroDgeft Title, if poflible. 

Voi.n. F Sub. 
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Sub. I am very forry there fiiould happen any 
Breach between Brethren : — So I think it \%ouM be 
but a ChriHian and Charitable A&. to take away all 
farther Difpotes, by making you true Heir to the 
Ertate by the Lall Will of your Father. — Look'e Fll 
divide Stakes ; — you ihail yield the Elderlhip and 
Honour to him, and {le /hall quit his Eftate to you. 

Y. W. Why, ai you fay, I don't much caic if I do 
grant him the Eldeil, half an Hour is but a Trifle : 
But how (hall we do about his Will ? Who (hall we 
get to prove it ? 

Sub, Never trouble yourfelf for that : I expe£l a 
Car^oe of Witneifes aYid Ufquebacgh by the hrlt fair 
Wind. 

Y. JV. But we can^c flay for them ; it muft be done 
immediately. 

Sub, Well, well ; we^ll find fome body, I warrant 
you, to make Oarh of his lafl Words. 

Y. W. That*s impofi.ble ; for my Father died of an 
Apoplexy, and did not /peak at all. 

Sub, That's* nothing. Sir: He^s not the firfl dead 
Man that I have made to fpeak. 

Y. W, YouVe a great Mafler of Speech, I don't 
queflion. Sir ; and I can afTure you there will be ten 
Guineas for every Word you extort from him in my 
Favour. 

JSjib. O, Sir, that's enough to make yoor Great 
Grand&ther fpeak. 

Y. }F. Come then. Til carry yon to my Steward ; 
he iha!] give you the Names of the Manors, and the 
true Titles and Denominations of the Eflate, and thca 
you fliall go to Work, [^Exemtt, 

SCENE ^changes to ike Park. 

Richmore andTiutttaLti mnitng. 
^ Rich, O brave Cuz ? you're vtry happy with the 
Fair, I find. Pray, which qf theie two JLadies you 
encounter'd ji0 now has your Adoration } - 

True. 
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True. She that commands by forbidding ki And 
lince I had Courage to dedare to herfelf, J dare now^ 
own it to the World : Aurelia^ Sir, is vay Angel. 

Rich. Ha ! [^ hng Paufe.1 Sir, I find youVe of 

every Body^s Religion; but methinks you make a 

bold Flight at firft : Do you think your Captain's Pay 

will flake againfl To high a Gameiler ? 

True. What do you mean ? 

Rich, Mean ! Blefs me. Sir, mean f ——You're a 

Man of mighty Honour, we all know. But I'll 

tell you a Secret. The thing is publick already. 

True. I (houM be proud that all Mankind were ac- 
quainted with it; I Ihou'd defpife the Pafllon that 
cou'd make me either adiam'd, or afraid to own it. 

Rich. Ha, ha, ha I Prithee, dear Captain, no Qiore 
of thefe Rhodomontado's ; you may as foon put a 
Standing-Army upon us. —— Tii tell you another 

Secret Five hundred Pound is the leaft Penny. 

True. Nay, to my Knowledge, fhe has fifteen hun- 
dred. 

Rich, Nay, to my Knowledge, (he took five. 
True. Took five ! How ! Where ? 
Rich. In her Lap, in her Lap, Captain; whefe 
ihou'd it be ? 

True. I'm amaz'd i « 

Rich. So am I, that (he cou'd be fo unreaibnable-— 
Fifteen hundred Pound ! 'Sdeath ! had fhe that Price 
Ixom you ? 

True. 'Sdeath, I meant her Portion. 
Ricb» Why, what have you to do with her Por- 
tion? 

True, I lov'd her up to Marriage, by this Light. 
Ricb^ Marriage I Ha, ha, ha ; I love the Gipfy for 

lier Cunning A young, eafy, amorous, credulous 

Fellow of two and twenty, was juH the Game ihe 
wanted ; I find ihe prefently £ngled you out from the 
Herd. 

True. You dilb-afl me ( 

Hich. A Soldier too, that muft follow the Wars 

abroad, and leave her to Engagements at home. 

F 2 True. 
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Trui. Death aod Furies I HI be revenged. 

Rieif. Why ? What can you do ? You'll challenge 
her, wiO yoa ? 

True. Her Reputation was (potiefs when I went 
over. 

Rich, So was the Reputation of Marefehal Bouffiirs ; 
but d*ye think, that while you were beating the FrtnS 

abroad y that we were idle at home ? No, no, we 

have had our Sieges, our Capitulations, anci Sunren- 
'ders, and alt that. — We hav^e cut ouHcives out good 
Winter Quarters as well as you. 

True. And are you biHetted tKere ? 

Rich. Look*e, Truemap^ you ought to he very trufty 
to a Secret, that has iav'd you from DeilradUon. — ^ 
In plain terms, I have buried Five hundred Pounds in 
that little Spot, and I (houM think it vtTy hard, if yoa 
took it oiwr my liead. 

True. Noc by a Leale for Life, I can affiire 70a : 
Bat I &all 

Rich. What ! you ha'^n^t five hundred Pounds to give, 
Look'e, fmce you can make no Sport,f fpoil none. In 
a Year or two fhe dwindles to a perfed Ballet- Bank ; 
every body may phiy at it thac pleafes, and then yoa 
may put in for a Piece or two. 

True. Dear Sir, I couM worfhip you for this. 

Rich. Not for this, Nephew ; for I did not intend 
it, but I came to fcek you upon another A&ir. — — 
Were not you at Court laft Night ? 

True. I was. 

Rich. Did you not talk to CleJia, my Lady Tape/i 
Niece? 

True. A fine Woman I 

Rich, Well ; I met her upon the Sturs ; and hand- 
ing her to her Coach, (he asked me, if yoCt were not 
«ny Nephew ? And faid two or three warm things, 
that perfuade me fli'e likes you : Her Relations have 
Intereilac Coact, and ihe has Money m her Pocket. 

True. But this Devil JureJia ftill jticks with 

Rich. 



Ric^, What then f The way to love in cme Place 
with Succefs, is to mairy in another with Conveni- 
ence. C/e/ia has Four thouiand Pounds this applied 
to your reigning Ambition, whether Love, or Advance- 
ment, win go a great way : And for her Virtue, and 
Condud, be aflur*d that no body can give a better Ac- 
count of it than myfelf. • 4 

True. I am willing to believe from this late Acci- 
dent, that yoii confult my Honour and Intereft in 
what you propoie ; and therefore I am fatisfied to be 
govern'd. 

Rick I fee the very Lady in the Walk. Well 

about it. ^ 

True. I wait on yoiL {ExeunU 

SCENE chaises to Lord Wou'dbe's Beufe. 

T. Wou'dbe, Subtleman, and Steward, 

V. ^. Well, Mr. S9btleman, you are fure the Will 
IS firm and good in Law. 

Suh, I warrant you, my Lord: And for the la(l 

Words to prove it, here they are. Look*e Mr. 

Clearaccount -Yes that is an Anfwer to the 

Queition that was put to him, (you kiow) by thofe 

about him when he was a dying Yes, or No^ 

he muH have laid ; £q we have chofen Yes — ^— — 
Tesy ' I ha*v€ made my Will^ as it may he found in the 
Cuftody of Mr. Clearaccount my Steiwrd ; and I defre 

it may fland as my Laft Will and tefiament. — 

Did you ever hear a dying Man's Words pore to the 
Purpofe ? An Apoplexy ! I tell you, my Lord had In- 
tervals to the lail. 

Sle*w. Ay, but how (hall thefe Words be prov'd ? 

Siui. My Lord fliall fpeak 'em now. 

y. ^. Shall he, faith I 

Suh. Ay, now if the Corps ben't bury'd " 

Look'e, Sir, thefe Wods muft be put into his Mouth, 
and drawn ojt again before us ail : And if tliey won't 
be his laft Words then Pll be perjur'd. 

- F 3 Y.rr. 
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Y. H^, What ! violate the Dead ! it muH nol be> 

Mr. Subtlemam, , 

Sui. With all my Heart, Sir ! Bat I think you had 
better violate the Dead of a Tooth or fo, than violate 
the Living of feven Thoufand Pound a Year. 

Y. IT. But is there no other way ? 

Su^. No, Sir : Why, d'ye think Mr. C/emraccotmi 
here will hazard Soul and Body to fwear they are his. 
lail Words, unlefs they be made his lafl Words T For 
nj part, Sir, FII fwear to nothing but what I fee with 
my Eyes come out of a Man*s Mouth. 

Y. IF. But it looks fo unnatural. 

SmB. What ! to open a Man^s Month, and pnt in a 
bit of Paper f this is all. 

Y. ^. But the Body b cold, and his Tee^ can*t be. 
got afonder. 

SuB. But what Occaiion has your Father for Teeth 
now ? I tell you what, >• I knew a Gentleman, three 
Days burled, taken out of his Grave, and his dead 
Hand fet to his Lall Will, (unlefs fome body made him 
fign another afterwards) and I know the Eflate to be 
held by that Tenure to this Day : And a firm Tenure 
it is 1 for a dead Hand holds MeH i and let me tcU 
you, dead, Teeth will, fallen as hard. 

Y. }F, Well, well, ufe your Pleafure, you nnderfland 

the Law beft. [Exit Subtleman anJ Steward. 

What a mighty Confufion is brought in Families by 
fudden Death ? Men (hould do well to iettle their Affiiirs 
in time — . — Had my Father done this before he was 
taken ill, what a trouble had he iavM us ? But he was 
taken iuddcniy, poor Man I- "^ 

Eg'inter Subtleman. 
^u&. Your Father ilill bears ycu the old Grudge, f 
find ! it was with much Struggling he confented i I 
never knew a Man fo loth to fpeak in my Life, 
y. ^. He was always a Man of few Words. 
Sub. Now I may fafely bear Witnefs myfclf, as the 
Scrivener there prefent : — - I love to do things with 
a clear Confcience. [5«^W^<».r. 

Y. in 
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Y. If. But the Law requires three Witiefles. 

Sui, O ! I (hall pick a Coaple more, that perhaps 

may take my Word for't : ^ But is not Mr. Clear' 

account in your Interell ? 

Y. W, I hope fo. 

Sub, Then he (hall be one ; a Witnefs in the Fa. 
mily goes a great way ! Befides, thefe foreign Evi- 
dences are rifen confound<jdIy fince the Wars. 1 hope, 
if mine efcape the Privateers, to make an hundred* 
Pound an Ear of every Head of 'em —But the 
Steward is an honefl Man, and (hall 'iave you the' 
Charges. \Exit,' 

Y. IV. So/us.'} The Pride of Birth, the Heats o*' Ap- 
petite, and Fear of Want, are ftrong Temptations to 

Injultic^. — But why Tnjuftice? The World hath 

broke all Civilities with me, and left me in the eldcil 
State of Nature, Wild, where Force, or Cunning fitll ' 
created Right. I cannot fay I ever knew a Father : — 
*ris true, I was begotten in his Life-time, but I was 
pofthuroous born, and liv'd not till he died — My Hours 
indeed I numbred, but ne'er enjoy'd *em, 'till this Mo- 
ment. — — My Brother \ what is Brother ? We are all 
fo ; and the firft two were Enemies. — He (lands before 
me in the Road of Life to rob me of my Pleafures. — 
My Senfes, fermM by Nature for Delight, are all a- 
lafm'd. -— My Sight, my Hearing, TaSe and Touch, 
call loudly on me for their Obje<5ls, and they fhall be 
fttisfyU [Ea7/. 

Tie En J of the fecond A C T. 

ACT in. 

SCENE, ^ Levee. 

tairwj'WouMbe drejjtng^ and federal Gentlemen nvhip 

pering him by turns, 

Y. If'.OUrely the greatefl Ornament of Quality is a 
j^ clean and a numerous Levee \ fuch a Crcud 

F 4 ©f 
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of Attendants for the cheap Reward of Woris aad 
Promifesy dilUngaiihes the Nobilitj horn thofe that 
pay Wages to their Servants. 

[AGentlnnam 'w^ijperi.'] 
Sir, I fludl fpeak to the Commifiioners, and nfe aJl mj 
loicffel^y I can afliire yoQ» Sir. 

[Attotbif' 'wbi^ers,']. 
Sir, I (ball oieet Ibmc of your Board this Evening ; 
let me iec you to- morrow. 

{A UM nuhi/pers.J 

Sir» n\ confider of it. That Fellow's Bx«ath Binks 

«f Tobacco. [AJule] O, Mr. Comtek, yoar Servant. 

Com. My, Load, I wi(h yoa Joy ; 1 have Jomcthing 
10 Ihew your Lordihip. 

Y. fr. What is it, pray, Sir ? 

Com. I have an Elegy iqpon the dead Lord, and a 
Panegyrick upon the living one ; /« utrmmfug farsOMs^ 
my Lord. 

Y. fT. Ha» ha, very pretty, Mr. Comtek, But 

pray, Mr. Cotnicky why don^ yoa write Plays? it 
wou'd give one an Opportunity^ of ferving yoa. 

Com. My Lord, I have writ one. 

y. IV. Was it ever aaed ? 

Com. No, my hox^i, but it. has been a rehearfing 
thefe three Years and a half. 

y. JV. A long time. There mufl be a great deal of 
Bafinefs in it farely. 

Com. No, my Lord^ none at all. — I have another 
Play jufl finifh'd, but that I want a Plot fbr*t. 

Y. IF. A PIct ! you (hou'd read the I/a/ian and Sfa- 

ni/b Plays, Mr. Comtek I like your Verfes here 

xnjghtily. Here, Mr. Clear account. 

Com, Now for five Guineas at leail, ['AJule. 

Y. IV. Here, give Mr. Comick, give him give 

him the Spanifi?, Play that lies in the Clofet Window. 
- Captain, can I do you any Service ? 

Caf, Pray, my Lord, ufe your Intereft with the Ge- 
neral for that vacant CommifHon t I hope, my Lord» 
the Blood f have already loft, may intide me to fpill 
the Remainder in my Country's Caufe. 

Y. W. 
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y. m All the reafon in the World Oip-' 

tain, you may depend upon me for all the Service t 
can. 

Gen. I hope your Lordfhip won't forget to fyeak 
to the General about that vacant CommifTion : altho* 
I have never made a Campaign ; yet my Lord, my 
Jntereft in the Country can raife me Men, which, 
t think, fhouM prefer me to that Gentleman, whofe 
bloody Difpofition frightens the poor People from: 
lifting. 

Y, ^. All the,rea{bh in the World, Sir; you may 
depend upon me for all the Service in my pQwer. — 
Captain, Til do your Bufinefs for you •— — Sir, Vlt 

fptsik to the General, I fhallfee him at the Houie 

[To the Gentlemem 

Enter a Citizen. 

€)h, Mr. Alderman, — — your Servant Gentlemen 

all, I beg your pardon; {JSxeunt Levee^ 

Mr. Aiderman, have yoa^ any Service tO' command* 
jne ? 

Aid, Your Lord(hip^s humble Servant. . I have 
a Favour to beg : You mufl know, I have a gracelefs 
Son, a Fellow that'drinks and fwears eternally, keeps 
a- Whore in ewtty comer of the Town ; in Ihort, he'* 

£t for no kind of thing but a Soldier Fto fo tir'd* 

of him, that I intend to throw him into- the Army,. 
ht the Fellow be ruin*d, if he will. 

y. IF: Tcommend-your patemdCare^vSir)!^- can^ 
I do you any Service in this AHair ^ 

Aid. ^Yes,. my Lord : There is avaoant Compan}^ 
in Cblond What d'yecalom's Regiment,, and. if your: 
liOidfhip wott'd but fpeak to the General- ■ ■ 

y. W. Has your Son ever ferv'd ? 

Aid. Serv'd! yes, my. Lord, he's att.£nfiga>ia thtf 
Train-Bands now. 

y. W. Has he ever fignaliztl his Gdurage?^ 

Aid. Often, often, my. Lord; but one Day parti- 
cular, you mufl know, his Captain was fb bufj^ 
ftipfing^ off a Cargo of Cheefe, that he left my Soir 
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to conAnand in his Place Wou*d you 

it, my Lord, he charged up Chta^fidt in the Front (^ 
the Buff Coats, with fuch Bravery and Courage, that 
I could not forbear wi(hing in the Loyalty of vof 
Heatt* for ten thouiand fuch Officers upon the Rhine. 
Ah I my Lord, we muft employ fudi Fellows 
as he, or we (hall never humble the French King 
Now, my Lord, if yon couM find a convenient Time 
to hhit thefe things to the General- 



Y. W. All the reafon in the World, Mr. JUert 
rU do you all the Service I can. 

Aid, You may tell him, he^s a Man of Courage^ 
fit for the Service ; and then he loves Haidihip. 

He flccps every other Night in the Reand- 

houft. 

Y. W. V\\ do you all the Service I can. . 

Aid. Then, my Lord, he falutes with his Pike io 
very handfomely, it went to his Miflreis^ls Heart tVithct 
Day and he beats a Drum like an Angel. 

y. IV. rU do you all the Service I can "- 

[A9/ taking the kaft Notice of the Alderman- M 
this tuhile^ hut dr effing himfi^ in the Qla/s^ 

Aid, But, my Lord» the hurry of your LordihipV 
AfBurs may put my Bufinefs out of your Head ; there- 
Ibre, my Lord, ril,preiume to leave you fomeilifr* 
morandum. 

Y. IT. ]11 do you all the Service I can 
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Aid. Fray, my Lord, ^Puffing him iy the Sleeve.} 
give me leave for » Memoranda ; my Glove, I fup 
poft, will do : Here, my Lord, pray remember me. 
*■■ ' ■ ■ ■ iLayi hip GU've. ufo» the TaUe^ and ExiU 

Y. W. rU dotyouaU the Service I can— What» ia 
Ke gone I *Tis the moft rude fiuniliar Fellow — Faugh, 

what a gfcafy Gaundet is here [A Fnrje ebropt oni 

•f the G^vf .] Oh \ No, the Glove is a clean well- 
made Glove, and the Owner of it the moft refpeft'* 
fi»l Perien I have feen this Morning, he knows what 
Diilance \Qhinking th0 Purfe\ i& due tt> a Man of 
Quality, — but w&t n»aft i do for this {. Frifitre [7# 
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Sis Faiet^l do yoa remember what the Alderman iaid 
tome? 

. Frif, No, my Lord, I thought your Lordlhip had. 
^ Y. IT. This Blockhead thinks a Man of Quality can 
mind what People fay — when they tlo fometLing, *ti4 
another cafe. Here, call him back. \^Exit Frifuw.} 
he talkM fomething of the Genejal, and his Son, aid 
Train-bands, I know not what StuE 

tie- enter Aid. and Frifurc. 
Oh, Mr. Alderman, I have put your Memorandum in 
ixiy Pocket 

jiid. O, my Lord, yon do me too much Honour. 

Y. W, But, Mr. Alderman, the Bufine(s you were 
talking o( it fhall be done ; but if you gave a (hort 
Note of it to my Secretary, it wouki not be amifs 
—but, Mr. Alderman, hadn't you the Fellow to this 
Glove, it £ts me mighty well, [Putting on the Glove J^ 
it k)oks (B like a Challenge to give a Man an odd Glove 

and I wou'd have nothing that looks like Enmity 

between you and I, Mr. Alderman. 

Jld, Truly, my Lord, I intended the other Glove for 
a Memorandum to the Colonel, but Ance your Lord* 
&ip has a Mind to*t [Gi*ues the Glove. 

Y. K^. Here, Frifitrey lead this Gentleman to my 
Secretary, and bid him take a Note of his Bufinefs. 

Aid, But, my Lord, don^t do me all the Service yoa 
can now. 

Y. W. Well^ I *won*t do you all the Service I can— 
thefe Ciciapns have a fbangie Capacity of foliciting fomis- 
dmes. lExit AkL 

Enter ^tetvard. * 
Stew, My Lord, here are your Taylor, your Vint- 
ner, your BookfeUer^ and half a dozen more witl^ 
their Bills at the Door, and they deiire their Mo- 
ney. 

Y. W. TeU *em, Mr. Clearaecount, that when I was 

» private Gentleman^ I had nothing elie to do but t» 

xua 
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ran in Debt, and now that I have goC into a higher 

Rank, I'm £> vtry hufy I can't pay it as for that 

clamonroas Rogue of a Taylor, ^)eak him hir, till 

he has made up my Liveries then about a Year 

and a Half hence I (hall be at leifure to put him oSC 
for a Year and a Half longer. 

Sti^v. My Lord,' there's a Gentleman below calls him- 
felf Mr. B^t, he fays that your Lordfliip owes him 
Bfiy Guineas that he won of you at Cards. 

Y. IT. LookV, Sir the Gentleman's Money Is a. 

Diebt of Hottour, and muft be paid immediately. 

Stnv, Yoar Father thought otherwife, my Loid, he 
always took care to have the poor Tradefinen fitttsjfy'd, 
^'hofe only SubMence lay in the Uie of their Money,. 
and was u(ed to (ay. That nothing was honourable but 
uhat was honefl. 

Y. PT. My Father might lay what he pleas'd, he was. 

a Nobleman of ycry fmgular Humours ^-r but in. 

my Na(ion» tliere are not two things in Nature more 

diffeTent than Honour and Honefty now your^ 

Uooelly is a littk Mechanick Quality, well enough' 
among Citizens^ People that do nothing but pitiful, 
mean AQions according to Law - but yoiir Ho-> 
nour flies a much high<?r Pitchy and wiS do any thing 
that's free and fpomaniBous,. bjot ftorns to. level itfelf ta 
4 what is only jw. 

' ' Stew, But 1 think it is a little hard to have thefe.^ 
^or Feopk ibtfv^ for want of their Money, and yet 
pay this fliarpine Rafcal fifty Guineas. 

V. tr. Sharping Rafcal ! What a BaH»ri{m that is t 
Why he wears as good Wigs, as fine Linen, and keeps 
as good Company as any at Whiti^ \ and between yoa. 
and I, Sir,, this (harping Raical»^ as yon- are pleaied to 
call hi 01, fhall make more Intered among the Nobility 
^ith hi* Cards and Counters, than a Soldier (hall with, 
h's Sword and Piftoh Pray let him have fifty Guineas, 
immediately. \fixeunt. 
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SCENE th Strut t Etd$r WouMbe nurlting in i 
Pocket-Book, in a Riding-Habit. 

E. W. Monday the i^th ^December, 1702. I ar^ 
riv^d frfe in London^ and Jo concludti^ wy Trowels — — 

[Putting »/ bis Book^ 

Now welcome Country^ Father, Friencby 
lAf Brother too, (if Brothers can be Friends :)' 
But above a]], my channing Fair, my Conflancn 
Through all the Masea of my wand^iring Steps, 
Through all the various Climes that I have run ;; 
Her Love has been the Loadftone of my Courfe, 
Her Eyes the Stars diae pointed me the Way. 
Had not her Charms my Heart endre poilefs*d,. 
Who knows what Grcis artful Yoke and Look ** ^ 
Mi^t have enfnarM my travelling Youtk^ 
Ai^ £xt me tt> Enchantment ? 

Enter Teague nvitb a Port^Manteau. He throwr it 

down and fits on it. 

Here comes my Fellow Traveller. What makes yon; 
fit upon the Port-Manteau,, Teague t you^l rumple the 
Things. 

Te. Be me Shoufe, Maibter, I ^d carry the Port^^ 
Mantel til it tir*d me ; and now the Port-Mantel ihalf 
carry me till I tire him. 

£. PT, And how d^e like London, TiagtHy after ouc 
Travels? 

Te. Fet, dear Joy, *tis the bra veil: Plaafe I have 
fheen in my Peregrinations, exihepting my nown bravei 
Shitty of Carick Fergus . ■' Uf, uf, dere i(h a very 
fragrant Shmell hereabouts ■ Maifhter, fhalll run 
to that Paifhtery- Cooks for fhix Pennyworths of boiled 
Beef? 

E. IF. Thor this Fellow travelled the World over, he 
would never lofe his Brogue nor his Stomach.——* 
Why, you Cormorant I fo hungry and fo early t 
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te. Early f Deel tauke me Maifiiter^ *ti(h a great 
deal more than almoft pa(ht TweWe a- Clock. 

£. H^. "Thou art sever Happy unlefs thy Guts be flaft 
op to thy Eyes. 

Ti. Oh Maifliter, dere i(h a dam way of Diftance^ 
and the deel a bit between. 

Etttif Young Wou*dbe in .m Chair ^ *wkh Jour »r Jht 
Foot pun he/ort him, mnd faffki over tbi Stage, 

E. H^* Hey day who comes here ? With one^. 

ewOy three, four, five Footmen ! Some ypong Fellow 

juft tailing the fweet Vanity of Fortune/ Run, 

Tt-aguti, inquire who that is. 

Y<. Yes, Maiihter. [Rum to one ^ thi Footmen.'] Sir, 
will you give my humble Shervioe to your Maifliter, 
and tell ium to fend me Word ht Naam i(h npos 
him? 

Foot, Yoo.wouM know fiu Naam iih npon him I 

Te. Yefti, fet wou'd I. 

Foot- Why, what are you. Sir ? 

Te. Berne Shoul, I am a Sheatleman bred and hxn^ 
and dere ifh my Maiftter. 

iW#> Thtn yoar Mafier would know it T 

Te, Anh, you Fool, iih it not the &am ting ? 

Foot. Then teli your Ma&r *tis the young Lord 
Woi^Ae, yaSt Qome to his EiUte by the Death of his 
Fatfter and elder Brother. [Exit Footman^ 

E.W. What do I hear? 

%h Yqu hear that you art dead, Maiikter ; fere yVk 
you pleafe to be buried } 

£» W. But art thou fure it was my Brother ? 

9>. Be me Shoal it was him nown felf ; I know'^ 
Ium very well, after his Man told me. 

£. IF, The Bufinefs requires that I be convinced with 
my own Eyes i 1*11 follow him, and know the Boctc»B 
on't— — Stay here till I return. 

Te. Dear Maiihter, have a care upon your ihelf : 
Now they know you ase dead^ by my ftoul they may 
kill you* 

E, n 
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E. W, Don^t fear ; none of his Servants know me, 
and ril take care to keep my Face from his Sight. Ic 
concerns me to conceal myfelf, till I know the En- 
gines of this Contrivance. Be fure you day till I 
come to you ; and let no body know whom you be* 
long to. [Exit. 

fe, Oh> hOy hon^ poor Teague is left alone.' 

[Sits on the Port^Manteau* 

Enter Subtleneian axr^ Steward. 
Suh. And ypu won't fwear to the Will ? 

Stew. My Confcience tells me I dare not do^t with 
Safety, 

Sub. Bat if we make it lawful^ what (houM we fear ? 
We now think nothing againft Confdence, till the 
Caufe be thrown oat of Court* 

Stew. In you» Sir» 'tis no Sin» bxauie tisthe Princi- 
ple of your Profeffion : Bat in me^ Sir, *itis downright 
Perjury indeed. — ^ You can't want Witnefles enough^ 
fincc Money won*t be wanting ■'■ and yoa muft 
loie no Time ; ibr I heard jud now, that the true Lord ' 
Wojtdhe vtas feen in Town» or his Ghoft. 

Sub, It was his Ghoft, to be fure ^ lor a NobleoaA 
without ah Efkte is but the Shadow of a Lord - ^i. 

Well; take no care: Leave mif to. my vfelf; I'n^ 
sear the Friers^ and ten io;Qae ihall pick up aa i^vk 
dence. 

Stew. Speed yoa well, Sif. l^^^^ 

Sub, ThereVa Fellow that has Ffin^^ and the GaU 
fows pi£iurM in his Face, ai^d looks lika one 6)r my^ 
Purpde — How now^ hcmeft Friend,, what have yoii 
got under yoe there ? 

Te. Notii^ dear Jo^ 

Sub, Nothing I Is it not a Port-Manteau ^ 

Te, That is noting to you. 

Sub. The Felk)w^s a Wit. 

fir. Fait am 1 ! My Grandfittker wst$ an 7/*$^ ?wt 
-^-^He did write a great Book of Verfes concerning 
the Vars between St^ Patrick and the Wolf-Dog9« 

Suk 
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Sut. Then thoo art poor, Tm afiaid > 

7<. Be me Shoal, my fole Generation' illi fi> «-— - F 
ioLvc noting but thiih Port Mantean, and dat k flielf iih 
aot my own. 

Sui. Why, who doesit belong to ? 

T<e, To my Maifhter, dear Joy. 

SuB, Then you have a Mailer f* 

V>. Fait I lave, bat he*s dead. 

SmA. Right t ■ And how do y^a intend to- 

Kve? 

Te. By eating, dear Joy, fen I can get it, and' by 
ifeeping fen I can get none— — *Tifh -the Fafluon o£ 
Ireland, 

Suh. What was y oof Mailer^ Name, pray f 

Te, l^fide^J I wiH tell a Lee now r bot it ihall be z-- 

true one. -_ Matfadiny dear Joy, was his Naam; 

He vent over vith King yamifii into France 

He was my Maifliter'once; Deere ifii detme Lee ;: 

aoo. \Afi^* 

Suh. What Employment had he t 

Ti. Ji ne fiay fas. 

Sub. What, oui yon fpeak French? 

fr. Ottf Monjjeur^ — I did travel France and Spetn^. 
and liafy ; ■ Dear Joy,, ] did kifh the Pope's Toe, 

and dat will excufe me dl the Sins of my Life ; and 
ftn I am dead, St. Patrick will excofe the refl. 

Suh. A rare Fellow for my Porpofe. I4fide.'] Thoo* 
look'ft like an honefl Fdlow ; and ifyouMl go with 
me to the next Tavern,. Til nve thoe a Dinner and a- 
Glais of Wine. 

Te, BemeShottl^iiktrwaiitrh, dear Joy; come 
along, I will follow you. 

[Runs wi hefireSiihtlemm nmth the Fori-Mantwu 09 
Ki Baci. Exii'SvbAsam. 

Enter Eider Wx)uMbe. 
E. ff. My Father dead f my Birth-right loft ! Row 
lave my drowfy Starr flept over my Porttme ^ 'Ha t 
[Looitng aiouty my Servant gone V The fimple, poor^ 

ungratdul Wretch has left me X took him up* 

froOM 
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Irofii Poverty and Want s and now he Iea?es me juft 

as I found him. •My Cloaths and Money too f 

Bat why fliocdd I repine } Let Man bac view 
the Dangers he has paft, aod few will fear what Ha- 
zards are to come. Th^t Providence that has fecnrM 
my Life from Robbers, Shipwreck^ and fit>m Skknefs, 
is ililJ the £ime ; ftill kind whilfl I am jaft> ■ ■ ■ — My 
Death, I find^ is firmly believ*d ; but how h g;9in*d (b 
univerfal Credit^ I fain wouM learn Who comes 

here ? honeft Mr. Fairhank f My Father*s Gold* * 

fmithy a Man of SubHance and Integrity. The Alte- 
ration of five Years Abfence, with the Report of m/ 
Death, may fhade me from his Knowledge, till I en- 
quire feme News. {Enter Fairbank.) Sir, your hum* 
Ue Servant. 

Fmr, Sir, I don't know you. {Siunni/tg him, 

£. W. I intend you no harm. Sir ; bat feeing yoa 
come fiom my Lord Wm^dhi^ Honfe, I would aik yoa 
a Qaeftion or two Pray what Diftemper did my 

Lord die of? 

Fair. I am told it was an Apoplexy. 

£. W. And pray. Sir, what does the World fay ? Is 
his Death lamentnl ? 

Fair, Lamented! 
fUve : Friend, — — 
own Heart had anfwerM thee. 

£. tV. His Grief, methinks, chides my Defed of 
Filial Duty. {Afide.) But I hope. Sir, his Lofs is pardy 
lecompensM in the Merits of his Sncceflbr. 

Fair. It might have been ; but his eldeil Son, Heir 
to his Virtue ana his Honour, was lately and unfortu^ 
nately killM in Germany, 

£. W, How unftNtunatdy, Sir ? 

Fair. Unfortunately for hhn, and us.— — Idore^ 
member him ■ ■ He was the mildeft, humbleft, 
fweetefl Youth. 

£. ^. Happy indeed had been my Part in Life, \t 

I had left this Humane Stage, whilft this fo ^defs, 

and To &ir Applaufe, had crowB^d my gomg oC hfM.Y 

flfclJ, Jiir. 

Pair. 
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Fair. Bat thofe that faw him in his Travds, tol^ 
fiich Wonders of his Improvesient, that the Report 
tecaird his Father*s Years ; and with the Joy to hear 
his Hermes prais*d, he oft wou^d break the Chains of* 
Gout and Age; and leaping up with Strength of 
greeneft Youth, cry. My Hermes is my/elf i Methinks 
I li*ue sfTf fprigbify Days again, and I am jetng i/t 
him, 

E. JTi Spite of all Modefiy, a Man muft own a Plea- 
fare in the hearing of his, Praife. (Jfid^^ 

Fair. YouVc thoughtful » Sir— —Had you any Re- 
lation to the Family we talk of? 

£• W, None, Sir, beyond my private Concern in the 

publick Lofi-i But pray. Sir, what Charader does 

the preient Laid bear > 

Fair. Your Pardon, Sir. As for the Dead, their 
Memories are left unregarded, and Tongues may toacb 
them freely : Bat for the Living, they have provided 
for the Safety of their Names by a ftrotig Indofure of 
the Law. There^s a thmg called ScanJaimm Ms^gna^ 
fnm. Sir. 

£, /^. I commend your Caution, 'Sir ; but be aflar^d 

I intend not to entrap you 1 am a poor Qeoti** 

man, and having heard much of the Charity of the 
dd Lord fTau^Se, I had a mind to apply to his Son, 
atid therefore enquired his Ciiara6ler. 

iPtfir. Alasf Sir, things are changM: That Houfe 
was once what Poverty might go a Pilgrimage to 
feek, and have its Pains rewarded The noble 

Lord, the truly noble Lord, held his Elkte, his Ho* 
nour, and his Houfe, as if they were only lent upon 
the Intereft of doing good to others. He kept a Por- 
ter, not to exclude, but ferve the Poor. No Creditor 
wju iben to guard his going out, or watch his com- 
ing in ; No craving Eyes, but Looks of fmiling Gra- 
titude.— —^ But now, that Family, which like a 
Garden feiriy kept| invited every Stranger to its Fruit 
and Shade, is now run o'er with Weeds: ■ 
Nothing but Wine and Revelling within, a Croud of 
Doif^ Creditors without, a Train d* Servants iniblently 
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proud ■ ■ Wou^d you believe it. Sir, as I ofe'JS 
to go in jaU now, the rude Porter puih'd me back 

with his Sta/F — ^ 1 am at this prefent (thanks to 

Providence and my Induftry) worth twenty thouiand 
Pounds. I pay the fifch Part of this to maintain th^ 
Liberty of the Nation ; and yet this Slave, this impudent 
Swifs Slave, ofFer*d to ftrike me. 

E. IV. 'Twashard, Sir, very hard: And if the/ 

Us^d a Man of your Subflance fo roughly, how will they 
manage me, that am not worth a Groat ? 

Fair, I wou*d not willingly defraud your Hopes of 

what may happen, U yoa can drink and fwearj^ 

perhaps — — 

R. PT. I ihall not pay that Price for his Lord(hip*s 
Bounty, wou'd it extend to half hc*s worth. — —Sir/ 
J give you thanks for your Caution, and ihall fieer an- 
other Courfe. 

Fair. Sir, you look like an honeil, modeft Gentle* 
man. Come home with me; I am as able to give, 
you a Dinner as my Lord; and yon ihall be very weK 
come to eat at my Table tvery Day, till you are better 
provided. 

E. PT. Good Man. IJfidt,'] Sir, I muft beg yop 
to excttfe me to-day : But I fhaJl find a time to accept, 
of your Favours, or at leafl to thank you for Vm. 

Fair, Sir, you ihall be very welcome whenever you. 
pleafe. lExif. 

E. ^. Gramercy, Citisaen f Surely, if Juilice were an 
Herald, ihe would give this Tradefman a ndbler Coat 

of Arms than my Brother. But J delay: I 

long to vindicate the Honour of my Station, and to dii^ 
place this bold Ufurpcr : — -^r— • But one Concern, me* 
thinks, is nearer iUll, my Confiame f Should ihe upon 
Hae Rumour of ro^y Death have iix*d hsx Heart elfe* 
where, then I were dead indeed % but if ihe 

1611 prove true. Brother, iit faft : 

nijhake your. ^trtngtb^ all OhfiacUsritiavft 
' l^^Jiai^d iy Jujiice^ and inf^r*d hy Lovi. [Exit* ; 

SCENE 
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SCENEy amAfartmra. Conlhuioe, Aorelia, 

Cmt. For Heav Vs fake« Coofin, ceaie your imperti* 
Bent Confbktion : It bot makes mc angry, and' raiies 
two Fiffions in me inilead of one. Yon fee I commit 
no Extravagance, myGriefisfilentenoi^h; my Tears' 
make no Noile to diftnrb any body. I defire no Com- 
panion in my SbrnMirs ; leave me to myfelf, and yoa 
comfort me. 

Ayr^ Bat, Coiifiny have yon no re^ud to your Re- 

C cation? this immoderate Concern for a yoong Fel- 
w. What wiUtbe World &y? Yoa lament him like 
a Hoiband. 

Com. No; youmifiake: I hare no Role nor Method 
§ar my GridTs no Pomp of Mack and darkned Rooms i 
no formal Month br Vlfits on my Bed. I am CDutene 
widi the iBght Monminj^ of a broken Heart; and all 
my Form is Tean. 

Enter Midnight. 

Mid. Madam AwiUa^ Madun, don*t difhub her- 
■II Every thing inuft have its vent. *Tis a hard 

Ckfe to be crofiM in bne*s firft Love.— Bat yoa ibon^^ 
confider. Madam, (^ Conftance) that we are all boni: 
to die, ibme yoong, ibme dd. 

Cm. Better we sdldyMyoang, than to be phgaUwith^ 
Age, as I am. I find other Folks Years are as troo- 
blefbme to us as our own. 

Mii, Yoa have Realoo, yoo hare Caufe to mourn..' 
He was the handfemeft Man, and the fweeteft Babe, ' 
that I know; tho* I muft confeis too, that Ben had 
moch the finer Complexion when he was bom : Bat 
Chen Hermes^ yta Htrmesy had* the Shape, that he had 
■ But of all the Infimts that I ever beheld widk 
my Eyes, I thmk Ben had the fineft Ear, Wax-work, 

ekGt Wax-work i and then he did (o fpatter at tjie 
aft !— '^-^^His Nurie was a hale, well complexioned, 
Rightly Jade^ as ever I law ; but her Milk was a littk 
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too dale, tho^^t the iame time *twas as blue .aid clear 
as a Camhdck. 

jiuri Do yoM intend aQ ibks Madan^ for aConfb* 
lation to my Coiiiin^ 

MU. N09 hOy Madan\, that*s to come. ■ i tell 
youy fair Lady, you have only loft the Man ; ike Eilate 
and Title are iftili your own ; and this very 'tdoment 1 
WQa*d falute you Lady fFm^Se, if you pleas'd. 

Con, Dear Madam, your Propolal is very tempting; 
let me but confider till to-morrow^ and rU give yon 
an Anfwer. 

Af/V/. I knew it, I knew it; I iaid, when you weie 
l>orn, you woif d be a Lady ; I knew it. To-morrow^ 
jou iay. My Lord ihall know it inmiediately. 

Aur. What d*ye intend to do, Coufin ? 
^ CoM^ To go into the Country this Moment, to be 
free from the Impertinence of Condolence^ the Perfe- 
cation of that Monger of a Man, and that Devil of 
a Woman. O Aurelia^ I long to be alone. 

I am become Co fend of Grief, that I would fly whei« 
I might enjoy it all, and have no Interruption in my 
ilarling Sorrow. 

Enter Elder WouMbe unperceinj^d. . t 
E. ^. In Tears ! perhaps for me \ FU try ■ 

[profs a Figure, and goes back to the Em^ 
trance^ and liftens, 
Aur, If there be aught in Grief delightful, don*t 
grudge me a fhare. 

Con, No, my dear JureUa^ TVL engrofs it all. I 
lov*d him fo, methinks I ihon*d be jealous if any 
mourned bis Death befides myfetfl' What'^ here I 
Itakes up the Piastre,'] Ha f fee Coufin \ — the very 
Face ai^ Features of the Man ! Sure feme offidoua 
Angel has brought me this for a Companion in my So- 
litude — Now Tm fitted out for Sorrow. With this 
111 figh, with this convorfe, gaze on his Image till I grow 
Iriind with Weeping, 

Aitr. 
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Awr. rm amaz'd ! how came it here ? 

Cm. Whether by Miracle or hamane Chance, *tis 
all alike; I have it here: Nor fhall it ever feparate 

from my Breafl it^s the only thine cou^d give me 

Joy, becauie it will encreafe my Grief. 

£. W. {Entrii^^ Moft glorious Woman! now I am 
fcnd of Life. 

Aur. Ha! Whafsthia? YourBufinefs, pray Sir? 

E. W. With this Lady. \Goes to Coniiance, iaku 
her Hanif and kneels,^ Here let me worihip that Ptt- 
^edion, wh(^ Virtue might attract the lifining Angels, 
and make *em (mile to iee fuch Purity^ ta like them- 
felvesy in hamane Shape. 

Com. Hermes! 

£. W. Yoor living Hermesy who (hall die youn too. 

Cw. Now Paffion, powerful Paffion, would bear me 

eke a Whirlwind to his Arms But my Sex has 

Bounds — *Tis wondrous. Sir f 

B. W. Moft wondrous are the Works d* Fate £r 
"Man, and moft dofely laid is the Serpentine Line that 
.gmdes him into Happinefs !-->—— that hidden Vow^ 
which did permit thofe Arts to cheat me of my Birth- 
fighty had this Surprize of Happinefi in ftoic, well 
knowing that Grief is the beft Preparative fox ]oy. 
" Con. I never found. the true Sweets of Love till thk 
fttnuitick Turn, dead and alive ! my Stars are ^ 
'nical. For Heaven*s iake. Sir, unriddle your Fo^ 

£. W. ThBt my dear Brother muit do; for he made 
'$!ttt%^nkma, 

Jhr. Methiiiks I fiand here like a Fool all this while: 
Wou*d-I had ibme body or other to lay a fine thing or 
two to me. 

iLfr. Madam, Lbeg ten thodandPaiaons: Ihavt 
ay'£xcu(e in my Hand. 

J&r. 'My Lora, I wifli you Joy. 

£. 1^. Pray, Madam, don't troulileme with a Titl6 
ttfi I ain httxcr equlpt forlt. My Ceeiage wott*d look 
s^ Uttk ihabby in theie Kobes. ^ - ' 
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Con, You have a good Exeufe, my Lord ; .you can 
wear better when you pleafe. 

£. W. I have a better Excu&j Madam. ■ .Thefe 
are the beft I have. 

Con. How, my Lord ? 

E. W. Very true. Madam, lam at prcfent, I beliere^ 

the pooreft Peer in England. Hark^e, Aunlia^ pit* 

thee lend me a Piece or two. 

Jur. Ha, ha, ha, a poor Peer indeed ! he wants a 
Guinea. 

Con, Vm glad on^erwith all my Heart. 

E. W. Why fo. Madam ? 

Con, Becaufe I can furnifh you with ^vt thoufiuuL 

E. ff^. Generous Woman i. > 

Enter Trueman. 
Ha, my Friend too I 

True. I am glad to find you here,. my Lord.: Hef€*d 
a current Report about Town that you were killM. I 
was afraid it might reach this Family ; fo I come to 
difprove the Story^ by your Letter to me by the Uft 
Poft. 

Aur, Pmr glad he*s comes now it will be iny lum, 
Coufin. 

True, Now, my Lord, I wifli you Joy ; and I eat- 
ped the fame from you. 

£. JV. With all my Heart ; but upon what Soore ? 

True, The old Score, Marriage. 

E. fr. To whom ? 

True. To a Neighbour Lady here. 

ILooiing eu Aurelia* 

Jiur. Impudence! [AJtdi,!^ The Lddy may nV be fo 
near as you imagine. Sir." 

Tna, The Lady maykTt'be fo near is you imkgine» 
Madam. 

Jur. Don't miftake me. Sir : I did nol ttaiiS the 
Lady were in Mexico. » 

True. Nor I neither, Af^dam. 

Avr^ You*it \iay flioxt, iSir, 
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7rMi. Tht ihoitefi Pleaftires are the fweetel^ yoa 
know. ;^ 

Jmt. Sir, yoa appear yeiy diftitnt to me from what 
yoa were Utely. ,.^ > 

TnM. Nfadam, yoa appear veiT^difitent to xne to 
«rhat yoa were htely. v' 

jiur. Strang?! 

[nis 'wbiii Qmfianpe inri^ Wod'dbe tmitrtmn ua 
another in dumh Sbwi. ^ 
■ Vrwe. Miracokms! •!• 

jhir. I oould never have believed it. 

Jrtu. Nor I, as I hope to be &v'd* 

Jnr. IllMisunersf 

9r»#. Worfe. 

Ant. How have I deferv'd it. Sir! 

Trm. How have idefarvMit^ Madun? 

Jhr. What? 

9htf. Yoa. 

Anr. Riddles! 

fnu. Women f My Lord, yoa^ll hear of me 

at Whiu\. Farewd. [Rmms j/I 

E. IF. What, Tmnum gone ? 

Jnr. Yes. fJTaZb AiMit in Difm-itr. 

CcM, Bleis me ; whati's the matter, Cbufin ? 

Jitr. Nothing. . 

Cm. Why are yoa nnetfy ? 

Jnr. Noch]n|;. 

Cifr. What ails yoa then ? ' 

\Ar. Nothing: ■ I don't love the FelleWy^^— 

jft to be aferonted, 1 can't bear it. 

J[BmJfs OMi a cryif^^ and rums oJf\ 

On, Yoar Friend,^ my Lord, has affincmted AanUa. 

B. W. ImpoffiUe ! His regard to me were fuffident 
.Security for his good Behavioar here, tho^it were in 
his Natare to be rode dfewhere.— — She has oer« 
tainly as*d him ill. * 

Cm. Too well rather. 

E. W, Too well ! have a care, Madam;«-that, with 
ftmclilen» is the ptateft Provocation toaSlight. 



t^on, Don\ miftake, my Lord, her Uiage never went 
farther than mine to you ; and I Ihould take it very iH 
to be abas'd for it. 

•E. W. V\\ follow hhn, andtnow the Caufeof it. 

Con. No, my L»»*, JSS^^cfw her, and know it : 
Sefides, your own' Affairs^ith your Brother require 
you at prefent. ^Exeunt, 

A C T IV. 
SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe'j tionfe, 

Toung WouMbc and Subtleman. 

Y, W, T% Eturn'd ! Who faw him ? Who fpok< wkh 
J\^ him ? He can't be return'd. 

S4ih. My Lord, he's below at the <^ate parly ing 
with the Porter, who has private Orders from me to 
admit no body till- you iend him -word, sthat we may 
have the mone .tkne to fettle 'Our Afiairs. 

Y. W. *Tis a hard Cafe, Mr. Subtkman, that a Man 
can't enjoy his Right without all this Trouble. 

Sub, Ah, my Lord, you fee the Benefit of Law* 
sow, what an Advantage it is to the Publick for fe- 

curing of Pirope^. Had y«u not the Law o* 

^nourl^ide, wkb knows what Devices might be prac- 
tised to defraud you of your Right But I have 

fccui^d all The Will is in true Form ; and yoa 

have two Witneffes already to fwear to the laft Words 
of your Father. 

Y. W, Then you have got another. ' 

Sub, YeSj yes, a right one ^ and I (hall pkrk 

up another tinne enough before the Term : And 

I have |>lanted three or ibur Conflables in the next 
Koom, to take care of your Brother if he ^ouM be 
boifterous. 
' Y. W, Then you think wc are fec4ire« 
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do ^he Twift-Kivah. 

Sub. Ay, ay» let him come now when he pleaiee : 
I'll go down, and give Orders for his Admit- 
tance. 

Y. W, Unkind Brother f to diflurb me thtis, juft in 
the fwing and fb-etch of my full Fortune ! Where is the 
Tie of Blood and Nature, when Brothers will do this ? 
liad he but ftaid till Conflance had been mine, his Pre- 
sence or his Abience had been then indifferent. 

Enter Midnight. 

MfV, Well, my Lord, \Pants as out of Breath'] you'll 
ne*er be £itisfied till you have broke my poor Heart. 
I have had fuch ado yonder about you with Madam 
Conjlanee but flic's your own. 

Y. W. How ! vay own I Ah, my dear Helpmate, 
Tm afraid we are routed in chat Quarter : My Brother's 
cx>me home. 

Mid. Your Brother come home \ then Til go travel. 

\Going, 

Y. W. Hold, hold; Madam, we are all fecure ; we 
have provided for his Reception ; your Nephew ^o^ 
tleman has llopt up all Paflages to the Eftate. 

Mid, Ay^ Suhtleman is a pretty > thriving ingeni- 
ous Boy. Little do you think who is the Father of 
him., ril tell you ; Mr. Moahite the rich Jrm in Lbih^-- 
hardfinet. 

Y. W, Moahite the Jew I 

Mid, You ftiall hear, my Ix)rd : ■ One Even- 

ing, as I was very grave in my own Houfe, reading 

the Weekly Preparation : Ay, it was the- 

Weekly Preparation^ 1 do remember particularly well. 

-What hears me I but pat, pt, very foft- 

ly at the Door. Come in, cries I, and prefently^ 
enters Mr. Moahite^ foUow'd by a fnug Chairv the 
Windows clofe drawn, and in it was a fme young Vir- 
gin jufl upon the point of being delivered — — — We 
were all in a great hurly-burly for a while to be fiire; 

but our Pr6dudion was a fine Boy -1 had fifty 

Guineas for my trouble, the Lady was wrapt up vcrys 
. wjirm, plac'd'm hpr Chair, and r^coavey^d to iIk place 
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Ihe came from. Who ihe was, or what fhe was, I 
couM never learn, thq' my Maid (aid that the^Chair 

went thro' the Park but the Child was left 

with me The Father wou'd have made a ^eiu 

on't prefently, but I fwore, if he committed fuch a 
Barbarity on the Infant, that I would difcover all — r- 
So I had him brought up a good Chriilian, and bound 
'Prentice to an Attorney. 

y. tr. Very well. 

Mid, Ah, my Lord, there's many a pretty Fellow 
in London that knows as little of their true Father • 
and Mother as he does : I have had feveral fuch Jobbs 

-in my Time ; there was one Scouh Nobleman 

that brought me four in half a Year. 

Y.JV. Four f and how were they all provided for ? 

Mid. Very handfomely indeed ; they were two Sons 
and two Daughters, the eldeft Son rides in the firil 
Troop of Guards, and the other is a v^ry pretty Fel- 
low, and his Father's Falet de Chambre, 

y. W, And what is become of the Daughters, 
pray? 

Mid. Why, one of 'em is a Manteau- maker, and 
the youngeft has got into the Play-houfe. — Ay, ay, 
my Lord, let ^ubtUman alone. Til warrant he'll manage, 
your Brother. Adfmylife, here's fomebody coming, I 
wou'd not be feen. . 

y. W, 'Tis my BrotW, and he'll meet you upon 
the Stairs ! 'adfo, get into this Clofet till he be gone. • 

\Shut5 her int9 ihe Qlofot, 

Enter E. Wou'dbe and Subtleman. 
My Brother ! deareft Brother, welcome \ 

[^Runs and emhraces hitn, 
E. W. I can't difTemble, Sir, elfe I wou'd return 
your falfe Embrace. 

y. W. Falfe Embrace f ftill fufpicious of me ! I 
thought that five Years Abfence might have cool'd the 
unmanly Heats of our childiih Days ; that I am over- 
joy'd at your Return, let this teHify, this Moment 
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I refign all Right and Tide to your Hoooar* and fil- 
iate yoUy Lord. 

£. fF, I want not your PermiiHon to enjoy my 
Kight ; here I am Lord and Mafler without your Re«» 
fignation ; and the firft nie I make of my Authority, 
15, to diicard that rude, bull-&cM Fellow at the 
Door. Where b my Steward ? [Enter Clearaccx)am] 
Mr. Ciearaceounty let that pamper'd Sentinel below 

this Minute be difcharg^d. Brother, I wonder yoa 

cou*d feed fuch a fwarm of lazy, idle Drones about 
you, and leave the poor induflrious Bees, that fed yoa 

from their Hives, to ftarve for want. Steward, 

look to*t ; if I have not Difcharges for every Farthing 
of my Father^t Debts upon my Toilet to- morrow 
Morning, you ihall follow the TipflafF, 1 can aiTure 
jr>u. 

Y. W, Hold, hold, my Lord, you ufurp coo large 
a Power, methinks, o'er my Family. 

E. PV, *Your Family ! 

Y. PT, Yes, Family ; you have no Title to Lord 
it here. ■ Mr. Citaraccount^ you know your 

Mafter. 

E. W. How ! a Combination againil me ! Bro- 
ther, rake heed how you. deal with one that, cautious 
of your FaUhocd, comes prepared to meet your Arts, 
and can retort your Cunning to your Infamy: Your 
black, unnatural Defigps againft my Life, before I 
went abroad, my Charity can pardon ; but my Pr«* 
dence mull remember to guard me from your Malice 
for the future. 

Y. M. Our Fatlier's weak and fond Surmiie \ which 
he upon his Death- bed own'd ; and to recoropence roe 
for diat injurious, unnatural Sufpidon, he left me fble 
Heir to his Ejftate — Now, my Lord, my Houfe and 
Servants are at vour Service. 

£. fV, Villainy bej'ond Example I havtf I not Letters 
from my Father, of fcarce a Fortnight's Date, where 
he repeats his Fe.irs for xny Return^ left it ihould agaia 
cjcpofe me to your Hatred } 
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Sub, Well, well, thcfe are no Proofs, no Proofs, my 
Lord ; they won*t pafs in Court againil pofitive Evi- 
dence : Here is your Father's Will, fegnatum & J^iU 
latum^ befides his lad Words to confinn it, to which 
I can take my pofitive Oath in any Court of Wtfi^ 
tninfter, 

E. ^'. WJiat are you, Sir ? * 

StA. Of Clifford'^ Inn, my Lord, I belong to the 
Law. 

E. W. Thou art the Worm and Maggot of the Law, 
bred in die bruis'd and rotten Parts, and now are 
siourifh*d on the fame Corruption that produced thee. 
■ The Ettglijh Law, as planted firft, was like 

the Englijh Oak, fhooting its fpreading Arms around, 

to fheltcr all that dwelt beneath its Shade : But 

now whole Swarms of Caterpillars, like you, hang in 
fuch Chiflers upon every Branch, that the once thri- 
ving Tree now fhcds infe^ous Vermin on our Heads. 

y. W, My Lord, I have fome Company above ; if 
vour Lordfhip will drink a Glafs of Wine, we fhall 
be proud of the Honour f if not, I fhall attend you at 
any Court of Judicamre^ whenever you pleafe to fum- 
mon me. 

E. W. Hold, Sir, — — Perhaps my Father's dying 
Wcaknefs was impos'd on, and he has left him Pieir ; 
.if ^0, his Will Ihall freely be obey'd. [^i^ .] — - 
.Brother, you fay you have a Will. 

^ttb. Here it is. \^htwlng a Parchment* 

E. TT, Let me fee it 

Suk There*s no Precedent for that, my Lord. 

E. IV, Upon my Honour, I'll reftore it. 

y. IV, Upon my Honour, but you (han't. — - 

[Takes it from Sub. and puts it in his PocJ^t* 

E. Jf^. This Over- caution, Brother, is fufpieious. 

Y. fF, Seven chouiand Pound a Year is worth look- 
ing after. 

£. fF. Therefore you can't take it 111 that I am lit- 
tle inquifitiye about it. *- Have you VVitncfTes io 

prove my Father's dying Words i 
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Y. PT. A Couple in the Houfc. 

E.«r. Who are they? 

Sui. Witnefles, my Lord ? 'Tis anwarranta- 

ble to enquire into the Merits of the Cau(e out of 
Court) ■ my Client fliall anfwer no more Que* 

dions. 

E. ^. Perhaps, Sir, upon a iatisfadory Account of 
his Title, I intend to leave your Client to the quiet 
Enjoyment of his Right, without troubling any Court 
with the Bnfinefs ; I therefore defire to know what 
kind of Perfons are thefe Witnei!es. 

Suh, Oho, he*s a coming about. \^^4^ei} I told 
your Lordlhip already, that I am one, another is in 
the Hottfe, one of my Lord's Footmen. 

£. PF. Where is this Footman ? 

Y. fT. Forth- coming. 

£. fV. Produce him. 

Su6. That I fliail prefently. — The Day'« oar 
own, Sir ; [To Y. W.] but you (hall engage firft to ask 
him no crols Queflions. [Exit Sab. 

E. fF. I am not skilled in fuch : But, pray Brother, 
did my Father quite forget me ? left me nothing f 

Y. fT. Truly, my Lord, nothing : . He fpoke 

but little, left no Legacies. 

E. fF, 'Tis flraiige; he was extremely jnll, ^d 

lov'd me too ; — but perhaps 

[Enter Subtleman <wftb Teagoe« 

Suh. My Lord, here's another Evidence. 

£. W. league I 

Y. W. My Brother's Servant ? 

[They all four ftare upon one another. 

Sub, His Servant f 

Tea, MaiOiter ! fee here Maifliter, I did get all difii 
[Chinks Money] for being an Evidenih, dear Joy ; an 
be me Aioule,^ I will give the haif of it to you, if 
you will give me your Permiffion to make fwear a- 
gainft you. 

E. IK My Wonder is divided bet^veen the Villain}^ 
of the Faft, and the Amazement of the Difcovery ! 
Te^gue ! my very Servant ! fure I dream. 

Tea, 
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Tea. Fet, dere i(h no dreaming^ in the Cafh ; Tm 
fure the Croon Rieceiih are awake, for I have been 
taaking with dem di(h half hour. 

Y. ^. Ignorant, unlucky Man, thou hail ruin'd 
me ; why had I not a fight of him before ? 

Sub. 7 thought the Fellow had been too Ignorant to 
-be a Knave. 

Tea. Be me Shoule, you lee, dear Joy. 1 can be 

a Knave as well as you, fen I think it conveniency. ■ 
E. W, Now. Brother ! Specchlefs I Your Oracle too 
iilenc'd ! Is all your boafted Fortune fnnk to the guilty 

Bluftiing for a Crime ? But I fcorn to tnfult. Let 

Difappointment be your Punifhment : But for your 

Lawyer there, Teague^ lay hold of him. 

Sul?. Let none dare to attach me without a legal 
: Warrant. , ^ 

Tea. Attach f no^ dear Joy, I cannot attach you — — 
but I can catch you by the Troat, after the Fafiiion of 
•Ireland. \Jake5 Subtleman hy the ^broai. 

Sub. An Ailault I an AfTault f 
Tea. No, no, 'tifb noting but choaking, noting but 
. choakbg. 

E..«r. Hold him fail, Teague Now, Sir, \Tq 

vY. W^ becaulc I was your Brother, you wou*d have 
betrayM me ; and becaufe I am your Brother, I for- 

*give it ; difpofe yourfelf as you think fit. -i 1*11 

order Mr. Clearaccount to give you a thoufand Pounds* 
^O' take it, and pay me by your Abfence. . 

Y. fF. I fcorn your beggarly Benevolence : Had my 
Defigns fucceeded, 'I wou^d not have ailowM you the 
Weight of a Wafer, and therefore will accept none. 

.. As for that Lawyer, he dcferves to be Pillory 'd, 

not for his Cunning in deceiving you, but for his l^ • 

norance m betraying me. The Villain has de- 

- foudid me of Seven thoufand Pound a Year. Farewel. 

[Going. 
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Eutir Midmglil cut tfthe Cbfit^ rwu to Tci 

Mid, My Lord, my dear Lord WottSe, I beg yoia 
ten thoufand Pardoiift» 

Y.AT. What Ofirnce haft tliott done to me ? 

Mm/. An Ofience the moft injurioas — — ^- I have 
kichesto concealed a Secret in my Breaft, to the OHence 
•f Jullioe» and the defrauding yoos LoidOiip d[ your 
tme Rigitt and Title. Yon, Benjamin Wou^dbt^ with 
liie crooked Back, are the eldeft born, and true Heir 
10 the Efiate and Dignity. 

Qm. HowT 

7ea, Arah, how? 

Jf/V. None, my Lord, can tell better dian I, who 
brought you both into the World. - ■■ My deceaa*ll 
Lord, upon the light of your Deformity, engaged me, 
by a confiderable Reward, to (ay you were the laft 
bom, that the beautifal Twin, likely to be the greater 
Ornament to the Family, might fucceed him in Im 
Honoun. ■■ - This Secret my Confdence has long 

Aruggled with. Upon the News that yon weie 

left Mail to the EAate, I thoaght Juftice was (atisfy^d, 
and I was refolv^d to keep it a Secret ftill ; bat hy. 
ftrange Chance, over-hearing what pafs^d joft now, 
my poor Conicience was racked, and I was forced to 
declare the Truth. 

Y. W, By all my former Hopes I couM have (worn 
il : I ibund the Spirit of Elderfhip in my BJood ; my 
Pttlfes beat^ and fweird for Seniority. —Mr. Hermes 
Woi^^e,^ rm year oioft humble Servant. 

E. W. Hermit is my Name, my Chriftian Name s 
of which I am pronder thaa ol aU Tides that Ho- 
nour gives» or Flattery beiftows^ ". But thou, vain 

Bubble, puft up with the empty Breath of that more 
empty Woman » tp let thee fee how I defpiie thy 
Fride,^ rU caU thee Lord, drefs thee up in Tides like 
ft King at Arms ; you fhaTI be blazonM rounds like 
any Church in Hoiiandi thy Pageantry fhall exceed 

the 
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the LopJ'Mayor's ; and yet this Hermes^ plaia Hermes^ 
ihall defpife diee. 

Sub, Well, well, this is nothing to the Purpofe — 
Miflrefsy will you make an Affidavit of what you have* 
faid, before a Mailer in Chancery ? 

Mid. That I can^ tho' I were to die the next Minute 
after it. 

I'ea, Den,, dear Joy, yoa wouM be dam. the next Mi*- 
nute after dat.. 

£. W: All this Is trifling : I muft purgp my Houie 
of this Neft.of Villainy at once.— — Here^ Teaguit. 
\Whifpers. TeagueJ: go, make haftc; 

Tea. Dat I can. [As he runs ouf, T. W. flops him.. 

y. W. Whcrcare you going, Sir ?- 

7ea. Only for a Pot of Ale,, dear Joy, for you and! 
my Maiihter, ta drink Ft^ends. 

Y^ W: Yba lie^ Sirrah- [Pu/htshim ba(k. 

Tea. Fet,. Idofo* 

E. IV. What,. Violence to my Servant. ! Nay,, then* 
I]l force him a^Pafrage. 

Sub. An Aflault,..an A^fiault upon the Body, of a Peer.. 
Within there f? 

Enter thne or.flur Cmpahlh^ one of^em *witb a black- 

Patch on his Eye. They difarm Elder WouMbe, a»^ 
fecure Teagpe. 

E. W. This Riot, was laid* for my Reception.. Un* 
hand me, Condable. 

Y. W. Have a care,. Mh Conllabte, . the Win is mad \ ; 
lie*5 poflefs'd with, an odd Frenzy, that he's my Bro- 
ther, and my elder too ; So, becaufe I^ wouM.not very 
willingly reiign my Houfe and £liate>. ha attempted, to> 
murder me. 

Sub. Gentlemen,, taker care of that Felloiw: He- 
made an Aflault upon my Body o/i {ff armsi 

Tea, Arah, &t is dat *u^ at armifi ?r 

Subi No matter, Sirrah«; I fliall have you hang'd. 

Tea. Hang"^ f dat is noting^ dear Joy u W« aro; 

us*4 to'^L 

E, fV. Unhand: me. Villains, or by all- p- 

G. S; ^^\ 
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7/^. Have a caar, dear Maifhter, don*t /weac ; .we 
Hiall be had in the Croon-OfHfh : You know dere iih 
Sharpers about us. [Looking about on them that hold him, 

Y. W. Mr. Conflable^ you know your Diredions ; 
away with 'cm. 

E. W. Hold 



' Conjf. No, no, force him away. 

{Thty all hurry him offy manent T, W. tf/r^f Midnight. 

Y. W. Now, my dear Prophetcfs, my Sybil ; by all 
my dear Defires and Ambitions, I do believe you liate 
fpoken the Truth. 1 am the Elder. 

MV. No, no. Sir, the Devil a word on*t is true — — 
I wou*d nqt wrong my Confcience neither : For, £uth 
and troth, as I am an honeil Woman, you wer^ bom 

above three Quarters of an Hour after him ; but I 

don't much care if I do fwear that you are the cldeft. 

What a Bleffing it was that I was in the Clo- 

fet at that pinch ! Had I not come out that Moment, 
you wQuM have fneakt off; your Brother had be^ in 
Poileflion, and then we had loil all ; but now you are 
cftabli(h*d : Pofleffion gets you Money, that gets you 
Law, and Law you know — - Down on your Xnees, 
iifrrah, and ask me Bleffing. 

Y. W. No, my dear Mother, 111 give theca Bleffing, 
a Rent- charge of Five hundred Pound a Year, upon 
what part of the Eftate you will, during your Life. 

Mid. Thank you, nay Lord : That five Hundred a 
Year will affofd me a leifurely Life, and a haad- 
iome R«itirement in the Country, where' I mean to 
repent ine of my Sins, and die a good Chriflian : For 
Heaven .knows,. I am old, and ought to bethink me 

©F another Life. Have you none of the Cor- 

tjial left that we had in the Morning? 

y. W, Yes, yes, well go to the Fountain-head. 

\^^x$uxt^ 
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SCENE, Th Street. 

Ettfer Tcague. 

Tea, Dee] tauke me but difh idi a moil Oiweet Bufl* 
nefs indeed ; Mailhters play the Fool, and Shervants 
muft (buffer for it. I am PriQioner in the Conftable's 
Houfe, be me Shoale, and flient abrode to fetch fome 
Bail for my Maifliter ; but foo fhall bail poor Teague 
agra ? ^ 

Enter Conflance. 

Oh, dere ifli. my Maifliter'S old Love. Indeed, I fear 
difh fiifhnefs will fpoil his Fortune. 

Cofi. Who's here ? Teague ? {fie turns from her. 

Tea. Deel tauke her, I did tought (he cou'd not 
know me agen now I am a Prifhoner. (Conflance goes^ 
about to look him in the Face,. He turns from her.) 
Difh ifbnpt fhivil, be me Shoule, to know, a Sheotle- 
man fither he will or no. 

Con, Why this, Teague ? What's the Matter I Arp- 
you aihain*d of me, or yourfelf, Teague? 

Tea. Of bote,, be me Shoule. 

Con. cHow does your Matter, Sir F 

Tea, Very well, dear Joy, and in Priffiom 

Cm, In Prifon I how \ where > 

Tea. Why, itt. the YiV&&BaJf)ttk yonder, at the End* 
of the Street. 

Cm. Skew me the Way immediately* 

Tea* Fct, I can (hew you the Houfe yonder y Shee- 
yonder ; be me Shoule I (hee his Face yonder peeping: 
tnio the Iron Glafs Window. \ 

Con^ 111 (be him, tho'a Dungeon were his Coniine- 
ment. [Runs otOi^ 

Tea, Ak auld kindnefhj be me fhoule, cfnnQt 

be Ibrgoiteii; Now, if my Maifhter had but Grafh e- 
nough to gpt her wit Child, her Word wou'd go for 
tvo I and fl^e woiCd bail him and I bote. {Exlh 

'■ -S^CE-Nfe,, 
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SCENE, A Rbom mifirah^ fumifieJ, E,W. fiiof 

and *wrififi^,. 

E. 9^ 72fi 79^r eonjmu tha Greats. 
72fi Sfungif^'Slfiii/i the Poor ; 

Thus iierg are Digrets ofStati- 
Thai evm the Wrttchid nmft endure. 

Virgil, ibd cher^odinCourU^ 
Relates hut a f^knetick Taie^ 

Cervantes Revels and Sforts^ 
jfleJbo\ be HSfrit in aJaiL 

Then bang Reflexibnsy. ^'Starts up.) V\l go write- * 
Comedy, tio^ wichin there : Tell the Lieateoant oT 
the Towjct chat I would ipeak wxxh him. 

Enter Conftkbfe; 

Canft. Ay 9 ay, the Man is mad ^ Lieutenant o*th^ 
Tower f. ha, ]»,, ha.;, wou*d you obu*d make your 
Words good,^ Mailer. 

E. ^. Why, am not I a Prifoner here T: I know k. 
hy the ftately Apartments.. — What is that^ pray, that 
hangs ftreaming down upon the Walt yondtr f 

Conji. Yonder f 'tis Cbbweb, Sir. 

£. fF. Ti^&lfe, Sic: 'Ti&as fine.Ta2eftiy asany 
In Europe. 

Conft, The Devil, it is X 

fi. W. Then your Damask Bed; here ; ^ Flowrers* 
are fo bold, I took *em for Embroidery ; and then the- 
Iiead-wofk« Point de Venice^ I protell ^ 

Con/t, As good JDdderminfier as any in England; I 
mufl coniefs ; and tho* the Sheets tte a little foiled, yet 
I can aflhre yoo^ Sir, that many, an honeft Geatlenuui 
luis Iain in them. 

£. W. Fray, Sir,^ what did thoft two Indian Pieces 
coft, that are llx^El op in the Comer of the Room T 

Conft, Indian ?kcts I What the Devil; Sir, they are 
«iy oU Jack-JBoots, mj Militia Boots. 

E. « 
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E. fT, r took *em for two China Jars, upon my 
Word : But hark*e. Friend, art thou content that thcfe 
Things ihouM be as th«7 are f 

Col^. Content ^ ay. Sir. 

£. ^. Why then fliould I oomplain T 

[Out caJJs 'wsthitt* 

[Witbin^l Mr. CoBlbAIe, here's a Woman will force 
her Way upon us : We can't Hop her. 

Confl, Knock her down then, knock her down-^ 
let na Woman come up, the Man's mad enou|;h al^ 
Kady; 

Enter Conftance: 

€on. Who dares oppofe me ? 

\Tbrows him a banJful ofMime^. 

Q(mft, Not I truly. Madam. 

{Gathers up the Monef. 

E. W. My Confianet!. my Guardian-^gel here V 
Then nought can hurt me. 

Conft, Hark'e, Sir, you may fuppoft the Bed to be k 
Damask Bed for Half an Hour, if you plealei— - 

Can. No, no. Sir, your Frifoner muft along witk 
me. 

Confix Ay ? &ith,, the Woman's madder, than thb: 
Man. 

Enter Trueman ^W Teague; 

E. W. Hal Trneman too I Vm proud to think that 
many a Prince has SQt ib many true Friends in his 
Palace,, as I have here in Prifon;. — twofuch^— — 

Teat Tree,, be me Shoolei 

True. My Lord, juil as I heard, of your. Con&ie* 
ment, I was going to make myfelf a Prifonen Be- 
hold the Fetters ; 1 had juH bought the Wedding- 
Ring. 

Cmk I hope they are golden Fetters, Captain ? 

True, They weigh Four thoofand Pound, Madam» 
befides the Purfe, which is worth a Million. -. — My 
lord>. this^ very Evening- was I to be marry'di. but 

th«^ 
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ihe News of your Mkfortiine ]ias (bpt ,me : I wtmM 
not gather Rofes in a wet Hour. 

£. W, Come, the Weather ihall be clear ; the 
Thoughts of your good Fortune will nuke me eafy, 
more than my own can do, if purchiUed by your Dif- 
ajf^intment. 

7rue. Do yott think, mj Loid, that I can go ta the 

Bed of Pleafure whilH you lie in a Hovel ? Here^ 

whete is this Coaiiable } How dare you do this, info- 
J^ent Rafcal I 

Conft, Infolent Rafcal f do you know who you ipeak 
to. Sir? • 

Ti ui* Yes, Sirrah i don't I cail you by your pro- 
per Name f How dare you confine a Peer of the 

Realm ? 

Conft. Peer of the Realm ! you may give good Word» 
tho\ I hope. 

E. W, Ay, ay, Mr. Conflgble i; in the right, he did 
but his Efttty ; 1 fuppofe.he had twenty Guineas for hia 
Pains. 

Cwfi, No, I had but ten. 

£. W, iiark*^, Truemany this FeHow moft be iboth^d,. 
ke^ll be of Ufe to us ; I muft -employ you too in this 
Aflair with my Brother. 

True. Say no more, my.Lord^ TU cat his Throa^ 
*tis but flying the Kingdom. 

E. W, No, no, *twill be more Revenge to worft 
kirn at his ow& Weapons. Cou'd I but force him. out 
jof his Garrifon, that I might g^ into Pofieffion, hifr 
C^im- woa'd vanifh immediately. '■ i ■ Does my Bro- 
ther know you ^ 

^rue. Very little, if at all^. 

E. fF. Hark'e. [WhiJ^s. 

True. Itfhall bedon^— — Look't, Conftable^ 
yott*^ drawn into a wiong Cauff , and it :may prove 
your DeflruHion if you don't change Sides immediate- 
ly : • We defire no Favour, bat the Ufe g£ youf 

Coat, Wig, and Staff for Half an Hour. 

Coftfi, Why truly. Sir, I underfland now, by this 
: gentlewoman,, that I know to be our Neighboiir, 

that 
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that lie is . a Lord, and I heartily beg his WorihipV 
Pardon, and if I can do your Honour any Service, 
your Grace .may command me. 

E. W. ril rewardyou, but you muft have the black 
Patch for the Eye too. 

^ta, I can give your Lordihip wan ; here fet, *li» 
a Plaiihter for a ihore Finger, and I have worn it 
but twice. 

Con, — r— But pray. Captain, what was yourQuar* 
rel at Aurelia to-day ? 

7r»/. With your Permiffion, Madam, well mind my 
Lord's fiufiifefs at preient ; when that^s done, well 
mind the Lady^s. -— — My Lord, I fiiall make an e:^- 
cellent Confbble ; I never had the Honour of a civil 
Employment, before : Well equip ourf^Ives in another 
Place. Here, you Prince ofDarkne/s have you ne^er-a 
better Room in your Houfe, thefe Iron-Grates fright^ 
the Lady. ,, . 

Conft, I have a> ^dfomje, neat Parlour below,^ 
Sir. 

True, Come along then, you muft cendu^l us. — — <• 
We don^t intend to be out of your Sight, that yQt» 
jnayn*t be out of our«.«— £.<^/.} [Ex£unt\ 

SCENE ebangis to am Apartment. 

Enter Aure|ia in a Pajion^ Ridimore following, 

Aitr, Follow me not ; " Age and Deformity^ 

with Quiet, wer« preferable to this vexatious Perfecu- 
tion ; for Heaven^s &ke, Mr. Rkhnwre^ what have 1 
ever fhewn to. vindicate this Preiumption of yours ? 

Rich, You £iew it naw^ Madam % your Face, your 
Wit, your Shape, are all Temptations to und^.go even 
the Rigour of your Difdain, for the bewifichjng Plea- 
fure of your Company. 

Aur, Then be afl'ur^d. Sir, you (hail re^p no other 
Benefit by my Company ; and ^ you think it a Pleafure 
to be conilantly flighted, ridicurd, and affronted, yon: 
ftall have Admktance to fuch Eijuertainment >yhenever 
you wilL 
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RkB, I take you at your Word, Madam ; T am 
ftnn*d with Submiffion againft all the Attacks of your 
Severity, and your Ladyfhip fhall find, that my Re- 
fignation can bear much longer than your Rigour can 
inflia. 

Jur. That is, in plain Terms, yonn Sofficiency will 

prefume much longer than my Honour can'refif^ 

Sir, you might have fpar^i the unmannerly Declaration 
to* my Face, having already taken care to let me know 
your Opinion of my Virtue, by your impudent Sett^ 
ment, proposM by Mrs. Midnight. 

Rich, By thofe hit Eyes, Til double the Propofal; 
this foft, this white, thb powerful Hand [TaJbrs her 
Han/} (hall write its own. Conditions. 

Jur. Then it fhall write this — IStriJ^s him.} and 
if you like the Terms,, yon fhall have more another 
time. j[Exit 

Rich. Death and Madnefs f' a Blow ' Twenty 

thottfand* Pound Sterling ibr one Nighfs Revenge up- 
on her dear, proud, difdainful Perfoa I — Am I ricL 
as many a Sovereign Prince, wallow in Wealth, yet 

can't command my Pleafure ? ■ Woman ! If 

'there be Power in Gold,. I ^et fhall triumph o!er tity 
Pride. 

Skier Midmg]it; 

Mid, G*' my troth, and fo you fhall, if I can help it.. 

Rich. Madam, Madkm, here, here, here's Money». 
Gold, Silver, take, take, all, idl, my Rings too ; all: 
fhall be yours, make me but happy in this prefnmpta- 
009 Beauty, Til make thee rich as Avarice can xrave i 
if not. Til murder thee and my felf toa 

Midi Year Boontjr is too iarge^ too l^trge^ indeed^ 
Sir. 

Rich. Too large f' no, tis Beggary without her— • 
£.ordfh]ps. Manors,. Acres, Rents, Tithes and Trees,, 
all, all (hall fly for my dear fwcct Revenge. 

AHik Say no more, this Night Til gut you in: a 
Way. 
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Jtitb. This Night ? 

Mid, The Lady's Aunt is very near her Time ■■ — 

(he goes abroad this Evening a vifiting ; in the meair 
time rU iend to your M^refs» that her Aunt b fiillen 
in Labour at my Houfe : She comes in a huny, and 
then 

RicL Shalt I h^ there to meet her ? 

Mid Perhaps. 

Rich, In « private Room ? 

Mid, Mum. 

Rich, No Creature to dJflurb us ? 

Mid, Mam^ I 'ixy^ but you muft give me your Word 
not to raviih her ; hay, I can tell yoo, Ae won't be 
raviih'd. 

■ 

Rick Ravilh ! Let me iee, Vm worth five thoufand 
Pound a Year^ twenty thouiand Guinea? in my Pocket, 
«nd may not I force a Toy that^s ftarce worth Sfteeii 
hundred Pound ? TUdo't. 

Her Beauty fets my Heart on fire^ befide 
Th' injurious Blow has fet on fire my Pride; 
The bare Fruition were not worth my Pain* 
The Joy will be to humble her Difdain ; 
Beyond Enjoyment will the Tranfport laft 
In Triumph, when the Eztafy is paft. [Exiiat» 

fhi End ofthtfwth ACT, 
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ft 

A C T V. 
SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe'j Houfe. 

Thp^ WoaMbe Solm. 

y . W, O Hew me that proud Stoick that can bear Sac- 
^ cefs and Champain ; Philolbphy can fiippor^ 
us in hard Foituney bat who can have Patience in Prof- 
perity ? The Learned may talk, wha( they will of 
human Bodies, bat I am fare there is not one Atom ia 
mine bat what is truly Epicurean. My Brot}ier is 
fecarM, I guarded with my Friends, my lewd and ho- 
neft Midnight Friends. Holla, who waits there ! 

Enter Servant* 

Ser. My Lord J 

Y. fF. A frelh Battalion of Bottles to re-iofesxre the 
Ciftem. Are the Ladies come ? 

Ser, Half an Hour ago^ my Lord : They're below 
•in the Bathing Chamber. 

y. ^. Where did you lightpn *em ? 

Ser. One in the Pafiage at die old Pfay-houfe, my 
liOrd — ^ — I found another very melancholy paring 

her Nails by R$/amond*s Pond, and a Couple I got 

at the Chequer Alehoufe in Hotborn ; the two laft came 
to Town yefterday in a Weft Cbuntry Waggon. 

y. fF, Very well, order Bacon/ace to haften Supper 
■■ and d'ye hear ? Bid the Swifs admit no Stranger 

without acquainting me - [Exit Servant.'] Now 
Fortune I defy thee, this Night's my own at lea ft. 

, [Re-enter Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, here's the Conftable below with the 
black Eye, and he wants to ipeak with your Lordihip 
in all bafte« 

Y.r. 



Y. fr. Ha ! the Conftable ! Shou'd Fortune jilt me 

now? Bid him come up, 1 fear fbme curfpd 

Chance to thwart me. 

. Ent^ Trueman in the Confiallis Clothes. 

True, Ah ? My Lord, here is fad News-*— your 
Brother is 

y. W. Got away^ made his Efcape, I warrant you* 

^rue, Worie, worie, my Lord. 

Y. W, Worfe, worfe ? What can be wcwfe ? 

True. I dare not fpeak it. 

y. W, Death and Hell, Pellow don't diflraa mc. 

True. He's dead. 

Y. W. Dead f 

True, Pofitively. 

Y. W. Qoup de Grace, Gel Gramercy, 

True. Villain, I underftand you. \J/f^e» 

Y,W. But hqw, how, Mr.Cpnftable?, .Speakjt aloud, 
kill me with the Relation. 

True. I don^t know how, the poor Gentleman was 
very melancholy upon his Confinement, and fo he de- 
fir'd me. to fend for. a Gentlewoman that lives haid by 
here, may- hap your Wor(hip may. kiiow her. 

y. fV. At the gilt Balcony in the Sijuare ? 

True. The .very fame, a.fmartWomantruly.r-T— ^1 
went for her myfelf, but fhe was othe^ways tn^i;^^i 

not fhe truly, ihe wouM not come r-Woii'dyoa 

believe it, my Lord, at the hearing of this the poor M^ 
was like to drop down dead. 

Y. IF. Then he was but likely to drop dead ? 

True, Won'd it were no more. Then I left him, and 
coming about two Hours after, I found him hangM ia 
his Sword' Belt. 

Y. W. Hang'd ! 

True. Dangling. 

Y. W. Le coup declat! Done like the nobl^fl Raman 
of *em all ; but are you fure he^s paft all Recovery ? Did . 
yoa fend for no Surgeon to bleed him F , 

True. No, my Lord, I forgot that— --^I^t I'll fei^d 
immediately. 
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Y. ff. No, no, Mr. Cdnibtble, *tis^too late flow; 
too late and the Lad/ wouM not come, joa 

lay? 

True, Not a ftep woaM fhe flir« 

Y. IT. Inhumane! barbarous!' dear, delicious 

Wonuuiy thou now art mine — ——Where is the Bod/, 
Mr. Confbbk ? I moft fee it. 

Trui, By all means, myLord, it lies in my Parlour'; 
Chere*s a power of Company come in, and among tlie 
reft one, one, one Tnt^/gui/y, I think they call him, 
a devilifii hot Fellow, he had like to have pullM the 

Houle down- about our Ears, and fwears 1 

told himlie fhoold pay for fwearing he gave me 

a flap in the Face, fiud he was in the Army, and had 
a Commiffion ibr*t. 

Y* IF. Captain Trueman T A bluAerkg kind of Rak^ 
helly Officer. 

^na. Ay, my Lord, one of thofe Scooadrels that «e 
pay Wages to for being knocked o*th*head for ns. 

Y. JV. Ay, ay, one rf thofe Fools that have only Brains 
to be knocked out. 

Tru9, Son of a Whore, [^i'] He's a plaguy im- 
pudent Fellow, my Lord ; he fwore that you were tbe 
greateft Villain upon the Earth. 

Y.W. Ay, ay, but he durft not fiy that to my Faoe^ 
Mr. Confiable. 

True. No, no, hang him, he faid it behind your Back 
to be fure— ^^and hie fwore moreover—— Have a 
care, my Lord,— —he fwore that he wouM cut your 
Throat whenever he met you. 

Y. W. Will you fwear diat you heard him lay (b I 

Trui. Heard him ! Ay, as plainly as you hear mf : 
He fpoke the very Words that I i^k to your Lord- 
ihip. 

Y. JF, Wen, well, PU manage him- But nw 

I think on*t, I won*t go to fee the Body ; it will but oa- 

creafe my Grief. Mr. Conftable, do you foid 

for the C6roner: They muft find him Ncn Compos. 

He was mad before, you know* Here fomc- 

Cking for your Trouble* IGiva Money. 

True. 



True. Thank your Honour. But pray, my Lord, 

iftve a Care of that Trueman i he (wears tliat hc^U cut 
your Throat, and he will do't, my Lord, hcwilldo*t. 

Y. ^. Never feat, never fear. 

True, But he fwore it, my Lord, and he will certahily 
do't. Pray have a Care. rgj^/f 

y. ^ Well, well, fo, the Devil's in't iff 

fcen^t the eldell now. What a Pack of civil Relations 
have I had herei My Father takes a Fit of the Apo- 
plexy^ makes a Face and goes ofFone way ; my Brother 
takes a Fit of the Spleen, makes a Face and goes off 

t'other way. Well^ I muft own he has found 

the way to mollify me, and I do love him now with all 
my Heart ,• fince he was fo very civil lo julUe into the 
World before me, I think he did very civilly to julWc 
OIK of it l>efoFe me But now my Joys I With- 
out there hollo take off the Inquifition of 

the Gate j the Heir may now enter unfu/peded. 

W# Wo!/ is deadf tbeShephenls may go. play t 
Ea/ejolkwi Can ; fi roFwls the World awi^^ 

^TJ« a Queflion -whether Adveriity or Profperittr make* 
the molt Poets. 

I,nter Servant, 

Ser^ My Lord, a Footman brought this Letter^ aad 
'^ts for an Anfwer. 

Y. W, Nothing from the Efy/an Fields, I hope. * 
(Opemng^he letter.) What do I fee, C NS TJN€£ f 

Spells and Magick in every Letter of the Name .— , 

Now for .the fweet Contents. 

j'^^ZW, lam pleased to hear of your happy Change 
of Fortune y and Jhall he glad to fee your Lor^fhif 
^j£*uening to wj/hyou Joy, 

CONSTANCE. 

Now the Devirs in this Midnij^t ; (he told me this Af- 
tonoon that the Wind was chopping about, and has it ' 
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got into the warm Comer already } Here, my Coacli 
and fix to the Door: Til vifit my Sultana in State. 
As for the inagUo below' Stairs, yoa» my Ba/haws^ 
may pofiels them. [Exit* 

SCENE, ng Stnet. Teagoe wib a Lantiom, 
Tnteman f> the ConfiMe^s HMtfoUawng: 

True, Blockhead, thou haft led vtg out of the way i 
Vft have certainly paft the ConftaUe's Hoafe. 

Tea. BemeShouIe, dear Joy, I am never oat of my 
tvays ; for poor Teagui has been a Vanderer ever iince 
he was homed. 

Tnii. Hold up the Lanthora : What Sign is that ? 
The St. jl&an'i Tavern ! Why, you blundering Fool, 
you have led me direftly to St. Jame^s Square^ when 
you IhOuM have gone towards Soho. {Shrieking nvithin.] 
Hark ! What Noife is that over the way ? a Woman's 

Ciy ! 

Tea. Fet is it Ihome Daumfel in Dlfbefs I be- 
lieve, that* has no mind to be relieV'd. 

Trne, Til ufe the Privilege of my Office to kno^ 
what the Matter is. 

Tea. Hold, hold, Mailhter Captain, be me fet, dat 
Mh not the way home. 

^tthin.'\' Help, help. Murder! Help. 

' Jrue. Ha ! Here muft be Mifchief—^ Within there, 
open the Door in the King's Name, or I'll fo/Ce it open. 

^ Here, Te^^, brttk down the Door. 

[Teague taJtes the Staffs thumps at the Doer, 

Tea, Decl taakc him, I have knock fo long as I am 
able. Arab, Maiftiter, get a great long Ladder to get 
in the Window of the firiht Room, and iho open the 
Door, and let in your fhelf. 

J^ithtn.^ Help, help, help. 

True, Knock harder, let's raife the Mob. 

Tia, O Maiftftef, I have link juft now of a brave 

Invention to make dem come out; and be St. Pa- 

tif^ck^ dat very Btifhinefs did maake my nown Ihelf and 

viy Fader run like^e Devil out of my nown Hocffe 

% in 
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tn my own Country : — -Be me Shoule, fet the Hoofe 
a-fire. 

Enter the Mob, 

Jifoi. What's the Matter, MaAer Conilable ? 

True, Gentlemen, I command yoaY Aififlanoe in the ^ 
King's Name, to break into the Hoofe : Thefe is Mur« 
der cry'd within. 

Moi: Ay, ay^ break open the Door: 

[Midfright at the Bakofq. 

Mid, What Noife is that betow ? 

Tea. Arah, vat Noife iih dat above ? 

Mid. Only a poor Gentlewoman in Labottr; ■ 
'twill be over prefently, —Here, yixlConftuhk, thereV 
fomething for you to drink. 

\Thr(yws donvn a Pur/e^ Teague takes 'it t$f^ . 

Tea. Come, Maiihler; we ha^e no-more to fliay, be 
me Shoule, {Going. '^ Arah, if you'will play the> Con- 
liable right now, fet you will' come away. 

True^ No, no; there muft be Villainy by this- Bribe: 
Who lives in this Hoiife? 

Mob, A Midwife, a Midwife: 'Tis none ofouf Bo- 
fioefs ; lee us be gone. 

[Aardia a^/^^ fPini/ow. 

Mr. Gentlemen, dear GentlesMfl^ help! skl^pe,. 
a Rape, Villainy f 

True. Ha ! That Vojceflknow^ — *— ^Give mrthe 
Staff i ril make a Breach, I warraiK you; 

\Breah open th^Dwr^ and all go ini 

SCENE changes to the Infide of the Roufe. 

Re-enter Tfueman and Mob. 
True. Gentlemen, fearch all about the HObfe; letiioCt 
aSoulefcape. ' - 

Lnter Aurelia, running nuith her -Hfiir ab^ut^her.Ears^ 

and out- of Breath* 

Aur. Dear Mr. Conflable, hl<iyott*-*^fbud^ 

but a Moment longer, I had been ruined. 
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Trui. JktiUa! Areyou&lc^ Maddm? 

Amr» Yes, yesi t am && 1 think — but witk 

moagh to do : He*$ a devililh ftroqg Fdlow« 

TrMi, Where is the Villain that attempted it ? 

Jmt. Pihaw, never mind the Villain ; look 

tmt the Woman of the Hoafe, the Devil, the Monfier, 
chat deooyM me hither. 

Entir Teagae, ia&i^ m Midnight ly the Hair. 

Tern. Be me Shode, I have taaken my Shaar of the 
Plunder. Let me fhee, & I have gotten, [TaJkei her u 
thiUghi\ Ubabboo, a. Witch, a Witch; the very faam 
Witch dat woald fwaar ray Maifliter was the yoongeft 

7/w. Howl Midntght! This was the lackieft Dif- 
goife i Come, my dear Pro/erpine, TVL cake care 
efyoir. 

Wd. Vny, Sir, let me fpeak to yoa. 

TrMi. No, no; 1*11 talk with yoa before a Ma^* 

ftrate A Oat, Bridewell^ yoa underfhuid 

me ?><gw, let her be yoar Prifoncr, FU wait 

on this Lady. 

jiMT, Mr. Confiable, Til reward yoo. 

7ta, It iih convenient noo by the Law of Armfli, 
that I iearch my Priihoner, for fear ihe may have fbme 
Fodcet-Pifhtol* - Dere is a Joak for yoa. 

[Searches her Pochu 

Mid. Ah ! don^t nfe an old Woman (b barbaroufly. 

^ea» Dear Joy, den fy vere yoa aa old Woman ? Dat 
if your Fak, not mine, Joy ! Uboo, httt iih noting 
but fcribble fcrabble Papers, I tink. 

[Pulls out a handful of Letters, 

True. Let me fee 'em ; they may be of Ufe 

n^ooks over the litters!] For Mr. Richmore — -r Ah ! 
^oes he tralfick hereabouts ? 

Aur, That is the Villain that "would have abosM 
me. 

True. Ha^ Then he has abus'd you; Villain in- 
deed 1 Was his Name Ricbmore, Mifbefs.? a Ijifty 

tumMNae Man^ 

t Am-. 
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Aur, Ay 9 ajr, the very fiune ; a lufly, ugly Fel- 
low. 

Tr«e. Let me fee whofe Scrawl is this? [Opens 

the Letter,"] Death and Confufion to my S%ht ; Cieiia ! 

My Bride ! . His Whore. Pw paft 

a Precipice unfeen, which to look back upon ihivers 
me with Terror. This Night, this very Mo- 
ment, had not my Friend been in Confinement, had 
not I worn this iDrefs, had not Aurelia been in Danger, 
had not Teague found this Letter, had the lead minuteft 
Circumihnce been omitted, what a Moniler had I been ! 
MiHrefs, is this fame Richmore in the Hoaie dill, 
thiak'e ? 

\rf/«r. 'Tis very probable he may.— ——* 

True, Very well. ' Teague, takes thefe Ladies 

over to the Tavern, and ftay there till I come to you. 
—Madam, (To Aurelia} fear no Injury,— —your 
Friends are near you. 

Aur, What does he mean > 

Tea, Come, dear Joy, I vil give you a Pot of Winc» 
ODt of your own Briberies here. 

\Hales out Midnight. Exit Aurelia and Mot, 

Manet Trueman. 

Enter RiAmore. 

KicL Since my Money won't prevail on this crofi 
Fellow, ril try what my Authority can do — — 
What's the meaning of this Riot, Conflable ? I have 
th^ Commiffion of the Peace, aod can command yoo. 
Go about your Bufine(s, and leave your Prifoners with 
me. 

True, No, Sir ; the Priibners ^hall go about their Bu- 
linels, and TU be left with, you — Look'e, Mailer, 
we don''t uie to make up thefe Matters before Com- 
pany : So you and I muft be in private a little. You 

lay, Sir, that you are a Juftice of Peace. 

Ricl^, Yes, Sir ; I have my Coromiifion in my Pocket. 

True, I believe it. Now, Sir, one good Turn 

deierves another : And if you will promife to do me 
a JECindnefs, why, you iball have as good as you bring. 

Vol. II. H AV^. 
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Rich. What is it ? 

^rue. You muii know. Sir, there is a Neighbour's 
Daughter that I had a woundy Kindnefs for : She had 
a very eood Repute ail over the PariHi, and might have 
marry ^d very handfomely, that I nitift fay ; but I don^t 
know how, we came together after a very kindly 
natural manner, and I fwore, that I muft iay, I did 
fwear confoundedly, that I would marry her : 6ur» 
I don*t know how, I never car'd for marrying of her 
finoe. 

Rick Uovf fo ? 

?/-«#. Why, becaufe I did my Bufineis withont it i 
That was the bell way,' I thought The truth is, 

fhe has (bme fbolifh Keafons to iay fhe^s with Child, 
and threatens mainly to have me taken up with a War- 
rant, and brought before a Juftice of Peace. Now, 
Sir. I intend to come before you, and I hope your 
Worfhlp will bring me off. 

Rich, Look^e, Sir, if the Woman prove with Child, 
And you fwore to marry her^ you mufl do't. 

True, Ay, Mailer ; but I am for Liberty a«d IV^ 
perty. I vote for Parliament- Men : 1 pay Taxes, and 
truly I don't think Matrimony confiflent with the li- 
berty of the Subjcd. 

Rick But in this Cafe, Sir^ both Law and Juilice will 
oblige you. 

friie. Why, if it be the Law of the Land ; 1 

£>und a Letter here— —I think k is for your Wor- 
(hip. 

Rick Ay^ Sir, how came yoo by it ? 

True. By a very ftrange Accident truly — — Cltia 

■ ■ . ihe fays here you fwore to marry her. £h I 

■ Now, Sir, 1 fuppofe that what is Law for a 
Petty Conflable, may be Law for a Juftice of Peace. 

Rick This is the oddefl Fellow— 

True. Here was the t'other Lady that cry'd oat fb 
— — I warrant now, if I were brought before you fyf 

raviihing a Woman the Galkws wott'd xavifii me 

for't. 

Rick But I did not raviih htr. 



^rtie. That I'm glad to hear : I wanted to be fare 

of that. (4^^- 

Hich. I don't like this Fellow. Come, Sir, give me 
my Letter, and go about your Bufinefs ; I have no more 
to fay to you. 

^rue. But I have fomething to fay to you. 

[Coming jip to him. 
Rich. What ! 

7rue. Dog. [Strikes him. 

Rtch.li2L\ ftruckby aPcafant? {Drarws.) Slave, thy 

Death is certain. {Runs nt Trueman. 

Trtte. O brave Don John^ Rape and Murder in one 

Night I [Difarms him. 

Rich, Rafcal, return my Sword, and acquit your 

Prifoners, elfe will I proiecute thee to Beggary. 1*11 

give fome Petty-fbgger a thoufand Pound to flarve thee 

and thy Family according to Law. 

^«f . ril lay yoH a thoa&nd Pound you won't. 

{Di/covering himjilf. 
Rich. Ghoiiis and Apparitions ! Trueman ! 
True, Words are needleis to upbraid you ; my vtty 
Looks are fufficient ; and if you have the lead Senfe of 
Shame, this Sword wou'd be lefs painful in your Heart,t 
than my Appearance is in your Eye. 
Rich. Truth, ^by Heavens. 

True, Think on the .Contents of this (fie^ng a Let- 
Hr) think next on me ; reflect upon y6ur Villainy to 
Aurelia^ then view thyfelf. 

Rich, Trueman^ canft thou forgive me.^ . 
, True., Forgive thee I [A long Paufe,} Do one thing, 
and I will. 

Rich. Any thing : Til beg thy Pardon. 

True, The Blow excufes that. 

Rich. I'll give thee half my Eftate. 

True. Mercenary". 

Rich, I'll make thee my fole Heir. 

True, I defpife it. 

Rich. What Oiall I do ? 

Trui. You fhall— — marry Cieiia. 

Rich. How ! that*d too hard. 

H z ^^«^- 
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True. Too hard ! Why was it thea imposM on me? 
If you marry her yeurielf, I ihall believe yoa intended 
me no Injury ; fo your Behavioor will be juftified, my 
Refentment appeas*d» and die Lady^s Honour re< 
paired. 

Rich. *Tls in£imous. 

Thti, No> by Heavens, ^as Jufiice» and what is joft 
is honourable : If Promiies from Man to Man lave 
Force, why not from Man to Woman ? — Their 
very Weaknefi is the Charter of their Power, and 
th^ flxNiM not be injured, because they can't return 
it. 

Rich. Remm my Sword. 

True. In my Hand *tis the Sword of Juftice, and I 
fliOtt*d not part with it. 

Rifh. Then (heath it here, TU die before I confent 
{o bafely. 

TrMi, Confider, Sir, the Sword is worn lor a diftiitr 

guiihing Mark of Honour : Promife me one> and 

receive toother. 

Rich, ril promife nothing, till I have that in my 
Power. 

True. Take it. [TIfrows him his Stvard. 

Rich, I fcom to be compellM even to JafUce ; and 
now that I may refift, I yield. — Trueman^ 1 have 
inJurM thee, and C/e/ia I have feverely wrong*d. 

True, Wronged indeed, Sir; — - — and to aggravaie 
the Crime, the fair Affiided loves yoii. MarkM you 
with what Cdnfufion ike received me ? She wept, the 
injured Innocence wept, and with a Grange Relu^bmce 
gave confent ; her moving Sofcneis piercM >my Hesof, 
tho* I miftook the Caufe. 

^/V>&. Your youthful Virtue warms my Breaft, and 
melts it into Tenderneis. 

True. Indulge it. Sir ; Judice h noUe in any Form ; 
thiiik of the Joys and Raptures will poilefs her, when 
(he finds you inilead of me : You, the dear Diflembfer, 
the Man ihe loves, the Man ihe gave &r loft, to find 
him troe^ return'd^ and in her Arms* 

JUci. 



Ric%. No new PofTeflion can give equal Joy: ■ 
It fhall l)e done, the Pried that waits for you fiiall tie 
the Knot this Moment; in the Morning lH expe^ 
you'll give me Joy. [Exit. 

Trut, So, is not this better now than catting df 
Timiats ? I have got my Revenge, and ihe Lady will 
have hers without Bloodfhed. [Exit. 

SCENE changes to an Jpartnunt} Conftance 

and Servant. 

Ser. He's jofl a coming up. Madam. 

Con, My Civility to this Man will be as great a Con- 
ftraint upon me, as Rudenefs wouM be to his Brother ; 
but I muft bear it a little, becaufe our Defigns require 
it; [£»/^rK Wou'dbc.] his Appearance ihocks 'me: -^ 
My Lord, I wifh you Joy. 

y . W. Madam, 'tis onlv in your Power to give ir«; 
and wou*d you honour me with a Title to be really 
proud of, it ihouM be that of your humbled Setvant. 

Con. 1 never admitted any body to the Title of an 
humble Servant, that I did not intend (hould command 
jne ; if your Lordfhip will bear with the Slavery, you 
ihalt begin when you pleafe, provided you take upon 
yott the Authority when I have a mind. 

y. ff^. Our Sex, Madam, make much better Lovers 
than Husbands; and I think it highly unreafonable, 
that you (hould put yourfclf in my Power, when you 
caii fo abfoluiely keep me in vours. 

Con. No, my Lord, we never truly command till 
we have given our Promi(e tp obey ; and we are never 
in more danger of being made Slaves, than when we 
have *em at our Feet. 

y. ^. True, Madam, the greateft Empires are in 
mod danger of falling ; bat it is better to be abfolute 
there, than to a6l by a Prerogative that is confin'd. 

Con. Well, well, my Lord, I like the Conftitution 
we live under ; Tm ibr a limited Power, or none at 
all. 

H 3 Y.fT. 
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y. IP. YoQ have ^ much the Heart of the Subjeft, 
Madam, that yoa ttay rule as yoa pleaie i but you 
have weak Pretenoet to a limited Sway^ where ycmr 

£ycs have already phyM the Tyrant. — '■ 1 think 

«ne Privilege of the People is to kifs their Sovereigii*s 
Hand. ITahng her Hand. 

Om. Not tin they have taken the Oaths, my I/^rd 5 
and he that refbfes them in the Form the Law preicrihes, 
\&^ I think, no better than a Rebel. 

Y. W. By Shrines and Altars^ (Kneeling) by all that 
you think jaft, and I hold good, by this, (Takit^ her 
Hand) the fiureft, and the deareft Vow-^ — {Kiffii^ 

her Hand. 

Cue. ¥kf my Lord. (Seemit^lf yielding.) 

Y. W, Your £yet are mine* they bring me Tidingi 
from yoar Heart, that this Night I (hall be happy. 

Cm. Woo*d not yoa 6ti^\k a Conquefi fi> ta£\f 
pin*d ) 

Y. W, Yours will be the Conqneft, and I ihall ^. 
Ipife all the World but yon. 

Cm. Bnt will you promife to make no Atteinpts 
upon my Honoar ? 

Y. W. That^s fbolifh. (jffide.) Not Angek ftnt on 
Meflages to Earth, ihall vifit with more Innocence. 

Cm. Ay, ay, to be fore. {dfi^*) ^y Lord, 

I'll fend one to condu^ you. ({^V. 

Y. ff^. Ha, ha, ha; no Attempts upon her Ho- 
nour ? When I can find the Place where it lies. 111 tell 
her more of my Mind—— Now do I ftel ten thoa- 
fai^d CupiJs tickling me all over with the. Points of 

their Arrows. Where*s my Deformity now I I 

have read fomewhere thefe Lines : 

fio* Nature caft me in a rt^ed Mouldy 
Since Fate bos changed the Bullion inta Goldi 
Cupid returns^ hreah alibis Shafts of Lead, 
^nd tips each Arro^ *witb a Golden Head, , 
Feathered nvitb Title, the gqx lordly Dart 
Flies proitdfy on, nuhilft e<very Virgii^s Heart 
Sivellf ivitb Astshitiost to receive the Smart. 

Enter 
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E/fter Eider Wou'dbe bibind him. 

E. W. Tiuf to adorn Dramatick Story, 
Stage Hero ftruts in borrtnv'd Glory ^ 
Proud and Augufi as t'ver Man /aw. 
And ends his Empire in a Stanza, 

[Slaps him on the. Shoulder. 

V. IF. Half my Brother! 

£. W. No, perfidious Man ; all Kindred and Rela- 
tion I difown : The poor Attempts upon my Fortune 
I coa*d pardon, but thy bafe Defigns upon my Love, 

I can never forgive 5 my Honour, Birthright, 

Riches, All I cou'd more freely fpare, than the leait 
Thought of thy prevailing here. 

y. fF. How ! my Hopes deceived ; curs'd be the 
fiir Deluiions of her Sex ; whilft only Man opposM 
my Cunning, I flood (ecure ; but foon as Woman in- 
terposM, Luck chang'd Hands, and the Devil was im- 
mediately on her fide. ■ Well, Sir, much good 
may do you with your Miflrefs, and may you love and 
tve, and ftarve together. . [Going, 

E. W, Hold, Sir, I was lately your Prifoner, now 
you are mine ; when the £je£bnent is executed, you 
fliall be at Liberty. 

Y. W. Ejeftment ! 

E. JV, Yes, Sir, by this time, I hope, my Friends 
have purg'd my Father^s Houfe of that debauch^ and 
riotous Swarm that you had hivM together. 

¥. H^, Confiifion, Sir, let me pafs » I am the Elder, 
txA will be obey'd. [DreiFv^s, 

£. /^. Dar'ft thou difpute the Elderihip fo nobly ? 

Y. W, I dare, and will, to the laft Drop of my in- 
v^erate Blood. \7bey fight. 
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EmUr Tracman ^ff^Teague. Traeman /riJ(«i dtwn 

ibiir Snvorjis, 
Trui. Hold, hold ! my Lord, I have brought thofe 
fliall fooo decide the Controverfy. 
' V. Ji\ If I mi^ke not. this is the Vilbiin thatde- 
CD>'*d me abroad. 

\R91ns at Tnieman, Teague catches bis Arm 

Mrtti/p ar.it takes amay bis ^vxiri. 

Tea, Ay, me be Shoule, thi(h ifh the befiit Goani 

«fon the Roles 0/ Fighting, to catch a Man behind 

^hiifiack. 

Trut. My Lord, a Word : [Wbi^s E. Woa*dbe.] 
Mow, Gentlemen, pleaie to hear this venerable Ladj. 
[Goii t9 the Door and briags in Midnijj^. 
E. fF. Mi4bught in Cufiody f 
TiA. In my Cbflitody, ki, 
Trtii, No9¥, Madam, you know what Puniibsieiit 
is deftinM for the Injury ofier*d to Aurelia^ ifyoa don't 
immediately confeis the Truth. 

Miif. Then I muft own^ (Heaven fbr^ve me) 
[fTeepit^] I mull own, that Hermis, as he was fiill 
c;tfeem*d, (b he is the Firft>bom. 

Tea* A vtry honeft Woman, be me Shcule. 
Y. IF. That Confeffion is extorted by Fear, and 
therelbre ol no Force. 

True. Ay, Sir, but hdre is .your Letter to her, with 
the Ink fcarce dry, where you repeat yoor Offer of 
Five hundred Pound a Year to fwear in your Behalf. 

Tea. Dat was Teague\ iinding out, and I believe 
St. Pairick put it in my Thoughts to pick her Pockets. 

Enter Confiance and Anrelia. 
Con. I hope, Mr. Wot^dbe^ you will make no At- 
tempts upon my Perfen. 

* y. W. JDamn your Per^. 

* B. W. But pray. Madam, where have you been atl 
this £vcning \ [To Aurelia. 

dsr* 
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jf«r. Very bufy, I can aflure you. Sir; here's ait 
honeil Conflabie that I could iincl in my Hearc to 
marry, had the greafy Rogue but one Drop of genteel* 
Blood in his Veins ; what's become of him ? 

[^Looking about. 

Con, Bfefs me, Coufin, marr}' a ConltaWe ! 

jiur^ Why truly. Madam, if that Conftable had nor' 
come in a very critical Minute, by this time I had 
ixen glad to marry any Body. . 

TrM. I take you at your Word, Madam, you (hall 
marry him this Moment ; and if you don't fay that i 
have genteel Elbod in my Veins by to-monx)w Mom^ 
ing ■ '■ 

.jhtr. And was it yo«. Sir ? 

True, Look'e, Madam, don't be afham'd ; I found 
you a little in the dilhabike^ that's the Truth on^, bat 
yoa made a brave Defence. 

Aur. I am obliged to you ; and the* you were a lit- 
tle whimfical today^ this late Adventure has taught 
jne how dang^ous it is to provoke a Gentleman by ill 
Uiage ; therefore, if my Lord and this Lady will fhenr 
Bs a good Example, I thmk we muft foUow our Lea- 
ders, Captain. 

Ttmp. As boldly as when Honour calls. 

Con, My Lord> there was taken among your Bro- 
ther's jovial Crew-,, his Friend Subtieman^ whom w& 
Itave taken care ta iccure. 

E^ ^. For him the Pillory ; for you. Madam — -' 

[70 Midnight. 

^ea. Be me Shoule^ fhe fhall be marri^ (o Mai(htcsr 
fiJier. 

£. W, For you> Brother f ■ 

y. W, Poverty and Cbntempt — * 

To* nv^b I yitld as to a milder Tatt^ 

Than Ohligatwu from the Man Ihatt, £Exir. 

E. W, Then take thy Wiih And now, I hope^ 

all Parties have xecci/itheif due RewapcU and Puniib- 
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Tea. Bat wliat will yon do for poar Ta^tu, Maifli* 
icr? 

£. IF. What fltiOl I do for tlice ? 

7ia, Artb» naak me a Juftke of Peafli, dear Jof, 

£. W, Joftioe of Peace f thou art not qvalifyM, Man. 

Tea, Yeft, fet am I ' ■ I can take the Oats» and 

^rtte my Mark 1 can be an hooefht Man myihelf» 

and keep a great Rogne ibr mj Clerk. 

£. W. Well, well, youihall be taken Care of; and 
aoWy Captam, we fet oat for Happinefi « 

Let nme it/fair ijohate^er their Ewttmes ie. 
Fortune muft yields ^wn^d Men ha oQ Hh Mr#. 
Cbufe a brave Friend as Partner of your Breaf^ 1 
Be a3ive ivhen your Right is in Contefi ^ pi 

Be true to lave, and Fate wili da the reft.. 3 
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EPILOGUE 

I 

Spoken by Mrs. HOOK. 



OUR Put opened with a hud Warlih Slaft, 
But no^o nuiak WimoM is bis fafefl Caft^ 
To Mfig him ofnmtb ^uartir at the loft : 
Not that bt*s vain to tbinky tbai I can fitf^ 
Or hi €09 'write fai Things to hiip tbi Viof^ 
The various Sams have drained his Strength atut Art |. 
Aad If you h§on», had a hard ftruggiing Part : 
But then he hroi^bt me off" vnA Life and Limhi 
Ah ! Woitd that I coitd do as much fir him - 

Staff let me tbinJk your Favours to excite,. 

IfiiU muft aa tbi Piirt I plafd to-night. 

For vobatfi^er may be your Jly Pretence ^ 

Tou Uke thofe heft that mabe the heft Dtfeneez 

But this is neeJuifs *7ss in vain to crave it, 

Jf you bofoo damitd the Pbe^y no Flower can fttve it $ 

Not all the Wits tf Athens, and ^Rome ; 

Nvt Shakefpear, Johnibn, cot^d revoke its Dbom: 

Nt^, vohat is more if once your Anger roufes^ 

Not all the courted Beauties of both Houfes. 

Me. vmld home anded here^ ■ ■ but I thot^bfi me^r 

To tell him there voas left one frfe Retreat^ 
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^0 tbai hi imfimr^i im fiAmiffrwi Sirah, 

He fafi uU lUmagi f this Ftmak Reigm, 

And tbirefun tuntd his Satyr !gainfi the Men. 

Frem your great ^ueen^ this Sovereign Right je drofw^ 

To keep the fFIts, as foe the tForid^ in Awe. 

To her hr^ht Scepter ^ year bright Eyes they bow ; '% 

Such att^ Splendor jits on ev*ry Brow^ V . 

AH Scandal on the Sex nvere Treajm now. ^ i 

The Play can tell with what Poetick Care, • f ^ 

He lahow^d to redrefs the i/^nr^d Fair, 

And if you fwoitt proteff, the Mem Hsnttdamn him ibert^ 

Them fave the Mufe, that Jlies to ym fir Aidi 

Perhaps my poor Requeft may feme ferfradi^ 

Becaufi it if the firfi / iver. wtade^ 
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Friends round the Wrekin, 



Mf Lttib tmd Gtiabmi*, 

INibad of the mercenary Expefiatibns diat attend 
Addreiies of tliis Nature, I humbly beg» that thia 
«iay be receivM as an Acknowledgment fcr the Fa* 
VQurs yoo have already conferrM ; I have tranrgrefl^ 
the Rules of Dedication^ in o&ring you any thing iii 
that Style^ without fiift asking your Leave : But tlie 
£ntertamment f found in Shro^re, commands me ta 
be grateful^ and that^ ail I intend. 

^was my good FortunfB to be orderM ibme time 
ago into this Place which is made the Scene of thi^ 
Comedy i I was a pcrfeft Stranger to every thing m 
Suhpn but its Chara^er of Loyalty, the Number of k^ 
Inhabitants, the Alacrity of the Gentlemen in Recruit^ 
k^ the Army, with tfaor generoHs and hoipitabk Re- 
^ption of Strang^s. . 

This Charader I feond fix amply verifyM in eyei}r 
Piuticukr, that yen made Redniting, which is the 
greateft Fatigue ap<m Earth to others^ to be the grea^ 
eft Plca&re in the WorM to me. 

The Kingdom cannot Aew better Bodies of Men» 
better Inclinations for the Service, more Genero&tyi, 
more good Underftanding, nor more Politeaefi^ than ia 
10 be found at the JPoot of the WNidm. 

Some little Turns of Humour that I met with al« 
9iofl Within the Shade oi that famous Hill, g^ve the: 
lUfe to thia Comedy i and People were iqpprehenfive 

that^ 
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tha^ hf the Example of feme otfiers, I woald makr 
tbe Town merry at tiie £xpeiice of the Cosiatiy^ 
GeBtkman : But they forgot that t was to write a 
Comedy, not a Libel ; and that whilft I held to Na- 
tnref no Perfon of any Chara£^er in your Country 
could fuifer by being exposed. I have drawn the Ju* 
fiice and the Qown in their Paris NatmraUbus ; the 
cue an apprehenfirey fturdy» brave Blockhead ; aod 
the other a worthy, hooeft, geoerous Gentleman, 
hearty in his Country's Caofe, and of as good an Un- 
derflanding as I could give him, which I muft confefi 
is ht (hort of his own. 

I humbly beg leave to imerline a Word or twoof 
the Adventures of the JUcruiiuig Officer upon the Stage. 
Mr. Kkh^ who commands the Company i<x which 
tiiofe Recruits were rais'di has deiirM me to acquit 
him before the World of a Charge which he thinks 
lies heavy upon him, for aAing. this Phiy on Mr. Dur- 
fif% thiid Night. 

Bi it hmum Mftt9 all Men^ ty thifi PrefentSy Thai if 
wof mf As and Died, or rather Mr. Dwfifs i fatht 
^wbV play his third Night ag^unft the firft ^ mine. 
lie brcMght down a huge Flight erf" frightful Birds up- 
oil me; when (Heaven knows) I had not a feathered 
Fowl in mv Play, except one single Kitti But I pre*- 
fently made Pltum a Bird becanfe of his Name, and 
Mraxim another, becauie of the Feather in his Hat > 
Mid with thefe three I engagM his whole Empire,' 
which I think was as great a fTender as any i» tb$ 
fiwr. 

Bat to anftvtr his Complakits more gravely, the 
Sctfoo was ftr advancM ; the Officers that made the 
greatefi Figures in my Play were all commanded to 
their Pofts abroad, and wailed only for a Wind,^ which 
itftight poilibly turn in left than a Day : And I know 
oone of Mr. Dmfyh Birds that had Poib abioad but 
"hJA Woodcocks^ and their Seafon is over; fo that ho 
might put off a Day with left Prejudfcc than the Rt- 
trkitffig OJkir gbuM i who has this Either to &y for 

himftl^ 
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himfelf, that he was polled before the odier fydJas, 
and could noe with credit recede from his Station. 

' The(e ^nd (bme ocher Rubs this Comedy met with 
before it a]>pear*d. Bat on the other hand, it hat 
powerful HeJps to fet it fi>rward : The Duke c^ Or» 
mond encouraged the Author, and the £arl of Orrerf 
i^provM the Play. My Recrmts were nvmu^d by my 
General and my Colonel^ and could not hiX to pafi 
Mufteri and ftill to add to my Succefs, they were 
raised among my Friends round tbi Wrekiiu 

This Health has the Advantage over oar other ce* 
kbrated Toafts, never to grow worfe fot the Wearing: 
*Tia a hifting Beauty^ okt without Age, and common 
without Scandal. That you may live long to fet it 
chearfttlly round, and to enjoy the abundant Pleaiures 
of your &ir and plentifid Country, is the hearty Witi 

of, 

Mj Lords and Gintkmin^ 

« 

Vntr f^ft Obl^ed, 

And moft Obediini Sfrvanf, 

G. FarqjthaSi. 
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PROLOGUE. 



/N anciint Times 'whrn HdlcnV fatal Charm 
R9u»*d ihi i99tgnditig XJmwrjk to Jrms^ 
Tht Gnecian Cmmcil happily deputes 

The Jfy tJlyffiw forth to raifi Ricrtdti. 

ne artfid Captain foimd, without Delq;, 

Where Great Achilles, a De/erter, hf. 

Him Fan had wam'd to jhun the Trojan Bkws : 

Him Grieece required i^ainft their Trojan F^s. 

All their recruitirg Arts nvere needful here, 
7o raife this great, this tim^ous Volunteer. 

Ulyffcs well could talk he Jtirs, he warms 

The warlike Touth He Ufitns to the Charms 

Of Blunders, fine laCd Coats, and gUtt^ ring Arms^ 

Ulyifa caught the young airing Bty, 

And lifted him who wrotifht the Fate of Troy. 

Thus fy Recruiting was hid Hcaor fain : 

Recruiting thus fair Hellcn did regain. 

ff'/or one Hdlcn fuch frodigims Things 

Were a^ed, that thty e*uen lifted Kings ; 

^ for 9ne Hcllcn'/ artful, 'vicious Charms, 

Half the tr an/ported World was found in Arms % 

What 
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JB'hai for J» mto^ Hetlens maj 'we dart, ' 
Ifhefi Minds at vttU at Faces art Jb /air f 
Jf^tnt Htllen'j Eyes, OU Greece «bV find 
It! Homer fir'd /» ^>^iie, ev'n Homer Ui*di 
^be Bricons Jure heymd camfari ma^ lurite, 
72wf liitvi /i mMiij Helleiu nfry Nigbi. 



DrAmatU 



Dramatis Perfona?. 

MEN. 

Mr. BaiLmei, J C Mr. Keen. 

Mr. ^opJSr, S Thite Jnftices. < Mr. Pbilift. 
Ut.Scrufk^ 3 /Mr. i>)tf. 

Mr. ITonfy, a Gentleman ofSinf^i, Mr. WilKmns. 

Oapt PAarr. > Two Recnutiif CMr. ^/i/. f| 
Cape. BrrnKiM^^ Oficen. ^Mr. CftM«r. 

Da 9 Serjeant to PAmt. Mr. Eftentrt. 

Sulbei, a Conntiy down. Mr. Sulbck. 

CoJIsr Peea^wudmif ^^^ m - . . <Mr. iVWrw. 
ffl».4^.rm, S ^^ **^^- iMr. F«^«i 

WOMEN. 

tStUnia, % taiy of Fortune. Mn. Ibpn. 

■m 

SfMa. Dau^iw to iJ«//««/, 7 j^ ^^^ 
in loire with Plume. ^ 

£«cf9 lAiUnddi Maid. Mrs. ^afiferi* 

Refif a Country Wench. Mrs. ^buntfort^ 

Conflabk^ Recruits^ Mob, Servants and Attendants. 

&CENE SHKEtVSBUKT. 
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Recruiting Officer. 

A C T L 

SCENE, ^e Market-Plac£ — —Drum 
hats the Grattadeer- March. 

Entir Sitjtant Kite, faihfui'J ly Thomu Apple-TlC^ 

Collar Peai-mun, anil tht Huh. 

Kite kF any Gnulemen So|> 

mi i? dien, or otben, have a 

E mind to ferve ]ier M»- 

g jefiy, an4 pull down tl|e 

fc /rnttit King : If any 

( Pf£ndccshavelevereMa- 

fiers, anj' Children Jiave 

undutifiil Parepts: If x&y Servanu iuve two little 

Wage*, Of any Hu4«nd too much Wife : I«t 

tbent repair to the noble Serjeant Kittt at the Sign 

dT the JimvfM, in this good Town of Sinvtiiutyf 

jand thnr fhall receive prdent Relief and Ennr. 

taionent ■'■ Qentlemen, 1 don't beat ny 

Uimattat tp inlnais or invei^ any Mao, (i>t j(n 
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flsoft know Gendemcn, that I am a Man of Honour: 
Befides, I don't beat up lor common Soldiers ; no, I 
lift only Gianadeen, Gnuiadeers, Gentlemen^ — Pray, 

Gentlemen, obTerve this Cap This is the Gap of 

Honour, it dobs a Man a Gentleman in the drawing of 
a Tricker ; and he that has the good Fortune to be 
bom iix Foot high, was bom to be a great Man — - 
Sb, will 70a give me leave to try this Cap apeo yoor 
Head? 

Cpfi. Is dnre no ham ifi*t ? WonfttheQiplifirmef 

Kiie. No, no, no more than I can— ^Comey let me 
fee how it becomes you. 

C^. Are you fure there be no Qmjttntko In it? 
Ko Gunpowder Pioc upon me f 

Kite. No, no. Friend ; don*t fear, Man. 

Cefi. My Mind mifgives me plaguOy Let me 

§Bt it— -^Gffisif /# fat it 9n) It fmells woundily of 
Sweat and Brim&ne. Smell Tummtts. 

no. Ajp wauns docs it. 

Ccft. Pray, Serjeant, what Writing is this upon the 
Jace of it ? 

JGtf. The Crown, or the Bed of Honour. 

Ccfi. Phty now, what may be that &me Bed of 
Honour? 

Kite. O I mighty large Bed I bigger by half than 
the great Bed at fFare^ ten thou&nd People may 

He in it together, and never ftel one another. 

Cefi. My Wife and I wou*d do well to lie in*t, fer 
live don*t care Ibr feeling one another -^—^ But do Folk 
iOeep Aiiad in^this fiune Bed of Honour. 

Kite. Sound ! Ay, fo found that they never *wake. 

C^. Wauns I I wiA again that my Wife lay there. 

jfSki. Say yon fo f Then, I find. Brother — — 

Gf, Broker f Hold there Fridid ; I am no Kin- 
died to you that I know of yet ' Look^e, Seijeant, 

no Coaxing, no Wheedling, d'ye fee-^^ If I have a 

mind to lift, whjr fe If not, why 'tis not fe -— 

therefbfe take your Cap and your Brbtherfliip back a- 
gain, fer I am not diipofed at this prefent Writings- 
No Ooaxing, no Irothertng me. Faith. 

• Stt. 
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Kite. Icoax ! I wheedle I Tm above it ! Sir, Ihave 

fervM twenty Campaigns But, Sir, you talt • 

well, and I muft own that you are a Man every Inch 

of you, a pretty young fprightly Fellow I love a 

Fellow with a Spirit ; but I fcom to coax, *cis bale : 
Tho^ X muft £iy, that never in my Life have I feen a 
Man better built ! how firm and ftrong he treads f He 
^ps like a Caftle ; but I (corn to wheedle any Man* 
. — Come, honeft Lad, will yoa take ihare of a Pot ? 

Coft, Nay, for that Matter, I'll fpend my Penny with 
the beft He that wears a Head, diat is, begging your 
Pardon, Sir, and in a fair Way. 

Kite* Give me your Hand then ; and now Gentle- 
men, I have no more to iay, but this ■ Here*s a 
Purie of Gold, and there is a Tub of humming Afe at 
my Quarters ' *Tis the Queen's Money, and the 

Queen's Drink She's a generous Queen, and lovdb 

her Subje£b — I hope. Gentlemen, you w«n*t re- 
fttfe the Queen's Health ? 
All Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite* Huzza thet\ ! hu2sa ibr the Queen, aad the 
Honour of Bhroffiire, 
JUMA. Huzza! 

Kite, Beat Drum. \Exeu^ Shouting, Drum teatiag 
A Granadeer's March. 

Enter Plume in a Riding Habit. 

Plume. By the Granadeer March, that fliouM be my 
Drum ; and by that Shout, it fhou'd beat with Socoefi 

. —Let me fee Four a Clock — [Lcoking on bis 

fFatchJ] At Ten yeflcrday Morning I left Lonthm -— 
A hundred and twenty Miles in thirty Hours ir {xet- 
ty fmart Riding, but nothing to the Fatigue e{l(e- 
cruiting. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Welcome toUrrwJbury^ ndble Captain : From 
the Banks of the Danube tb tiie Sroem Side, noUe Cap- 
tain, yoa*re welcome. 

Plume. A very elegant Reception indeed, Mt.-Kife: 
rfind you are feirly enter'd into yoorRecrintitg Strain : 
-Pray what Succeis \ Kite^ 
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tBit* I bmre been heica Wcd^ jmd I iiaveitcnutti 
Five! 

f/ami. Five( Pray what are tliey ? 

£/». I have liiled the ftroogMan of Kna^ die Cog 
€if the Gj^j, a Scaici Pedlar, a Scoandrd Attontj, 
and a ffklcb ParTon. 

. Phme. An Attorney I Wert thoa mad? LiftmLaw* 
ytt I Difcharge him, di&harge him this Mindle. 

Kiu. Why, Sir t 

PlttMu. Becanfe I will have no body In my Cbmpa« 
ay that can write ; a Fellow that can write, can draw 
Petitions ■■ I (ay this Minute difcharge him. 

Kite, And what (hall I do with the Parfen f 

Phme. Can he write ? 
. Kite. Ham I He plays rarely upon the Fiddle. 

Flumi. Ken» him by all means-*— But how fiands 
the Coontiy aficAed ? Were the People pleased wkh 
ibe News of my coming to Town \ 

Kti. Sir, the Mob are fo pleased with your Hanoor, 
and the JuiBces and better Sort of People are ib de- 
Jighted wkh me, that we fhall fbon do your Bofinefi 
— -— Ba^ Sir, yoa have got a Recruit here that yob 
litde think of. 
. Pbmi. Who ! 

" Kiti, One that yoa beat np for the laft time yoa 
were in the Country : You remember your oU Friend 
Idolfy attheCafile? 

Plume. She*s not with Child, I hope. 

Bti. No, no, Siy ihc was brought to bed 

yefierdajr. 

pbmu. IBte^ you muft &ther the Child. 

iCUi. And fi> her Friends will oblige me lo many 
the Mother. 

Plume. If they flioa^d, well take her with usj ihe 
•an waih, yon know, and make a Bed upon oocafion. 

Kite, Ay, or mmake it upon occafion* But- your 
Honour knows that I am marry*d already. 

Plume, To jhiow many ? 

jate, I xan't tell readily 1 have fet them down 

iiere upon the back of the Mufier-Roll. IDremr it 
* mi* 
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tfitf.] Let me tee, ^-^ Imprimis, Mrs. Sbely Snikireyes, 

fhc fells Potatoes upon Ormond-K^ in Dublin Peggy 

Gtixxk, the Brandy Woman, at the Horfe- Guard at 
White- Hull -'^''^Doiiy Waggon, the Carrier's Daughter 
at ^«i7-*-Madamoifelle Van-hottom-fidt at the Bufs — 
Then Jenw^ Qakhamy the Ship Carpenter's Widow, at 
Port/mouth ; bat I don't reckon upon her, for fhe was 
married at the &me time to two Lieutenants of Ma- 
rines, and a Man of War's Boatfwain. 

Phme. A full Company You have nam'd five — 

Come, make 'em half a dozen :— iT//^— is the Child 
a Boy or a. Girl ? 

Kiu* A Chopping Boy. 

Pi^t^, Then Kt the Mother down in your Lifl, and 
the Boy in mine : Enter him a Granadeer by the Name 

of Francis Kiti, abient upon Furlow I'll allow yoa 

a Man's Pay fer his SabfiHence, and now go comfort 
the Wench in the Straw. 

Kite. I fhall. Sir. 

Plume. But hold, have you made any ufe of your 
Qerpian Dodtor'i Habit fince you arriv'd ? 

Kite. Yes, yes. Sir, and my Fame's all about the 
Country for the mofl faithful Fortune-teller that ever 
told a Lie ■ ■■ I was obligM to let my Landlord in- 
to the Secret, for the Convenience of keeping it fb ; 
but he's an honeft Fellow, and will be faithful to any 
Roguery that is trufled to him. This Device, Sir, will 
get you Men, and me Money^ which, I think/»is 

all we want at preient But yonder comes your 

Friend Mr. Worthy Has your Honour any farther 

Commands ? 

Plume. None at prefcnt. [Exit Kite.] 'Tis indeed 
the Picture of Worthy, but the Life':; departed. 

Enter Worthy. 
What, Arms a-crofs. Worthy t Methinks you fhould 

hold 'em open, when a Friend's fo near The Man 

has got the Vapours in his Ears, I believe : I mufl ex- 
pel this melancholy Spirit. 

VoI.n. I ^Im, 
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SpkiMf ihu nnorfi offitni^ hi low ^ 

F^, l€$i^ur$ tbiCf by ihis M^kk Blonju. 

[Slaps Worthy on the Sheulier, 

Wor. Plumi! my dear Captain, wekome. Safe and 
Iband ittiim*d ! 

Pli^i. I *icap'd (afe fiY>in Germany^ and fbund, I 
bopti from Lott^ ; yon fee I have loft neither Leg, 
Arm, nor Nofe : Then for my Iniide, 'tis neither tn>a« 
hkd .with Syn^thies nor Antipathies ; and I have an 
eswrllent Stomach for Roaft-Beef. 

War, Thou art a happy Fellow, once I was fb. 

Plume, What alls thee, Man ? No Inundations nor 
Earthquakes in Wales^ I hope ? Has your Father rofe 
from the Dead, and re-aflimi'd his EfUte ? 

Wor. No. 
. Plume* Then you are marry 'd furdy. 

Wor. No. 

Plume, Then you are mad, or turning Quaker. 

Wor. Come, I muft out with it Your once py, 

roving Friend^ is dwindled into an obfeqiiious thought- 
fill, ronundck, conftant Coxcomb. 

Plumo* And pray what is ail this ibr ? 

Wor, For a Woman. 

Plume, Give me thy Hand : If thou go to that, be- 
hold me as obfequious, as thoughtful, and as confiant a 
Coxcomb as your Worfhip. 

JVor, For whom ? 

Plume. For a Regiment But fer a Woman ! 

*Sdeath F I have been coniUnt to fifteen at a time, but 
never melancholy for one, and can the Love of one 
bring you into this Condition ? Pray, who is this won- 
derful Hellen ! 

Wor. A Hellen indeed, not to be won under a ten 
Years Siege, as great a Beauty, and as great a Jilt. 

Plume, A Jilt f Pho I Is ihe as great a Whore ? 

Wor, No, no. 

Pbtme, "Tis ten thoufand pities : But whois Ihc ? Do 
I know her ? 

Wor. Very wcH 

,PJume. 
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'Plume. That's impoflible 1 know no Woman 

that will hdd out a ten Year's Siege. 
Wor. What think ye of Melinda f 
Flume. Melinda I Why ihe began to Capitulate diit 
time Twelve-month> and ofiered to Surrender upon, 
honourable Terms ; and I advis'd you to propofe a Set-- 
tiement of five hundred Pounds a Year to her, before £ 
went lafl abroad. 

Wor, I didy and (he hearken'd to it, defiring only 
one Week to confider— When, beyond her Hopes, 
the Town was relieved, and I forc'd to turn my Siege 
into a Blockade. 

Plume, Explain, explain. 

Wor. My Lady Richfyt her Aunt in flintjhtre dies, 
and leaves her, at this critical Time, twenty thoufand 
Pounds. 

Plume. Oh the Devil ! What a delicate Woman was* 
there fpoil'd f But by the Rules of War now ■ ■ ■ 

Worthy^ Blockade was foolifh After fuch a Convoy 

of Provifions was entered the Place, you could have no 
thought of reducing it by Famine ; you fhould have 
redoubled your Attacks, taken the To\vn by Storm, 
or have dy'd upon the Breach. 

Wor, I did make one general Aflault, and pulh'd it " 
with all my Forces ; but I was fo vigoroufly repuls'd, 
that defpairing of ever gaining her for a Miftrefs, I 
have aker'd my Condu^, given my AddrelTes the 
obiequious and diftant Turn, and court her now for a 
Wife. 

Plume, So as you grew Oblequious, (he grew Haugh- 
ty ; and becaufe you approached her as a Goddefs, (Ite 
us'd you like a Dog. 
Wor. Exaaiy: 

Plume, 'Tis the way of 'em all. Come, Wor- 

ihji your obfequious and diftant Airs will never bring 
you together ; you muil not think to furmount her 
Pride by your Humility : Wou'd you bring her to bet- 
ter Thoughts of you, ihe muft be reduc'd to a meaner 
Opinion of herfclf. Let me fee, the very firft thing 
that I would do, fhould be to lie with her Chambei- 

I 2 maid> 
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maid, and hire three or four Wendies in the Neig^- 
beurhood to report that I had got them with Child 
* ■ Sappofe we LainpoonM all the pretty Women 
H Tows, and left her ont ; or, what if we made a 
Ball, and forgot to invite Her with one or two of the 
Uglieft. 

ffor, Thefe woqM be Mortifications, I muft con&is; 
bat we live in fiich a predfe, doll Place, that we can 
Uive no Balls, no Lampoons, no *-^ 

Plumi. What f no Baftards I and ib many Recmit* 
ing Officers in Town I I thought *twas a Maxim a- 
mong them, to leave as many Recruits in the Country 
as they carry*d out. ^ 

/for. No body doubts your good Will, noble Captain, 
in ierving your Country with your beft Blood, witneis 
our Friei2 Moify at the Caftle ; there have been Tears 
in Town about that Bufinefs, Captain. 

Plume. I hope Syhia has not heard of it. 

Wor. O, Sir, have you thought of her ? I began to 
£u)cy you had forgot poor Sylvia. 

Plume, Your Afikirs had quite put mine out of my 
Head. *Tis true, Syhna and I had once agreed to go 
to Bed together, cou*d we have adjufted Preliminaries ; 
bat (he wouM have the Wedding before Coniimuna- 
tion, as I was for Confummation before the Wed- 
ding ; we cou*d not agree. She was a pert, obftinate 
Fool, and wou'd lofe her Maidenhead her own way. 
So ihe may keep it for Plume, 

Wor. But do you intend to marry upon no other 
Conditions ? 

Plume. Your Pardon, Sir, Pll marry upon no Con- 
dition at all. . If I fhouM, I am refolv'd never to 
bind myfelf to a Woman for my whole Life, till I 
know whether I fhall like her Company for half an 
Hour. Suppofe I marry^d a Woman that wanted a 
Leg — — fuch a thing might be, unlcfs I examined 
the Goods before hand — . if People wou'd but try 
one another's Conflimtions before they engag'd, it 
would prevent all thefe Elopements, Divorces, and the 
Desil knows what. 

Wor. 
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tVor. Nay, for that matter, the Town did not flick 
to fay, that 

Piume, I hate Country-Towns for that Reafon — 
if your Town has a difhonourable Thought of Syhia^ 

it deferves to be burnt to the Ground 1 love Sylvia^ 

I admire her frank, generous Difpoiition—^ Theresa 
fomething in that Girl more than Woman, her'Sex is 
but a Foil to her. The Ingratitude, DiffimuUtion, 
Envy, Pride, Avarice, and Vanity of her Sifter Females, 

do but fet oflT their Contraries in her In fhort, were 

I once a General, I wou*d marry her. 

9For. Faith, yon have Reafon for were you but 

a Corporal, (he wouM many you— -But my Melinda 
coquets it with every Fellow ihe fees ■■ ■ I'll lay 
Fifty Pound (he makes Love to you. ' 

Plume, ril lay you a Hundred that I return it, if (he 

does Look*e, Worthy^ PU Win her, and give her to 

70U afterwards. 

War. If you Win her, you (hall Wear her, Fwth 5 I 
wouM not value the Conquefl, without the Credit of 
the Victory. ^ . 

• Enter Kite. 

Kite. Captain, Captain, a Word in your Ear. 

Piupu. You may fpeak oat, here axe none bit 
Friends. 

Kite. You know. Sir, that you fent me to c<Hnfort 

the good Woman in the Straw, Mn. M§lly my 

Wife, Mr. Wertly, 

Wer. O ho f very well, I wi(h you Joy, Mr. Kite. 

Kite, Your Worfhip very well may ^— for I have 

got both a Wife and Child in half an Hour But as 

I was faying — You fent me to comfort Mrs. Melfp 
my Wife I mean ■ But what d'ye think^ 
Sir ? She was better comforted before I canie. 

Plume* As how ! 

Kite. Why, Sir, a Footman in a blue Livery had 
brought her t^n Guineas to boy her Baby Clothes. 

P/ume. Whoj in the Name of Wonder cou'd fend 
thfim? 
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Kite. Nay, Sir, I muft whi^r that— -—Mrs. Sjl- 
'via. [Whi^irs, 

Plume, Sylvia ! Generous Creature f 

Wer. Sy'hia ? Impoffible f 

Kite. Here are the Goineas, Sir. ■ I took the 

Gold as Part of my Wife's Portion. Nay, farther. Sir, 
Ihe fent Word the Child ihoold be taken all imaginahk 
care of, and that ihe intended to fiand Godmother. 
The fame Footman, as I was coming to you with this 
News, caird after me, and told me, that his Lady 
wou*d fpeak with me I went, and upon hearing 

that you were come to Town, (he gave me half a 
Guinea for the News ; and oiderM me to tell you, that 
Juftice Ballfmcey her Father, who is juft come out of 
the Coantry, would be glad to iee you. 

Plume. There's a Girl for you. Worthy 1$ there 
any thing of Woman in this ? No, 'tis noble, gene- 
rous, manly Friendfhip ; fhew me another Woman that 
wou'd lofe an Inch of her Prerogative that way, with^ 
out Tears, Fits and Reproaches. The common Jealou* 
iy of her Sex, which is nothing but thek Avarice of 
Pleafure, ihe defpifes; and can part with the Lover, 
thx>' ihe dies for the Man—*— * Come, Worthy 
Where's the beft Wine ? For there I'll quarter. 

Wor, Horton has a fireih Pipe of ck)ice BarceloMa, 
which I wou'd not let him pierce before, becaufe I 
referv'd the Maidenhead of it for your Welcome to 
Town. 

Plume, Let's away then Mr. Kite, go to tie 

Lady with my humble Service, and oell her, I ihall 
.only refreih a little, and wait upon her. 

iVer, Hold, Kite J — have you ieea the other Re- 
..cruiting Captain ? 

Kjte, No, Sir^ I'd have yon to know I don't keep 
Tuch Company. 

Plume, Another ? Who is he ? 

U^or, My Rival in the ^r& place, and the mofl un- 
accountable Fellow but Vll tell you more as 

«V€.go. lExeunt, 

SCENE 
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SCENE, jfn Apartmint. 

Melinda and Sylvia mating. 
MiL Welcome to Town, Couiin Sylvia^ [SaiuU.'] I 
envy'd you your Retreat in the Conntry ; for Shrewf* 
bury^ methinks, and all your Heads of Shires, are the 
moil irregular Places for living ; here we have Smoak, 
Noife, Scandal, Afie^tion, and Pcetenfion ; in ihort, 
epery think to giv« the Spleen «— and nothing to di- 
vert it then the Air is intolerable. 

SyL O Madam i I have heard the Town conuaended 
for its Air. 

MeJ. But you don't confider, Syhia, how long I have 
lived in't ? for I can aflore you, that to a Lady, the 
leaft nice in her Conftitikiqn — •*.no Air can be good 
)lbove half a Year. Change of Air, I take to be the 
moft' agreeable of any Variety in Life. 

SyL As you iay, Coufin Melinda^ there are feverai 
forts of Airs. 

Mel Pfha I I talk only of the Air we breathe, or 
more properly of that we tafte — — ^ Have not you, 
Syi^ia^ found a vaft difference in the Tafte of Airs } 

SjL Pray, Coufin, are not Vapours a ibrt of Air ? 
tafte Air f yoa might as well tell me, I may feed upon 
-Air : But prithee, my dear Mehnda^ doa*t put on fuck 
en Air to me. Your Edacation and mine were juft 
the fame ; and I remember the time when we never 
troubled our Heads about Air, but when the (harp Air 
^om the 9^i^ -Mountains made our Fingers ake in a 
cold Morning at the^Boarding-School. 

Jlf«/. Our Education, Cbufin, was the fame, but odr 
Temperaments had nothing. alike ; you have the Con- 
ftitution of an Horfe. 

Syl. So hr as to be troubled with neither Spleen, 
Cholick, nor Vapours; I need no Salts for my Sto- 
mach, no Harts-horn -for my Head, nor Wa(h fok- 
my Complexion. I can gallop all the Morning after 
4he Hunting-horn, and all the Evening after a Fid- 
dle. In ihort, I can do every thing with my Father 

I 4 but 
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bat drink, and flioot flying i and Vm fiire I can do 
every thing my Mother coa*d» were I pot to the Trial. 

MeL You are in a fair way of being pat to^t i fer I 
am told your Captain is come to Town. 

SyL Ay, Milinda, he is come, and Til take Care he 
lha*n*t -go without a Oompsuiion. 

Mil. You are certainly mad» CouSn. 

Sjl And theris a Fkajkre fitrt 

In iiiiig mad, njMcb nm Bui M^&Kin kfuno, 

MiL Thou poor Romanticki^f;r9//-«-^Haft thoq 
the Vanity to imagine, that a yoang fprightly CHBoo; 
that rambles o^er half the Globe in ludf a Year, can 
confine his Thou^ts to the little Daughter of a Coontiy 
Juftice, in an obftare Part of the World \ 

SyL Piha \ what care I for his Thoughts ; J flioii'd 
not like a Man with confined Thoughts, it ihewa a 
NanoMmefs of Soul. Conftaacy is but a doll ileepy 
Qjialiey at befl, they will hardly admit it among die 
Inanly Virtues ; nor do I think it deferves a place with 
Bravery, Knowledge, Policy, Juftice, and Kune other 
Qualities that are proper to that noble Sex. In fhort, 
MiUnda^ 1 think a Petticoat a mighty fimpk thing» 
and I am heartily tir'd of my. Sex. 

MeL That is, you are tir*d of an Appendix to our 
Sex, that you can*t fo handfemely get rid of in Petti* 
coats, as if you were in Breeches — ^ O* my Confci- 
ence, Syhna, hadii thou been a Man, thou hadft been 
the greateft Rake in Chriftendom. 

SyL J fhou*d have endeavour*d to know the World, 
which a Man can never do throughly, without half a 
hundred Friendihips, and as many Amours i but now 
X think Qn*t, how Hands your Affiui^with Mr. W»ikyf 

MeL He's my Averfioli. 

SyL Vapours.' 

MeL What do you fay. Madam ? 

SyL I iay, that you (hould not ufe that honefl Fellow 
ib inhumanly. He's a Gentleman of Parts and Fortune i 
and befides that, he's my Plwiu'i Friend, and by all 
that's facred, if you don*t ufe him better, I ihall txgddi 
Satts&ftion. 

Mil ' 
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Mil, Satisfa^on I you begin to fanqr your felf in 

fireeches in good earned But to be plain with 

yoQ, I like t^ortby the worie for being fo intimate 
with your Captain^ for I take him to be a loofe, idle, 
unmannerly Coxcomb. 

Syl. O, Madam \ yon never &w him, perhi^is, finoe 

you were Miftrefs of twenty thodand Pound ; you only 

.knew him when you were capitulating with Wmby 

£of a Settlement, which perhaps might encourage him 

to be a little loofe, and unmannerly with you. 

MeL What do you mean. Madam ? 

SjL My Meaning needs no Interpretation, Madam. 

MeL Better it had. Madam ; for methinks you are 
too plain. 

SjL If you mean the Plainnefi of my Perfbn, I think 
your Ladyfhip*s as plain as me to the full. 

MeL Were I fnre of that, I wou*d be glad to take 
up with a Rakehelly Officer as you do. 

SjL Again ! Look'e, Madam, you^re in your own 
Houfe. 

MeL And if you had kept in your*s, I ihou*d have 
excused you. 

SyL Don't be troubled. Madam, I fhan't defire to 
have my Viftt returned. 

MeL The fooner therefore you make an End of this, 
the better. 

SyL I am eafily perfuaded to follow my Inclinations, 
and fo, Madam, your humble Servant. [ExU^ 

MeL Saucy thing f 

Enter Lucy* 

Lue. What*s the Matter, Madam? 

MeL Did you not fee the proud Nothing, how Jhe 
fwelPd upon the Arrival of her Fellow. 

Luc, Her Fellow has not been .long enough arrived 
to occaiioo any great Swelling, Madam ; I don*t be- 
lieve fhe has feen him yet. 

MeL Nor ihan't if I can help it Let me fee-— 

I have it Bring me Pen and Ink -*— hold. Til 

go write in my Clofet. 

I 5 luc. 
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inc. An Anfwer to this Letter, I hope. Madam ? 

[Pre/ents a Letter, 
Mel. Who lent it ? 
• Luc. Year Captain, Madam. 
Me/. He's a Fool, and Tm tir*d of him, {cad it back 
unopenM. 

Luc. The Meflenger*9 gone. Madam. 
Me/. Then how ihoa*d I fend an Anfwer f Call him 
hsxk immediately, while I gq write. lExewU, 

The End ^ the JSrJf ACT. 

ACT II. 
SCENE, ^tt apartment. 

Enter Jufiice Ballanoe and Plume. 

Ba/l. T Ook^e, Captain, give us but Blood for our Mo> 
1 .^ ncy, and you fhan't want Men. I remem-, 
ber that for fomc Years of the laft War, we had no 
Blood, no Wounds, but in the Officers Mouths ; nothing 
for our Millions but News-Papers not worth a Reading 
— — -Oiir Army did nothing but play at Priibn-Bafe, and 
hid^ and fcek with the Enemy ; but now ye have broughc 

us Colours, and Standards, and Pxifbners Ad's my 

Life, Captain, get us but another Marfhal oi France, and 
I'll go myfelf for a Soldier 

P/ume. Pray, Mr. Ba//ance, how docs your feir 
Daughter } 

Ba//. Ah, Captain I what is my Daughter to a Mar- 
fljal of Prance! We're upon a nobler Su^6l, I want to 
have a particular Defcription of the Battle of Hec/tftet. 

Plume, The Battle, Sir, was a very pretty Battle 

as any one fhou*d defire to fee, bat ^'e were all fb 

intent upon Viftory, that we never minded the Baf- 

^e : All that I know of thtf Matter, is, <Hir General 

com- 
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commanded 11$ to beat the French^ and we did (6 i 
anfi if he pleafes but to fay the Word, we'll do it agen- 
But pfay. Sir, how does Mis. SyJ^ia ? 

Ball, Still apon Syhnd ! For ihame. Captain, you 
ate engaged alr»uiy, wedded to the War ; Vi^ory ia 
your Miltreisy and 'tis below a Soldier to think of any 
other. 

Plume. _ As a Miflrefs, I confefs ; but as a Priend|^ 
Mr. BaUmnct • . ■ 

BalL Come, come. Captain, never mince the Maty 
ter, wou'd not you debauch my Daughter^ if you 
cou'd ? 

Plume. How, Sir \ I hope fhe's not to be debauched. 

BalL Faith, but ihe is^ Sir ; and any Woman in 
England of her Age and Complexion, by a Man of 
your Youth and Vigour.~ Look'e^ Captain, once I 
was young, and once an Officer as you are ; and I 
can gue& at your Thoughts now, by what mine wer6 
then s and I remember very well, that I wou'd have 
given one of my Legs to have deluded the Daughter 
^ an old Country Gentleman, as like me as I was then 
like you. 

Plume, Bu^ Sir, was that.Country Gentleman ycur 
Friend and Benefa^r ? ^ 

jBW/. Npt much of that. 

Plume. There the Comparilbn breaks ; the Favourr, 
Sir, that 

Ball. Pho, pho, I hate fet Speeches i if I have done 
yon any Service, Captain, 'twas topleaOe myielf ; I love 
•thee, and if I could part with n^ Girl, you ihou'd 
have her as foon as any young Felloiv I know : But I 
•hope yt>tt have more Honour than to quit the Serrice» 
and ihe more Prudence than to follow the Camp ; but 
ihe's at her own Difpofkl, ihe has fifteen hundred 
Pound in her Pocket, and (o-^Sjlvia, Sylvia, [Calls. 

Enter Sylvia. 
Syll There are fome Letters, Sir, come by the P<il 
from London, I left them upon the Table in your Clo* 

Ball 
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Salt. And here is a Gentleman from Germany. {^Pn* 
fintj Plume to bin'] Captain you^ll excaie me> TU go 
and read my Letters and wait on you. [^Exit* 

Syl Sir> yoo are welcome to Efigland, 

Plume, Yoo are indebted to me a Weloome, M»> 
dam, fince the Hopes of receiving it from this fair 
Handy was the principal Caufe of «iy feeing Eng' 
land. 

Sji, I have often heard, that Soldiers weie fincer^ 
fliall I venture to believe poblick Report f 
' Pbtme, Yoirmay, when ^tis backM by private In* 
fiirance ; for I fwear. Madam, by the Honour of my 
Profefiion, that whatever Dangers I went apcm, it 
Was with the Hope of making myfelf more worthy 
t>f your Efleem ; and if ever I had Thoughts of pre- 
ierviflg my Life, *twas for the Pleafure of dying at 
your Feet. 

SyL Well, well, you fhall die at my Feet, or whete 
yotf will ; but yoo know. Sir, there is a certain Will 
and Teihment to be made before-hand. 
^ Phime, My Will, Madam, is made already, and there 
it is i and if you pleafe to open the Parchment, which 
wao- dxzvfn the Evening before the fiattle of Bienhem^ 
you will find whom I left my Heir. 

SyL Mrs. Syhia BaUance, [Opens the UnU and reads.'] 
Well, Captain, this is a handfome and a fiMantial Oom- 
plement; but I can aflure you, T am much better 
pleafed with the bare Knowledge of your Intention, 
than I fhou*d have been in the Polleflion of yoor Le- 
gacy ^ Bat methinks. Sir, you (houM have left fime- 
thing to your little Boy at the Cajfie. 

Plume, That*8 home, [AJide.] My little Boy f Lack- 
a-day. Madam, that alone may convince you 'twas none 
of mine ; why the Girl, Madam, is my Seijeanf s Wife, 
and (6 the poor Creature gave out that I wat Father, 
in hopes that my Friends might fupport her in Cafe of 

Neceffity. That was all. Madam — My Boy f 

No, ro, no. 
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Enter m Servant. 

Sir. Madam^ my Mailer has recdv'd fome 31 News 
from LoMdm, uid defires to ipeak with you immedio 
ately^ and he begs the Captain's Pardon^ that he can*t 
wait on him as he promised. 

P/nme* 111 News ! Heavens avert tt^ nothing ooaU 
tooch me nearer than to iee that genevous worth/ 
Gentleman ai&iftod ; 1*11 leave yoo toeomibrt him, and 
be lUOorM, that if my Life and Fortone can be a^y 
way fervieeable ta the Father of my Sjfhm, he ihall 
freely command both. 

Sy/. The Neceffity moil be very preffing, that 
would engage me to endanger either. 

lExmot JiverMUf* 

SCENE, ArtbiT Jfarimitii. , 

Enter ^allance and Sylvia. 

Syl. Whilft there is Liife, there is Hope, Sir ? per- 
haps my Brother may recover. 

Ball. We have but little Rea&n to expeA it ; Doc* 
tor Killman acquaints me here, that before this coma 

to my Hands, he fears I (hall have no Son Poor 

O^wenf But the Decree is juft, I was pleas*d 

with the Death of my Father, becaufe he left me an 
Eftate, and now I am puniih'd with the LoA of an 
Heir to inherit mine i I muft now look upon you^as tho 
only Hopes of my Family, and I expeA that the Aug* 
mentation of your Fortune will give you fie(h Thoughts, 
and new Prdpefls. 

Syl. My Ddire of ^ being punctual in my Obedience, 
requires that you would be plain in your Commands, 
Sir. 

BalL The Death of your Brother makes yon fele 
Heirefe to«iy Eftate, which you know is about twelve 
hundred Pounds a Year : This Fortune gives you a fasr 
Claim to Quality, and a Title ; you muft fet a juft Va« 
Ine upon your (elf, and in plain Termsi think no more 
of Captain ?/«Atf. 

Syl. 
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Syl. Yoa have often commended the Gentleman, 
Sir. 

Ball. '■ And liofo fdll, he^s a very pretty Fellow; but 
tho* I lik*d him well enough kr a bofe Son-in-law, I 
don't apfHxive of him for an Heir to my Eftate and 
Family ; fifteen hundred Pounds indeed I might tioft 
in his Hands, and it might do the young Fellow a 
Kindnefsy but, — ods my Life, twelve hundred 
Poond a Year *wouM rmn him, ^ai(e turn his Brain : 
A Oiptam <^ Foot winrth fwehre hundred Pounds a 
Year ! 'Tis a Prodigy in Natare : Befides this, 1 have 
five or fix thoufand Pounds in Woods upcm my Eftate. 
Oh ! that wott*d make him ibcrk mad : For you muft 
know, that all Captains have a mighty Averfioo to 
Timber, they can't endure to fee Trees (landing : 
Then I fhou'd have fome Rogue of a Builder, by the 
help of his damn'd Mdgick Art, transforni my noble 
Oaks and Elms into Cornifhes, Portals, Saihes, Birds, 
Beafts and Devils, to adorn fome magotty, new- 
faihionVl Bauble upon the Thames ; and then I fhou'd 
have a Dog of a Gardener bring a Habeas Corpus for 
my Terra /rma, remove it to Cheifeay or TivittenJ^m, 
and ciap it into Grais-Plats^ and Gravel Walks. 

• Enfer a Servani, 

Ser. Sir, here's one with a Letter b^low for your 
Worfliip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your 
«wn. 

BaU. Come, ihew me the Mefienger. 

[Exit with Serwmt, 

Syl. Make the Difpute between Lofve and Duty, and 
I am Prince Prettyman exaiftly.— -— If my Brother 
dies, ah poof Brother I If he lives, ah poor Sifter i 
•Tis bud both Ways ; I'll try k again, — : — Follow 
my own Inclinations, and break my Father's Heart ; 
er chcy his Commands, and break my own ; worfe 
and worfe. Sappofo I take it thus? A moderate For- 
tune, a pretty Fellow and a Pad ; or a fine Efiate, a 

Coack 
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Coach and Six, and an A6 ■ That will never do 
neither. 

Enier yiiftice Ballance antl a Servant, 

Ball. Put four Horfes to the Coach. [To a Sfrvanf, 
nvJh$gMs tfK/.} HOf Syhfia, 

SyL Sir. 

Bali. How old were you when your Mother dy'd ? 

SyL So yonngy that I don^t remfes^r I ever had 
one; and you hare been fo careful, is^ indulgent to 
me iince, that indeed I never wanted oner 

Bali. Have I ever deny^d you any thing you ask*d 
of me ? 

SyL Never chat I remember. 

BaiL Then, Syhia^ I muJft beg that once in your 
Life you wouM grant me a Favour. 

SyL Why ihou'd you qucition it. Sir. 

BaiL I don^t, but I wou^d rather counfel than com- 
mand ; I don't propofe this with the Authoiity cf a 
Parent, but as the Advice of yoar Friend ; that you 
wouM take die Coach this Moment, and go into the 
Country. 

Syi, Does this Advice, Sir, proceed from the Con- 
tents of the Letter you received juft now ? 

BalL No matter, I will be with you in three or 
four Days, and then give you my Re^ons: -■ . " Bat 
belbre you go, I expei^ you will make me one folemn 
Promife. . 

SyL Propofe the Thing, Sir. 

Baii. That you wiQ never difpofe of your felf to 
any Man, without my Confent. 

SyL I proitiiie. 

BaiL YtTy well, and to be even with you, I pro- 
mife I never wiU difpofe of you without your own 
Confent, and fo, Sylvia^ the Coach is ready ; fiuewell. 
[Leads her to the Do9r^ and rtHtms»'\ Now ihe^s gone^ 
rii examine the Contents cf this Imisx a little nearer. 

IRia^. 

S I R, 
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SI R, 

TiAT htimaey tvitb Mr. Worthy bos dranjim a Sicni 
'*' from hiMf that bt bad from bis Friend Caftain 
Plmne ; and my Friemjfl^ip and Relation to your Famify^ 
eilige me to gi*ve yon timefy Notice of' it : The Captain 
bos di/bononrahU Defigns nfon my Con/tn Sylra. Emlf 
of tbis Natnre are more eajify frevonted tban amended^ 
and tbat yon mton^d immeMately find my Coufin into the 
Country f is the Advice ^ 

Sir, your Immble Servant, 

ME LINDA. 

Why the Detil^s in the young Fellows of this Agc^ 
^y are ten times worfe than they were in my Time ; 
had he ni|de my Daughter a Whore, and fiNrfwore it 
like a Gentleman, I ooa*d have almoft paidon*d it s 
bitf to tdl Tales befere-hand is monftroiis —— Hang 
it, I can fetch down a Woodcock or a Snipe^ and why 
not a Hat and Feather? I have a Cafe of good Pifiois, 
and have a good mind to try. 

Enter Worthy. 

Worthy t Your Servant. 

fFor. Vm ibrry, Sir, to be thrMefflenger of ill News. 

Baii* I apprehend it) Sir, you have heard that my 
Son Owen is paft Recovery. 

Wor» My Letters lay he^s dead. Sir. 

BaU. He's happy, and Pm fatjsfyM : The Strokes of 
Heaven I can bear ; bat Injuries from Men, Mr. Wor- 
tby, tat not fb eaiily fapported. 

Wor. 1 hope, Sir you're under no Apprehenfioa of 
Wrong from any Body. 

Ba^. You know I ought to be. 

Wor. You wrong my Honour, in believing I cou*d 
know any thing to your Prejudice, without tefentiDg 
it as much as you ihou'd. 

BalL 
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Salf, This Letter^ Sir, wiuch I tear iif pieces to 
cimceal tliie Peribn that fent it, inferms me, that P&mi 
has a Defign upon Sylvia, and that you are privy 
to't. 

fFcr. Nay then. Sir, I muft do myfelf Joftice, and 
endeavour to find out the Author, (Tahs 1^ a Bit.) 
Sir, I know the Hand, and if you refiiie to diCcover 
the Contents, Melinda fiiall tell -me. (Goifi^. 

Bali. Hold, Sir, the Contents I have told you al- 
ready, only with this Circumftance, that her Intimacy 
inrith Mr. ff^ortby had drawn the Secret from him. 

Wor. Her Intimacy with me \ Bear Sir, let me pick 
np the Pieces of this Letter ; *twill give me fuch a hank 
upon her Pride, to have her own an Intimacy under 
her Hand : This was the loddeft Accident \ (Gaibtrif^ 
up the titter,) The Aiperfipn, Sir, was nothing but 
Malice, the Eftd of a little Qganel between ho* and 
Mrs. Sjhia, 

Bail. Are yon fiire of that, Sir ? 

IF9r. Her Maid gave me the Hiflory of part of the 
Battle, jufl now, as Sie over-heard it. But I hope. Sir, 
your Daughter has fu&r'd nothing upon the account. 

Ball, No, no, poor Girl, ihe^s fo afflicted with the 
News of her Brother's Death, that to avoid Company j^ 
ihe beggM leave, to be gone into the Coontty. 

fFor. And is ihe gone } 

Ball, I cou*d not refuie her, ihe was fo preffing ; 
the Coach went from the Door the Minute before yoo 
came. 

Witr. So preffing to be gone. Sir! ' ■ ■ Undher 
Fortune will give her the &me Airs with MeUmda, and 
then Pbme aiui I nuy laugh at one another. 

Ball, Like enough. Women are as fubje^l to Pride 
as Men are ; and why mayn't great Women, as well as 
great M^n, forget their old Acquaintance ? — — But 
come, Where's this young Fellow ? I love him fo well, 
it would break the Heart of me to think him a Raf- 
cal ' - ■■ I'm glad my Daughter's gone fiurly offtho'. 
{Jfide,) Where's does the Captain quarter ? 
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ff^r. At IhrtM^s; I am to meet him there two 
Hours hence, and we fhould be glad of yoor Com- 
pany. 

Ball. Your Pardon, dear Worthy^ I muft allow a Da/ 
or two to the Death of my Son: The Decorum iS 
Mourning is what we owe the World, becaafe they 
pay it to us. Afterwards, Pm yours over a Botde, 
pr how you will. 
. Wen Sir, Vm your humble Servant; 

[Exeunt y^MmiS^; 

SCE^Ei the Strut. 

inter Kite, tmth Cofbur Pitar-main in me band^ end 
Tbmiso Apfk'Xxw in tJke ctber, dnuti ■ ■ 

Eite^i^^. 

Our Prentice Tom may now refufi 

To nvife his Scoumkel Mnfter's $6us ; 

For now- Ws'free tofing nndpiay^ 

Offer the Hills and far awajf — 0»wfr, &c. 

[The Mob fings the Choras, 

Wejhall Uad morehapfy Li*oes^ 

By getting rid of.Bmts and ffl<ais, 

That fcold and bra'wl both Night and D^, 

O^er the HiUSf etndfar aiwa^ — Oow, &c. 

^ » • 

Kite, Hey Boys ! Thus we Soldiers live ! drink, fing, 
tianoe, play : We live, as one fliod*d fey ■ we live 

yr-,' ^ — *ds Ijjnpoffil:^ to tell how we live^— We 

are all Princes ■■ . ' . ■ " Why "vtlsfr yoo are a King 

— ....^ You are an Empesor, and J^m a Prince 
now ^ an't we — 

Tho, No, Serjeant, TU be no Emperor. 

JCite, No I 

no. No, rU be a Juftice of Peace. 
.' Kite. A Juftice of Peace, Man ! 

Tho. Ay, wauns will I; for fmcc this PfefTi^Afti 
Acy arc greater than any Emperor under the Sun. 

Kite, 
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KUi. Done : You. are a Jdlke of Peaoe^ and you are 
a King, and I am a Duke, and a rum Duke» a'n't I ? 

Cofi. Ay, but rU be no King. 

Kife: What then ? 

Cofl. I'll be a Queen. 

KiU. A Queen ! 

Cofi. Ay, Queen of England, that^s greater than 
any King of *em all. 

Ktte. Bravely faid, ^th ; Huzza for the Queen. 
J^Huasza /] But heark!e, you, Mr. Juftice, and you, 
Mr. Queen, did you never fee the Qiicen^s Piduie ? . 

BotJIf. No, no, no. 

Kite, I wonder at that ; J have two of 'em fet in 
Gold, and as like her M^jeily, God hlefs the Mark. 
See here, they are fet in Gdd, [T^Jiesjiiuo Broad-Pieces 

9ui of bis Pvcket, gives me to each, 

Tio, The wonderful Works of Nature 1 [Looking 

at it, 

Coft. What's this written about ? Here's a Pofy, I 
believe, Ca-nhhs^ ■ What's that, Serjeant \ 

Kite. 01 Carelus? Why, Cardus \& Latin 

ior Queen Annei that's all. 

Ofjl, 'Tis a fine thi^g to be a Scdlard: — Sej^ 

jeant, will you part with this ? I'll buy it <m you, if 
it come within the Compafe of a Crown. 

Kite, A Crown ! never talk of buying ; 'tis the 
iame thing among Friends, you know ; I'll . prefent 
them to ye both : you (hall give ine as good a thing. 
Put 'em up, and remember your old Friend, when I 
am over the Hills, and far away. 

\!thrfjing, and put up the Manej. 

Enter Vhnvat filing. 

Plume. Over the Hitls^ and over the Main, 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain : 
The ^een commands, and nuell obey. 
Over the Hills, and far away. 

Come on my Men of Mirth, away with it, I'll make 
one among ye : Who are thefe hearty Lads ? 

Kite, 
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Kin. Off with )roiir Hats i ^Onnds off with yotff 
Hats : This is the Captain, the Captain. 

7b9. We have (een Captains afore now, Mun. 

Cofi, Ay, and Lieutenant Captains too; s^fleih^ Pli 
keep on my Nab. • 

7ho. And Tie fcarcely d^off mine for any Captain in 
JSngland: My Vether^s a Freeholder. 

Flumi. Who are theie jolly Lads, Serjeant ? 

Kite, A couple of hotntlt brave Fellows that are 
willing to ierve the Queen : I have entertain^ *em joft 
now, as Volunteers, under yoor Honour's Command. 

Plume. And good Entertainment they (hall have: 
Volunteers are the Men I want» thofe are the Men £t 
lo make Soldiers, Captains, Generals. 

7%«. Wound), Tttrnmast what's this I are yon lifted ? 

Coft. Flefli f not I: Are you Coftarf 

7ho, Wounds, not I. 

Kite. What I not lifted ! ha, ha» ha i a very good 
Jeil, r^th. 

Ceft. Come, ^ummas^ we'll go home. 

n9. Ay, ay, come. 

Kite. Home f for fhame. Gentlemen, behave yoor 
felves better before your Captain: Dear Tttmmas, ho« 
nttt Coftar. 

no. No, no, ' we'll be gone. 

Kiu. Nay, then, I command you to fiay : I place 
you both Osntineh in this Place, for two Hoars, to 
watch the Motion of St. Mmfs Clock, you ; and you 
the Motion of St. CioiTs : And he thtt dares ftir from 
his Pofl, till he be reltev'd, fhall have my Sword in his 
Guts the next Minnte. 

P/umi. What's the matter, Serjeant ? Tm aftaid you 
are too rough with thefe Gentlemen. 

Kite* I'm too mild. Sir I They difebey Command, 
Sir, and one of 'jpm fhou'd be fhot (or an Example to 
the other. 

Coft. Shot, Tumm4ur 

Flam. Come, Gentlemen, what's the matter ? 

22f. 
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7S9. We don^t know ! the noble Serjeant is pleased 
to be in a Paffion> Sir, but 

Kit9. They di£>bey Command^ they deny their be- 
ing Ufted. 

Tbo, l^By, Serjeants we don*t downright deny it 
neither ; that we dare not do, for fear of being (hot : 
But we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging 
your Worihip's Pasdon, that we may go home. 

Plumi. That*8 eafily known; have either of you re- 
ceived any of the Queen^s Money ? 

Cojt. Not a firais Farthing, Sir. 

Jdfe. Sir, they have each of them receiv'd three 
and twenty Shillings and fix Pence, and 'tis now in 
their Pockets. 

Co/. Wounds, if I have a Penny in my Pocket but 
a bent Six-pence, Til be content to be Med, and fhoit 
into the Bargain. 

7ho, And I ; look ye here, Sir. 

Cofl, Nothing but the Queen's Pidure, that the Ser- 
jeant gave me jdk now. 

Kite. See there, a Broad- piece, three and twenty 
Shillings and Six-pence ; t'other has the Fellow on't. 

Flume. The Cafe is plain. Gentlemen, the Goods are 
found upon you : Thofe Pieces of Gold are worth Three 
and Twenty and Six-pence each. 

Coft. So it ieems, that Canlus is Three and Twenty 
and Six-pence in Latin. 

no. 'Tis the fame thing in Greek, for we are lift* 
ed. 

Cofi. Flefh f but we a'n't, Tummas : I defire to be 
carry 'd 1>efore the Mayor, Captain. 

[Captain ami. Serjeant 'whij^er the 'while. 

Plume. 'Twill never do. Kite yoqr damn'd 

Tricks will ruin me at lail 1 won't lofe the 

Fellows tho', if I can help it Well, Gentle- 
men, there muA be fome Trick in this ; my Serjeant 
ofiiers to take his Oath that you are fairly liiled. 

Tho. Why, Captain, we know that you Soldiers have 
more Liberty of Confcience than other Folks ; but for 

me. 
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me, or Neighbour Coftar here, to take fuch an OatTi, 
•twou'd be downright Perjaration. 

Flume. Look'c, Rafcal, you Villain, if I find that 
yoa have imposed upon theie two honell Fellows, Til 

trample yo* to Death, you Dog Come, how 

ivas*t? 

n$. Nay then, we'll fpeak ; your Serjeant, as yoa 
fay, is a Rogue, an*t like your Worfliip, begging your 
Worfliip's Pardon -^ and 

Cojt. Nay, Tummas^ let me (peak ; you kiiow I 

can read — — — ^ And fo. Sir, he gave us thofe two 

Pieces of Money for Pictures of the Queen, by way of 
a Prefent. 

Plume, How ! by way of a Prefent I The Son of 
a Whore ! I'll teach him to abufe honeft Fellows, like 
you I Scoundrel, Rogue, Villain f 

[Beats off the Serjeant ^ andfilhtus. 

Both. O brave noble Captain \ Huzza ! a brave Cap- 
tain, 'fiuth. 

Cofl, Now Tummas, Carolus is Latin for a Beating : 
This is the bravcft Captain I ever faw — — — Wounds 
I have a Month's Mind to go with him. 

Enter Plume. 

Plume, A Dog, to abufe two fuch honeft Fellovrs as 
you ■ 'Look'e Gentlemen, I love a pretty Fel- 

low, I come among you as an Officer to lifl Soldiers, 
not as a Kidnapper, to ileal Slaves. 
. Coji, Mind that, Tummas. 

Plume, I deiire no Man to go with me, but as I 
went myfelf : I went a Volunteer, as you, or you, may 
do ; for a little time carryM a Musket, and now 1 com- 
mand a Company. 

Tho, Mind that, Coftar: A fweet Gentleman. 

Plume. *Tis true. Gentlemen, I might take an Ad- 
vantage of you ; the Queen's Money was in your 
Pockets, my Serjeant was ready to take his Oath yoa 
were lifted ; but I fcom to do a bafe thing, you are both 
of you at your Liberty. 

4 Coft. 
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Ccfi. Thank you^ noUe Captain—- 1- cod, Ican*t 
find in my Heart to leave him, he talks ib finely. 

^0, Ay, Co/far, wou'd he always hold in this 
Mind. 

Plume, Come, my Lads, one thing more Pil tell 
yon : You're both young tight Fellows, and the ^rmy 
is the Place to make you Men for ever : Every Man 
has his Lot, and you luive yours : What think you now 
of a Pnrfe o£ French Gold out of a Monfieur*s Pockety 
after you have daih'd out his Brains with the Bnt-£nd 
of your Firelock ? eh I 

Cofi. Wauns ! PlI have it. Captain ———give me 
a Shilling, ril follow you to the end of the World. 
Tifo. Nay, descrCoftar, do'na; beadvis*d. 
Plume, Here, my Hero, here are two Guineas for 
thee, as Earnefl of what I'll do fiirther for thee. 
n^, Do*na take it, do'na, dear Cafiar, 

[^Cries, and pulh back bis Arm. 

Cofi, I wull ■ I wull Waunds, my Mind 

gives me that I fhaU be a Captain myfelf 1 tnke 

your Money, Sir, and now I am a Gentleman. 

Plume, Give me thy Hand, and now you and I 
will travel the World o'er, and command it where- 
ever we tread ' Bring your Friend with you if 

you can. \^AJide* 

Cofi, Well, Tummasy mufl: we part ^ 
Tho, No, Cofiar^ I canno leave thee — Come? 
Captam, Fll e'en go along too ; and if you have t^vo 
honeHer Ampler Lads in your Company, than we two 
have been, I'll fay no more. 

Plume, Here, my Lad, {Gi'ves him Money."] Now 
your Name ? 

Tho, Tummas Jfpletree, 
Plume. And yours ? 
Cofi. Cofiar Pear main. 
Plume. Well faid Cofiar 1 Born wher^ ? 
Tho. Both in Herefordftjire, 

Plume, Very well ; Q)uragc, my Lads— ——Now 
we'll fing, O'ver the Hills^ and far a^way. 

Courage^ 
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Courages Boys, *tis one to Ten 
But tve return all Gentlemen ; 
While Conpteru^ Colours nve di^laj^^ 
Over the Hills and far aijoe^, 
tSte, take care of *em. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Aa\ yon a Couple of pretty Fellows now f Here 

yoa have complaint to tlie Captain, I am to be tam'd 

out, and one of yoa will be Serjeant. Bat in the mean 

time» march yoa Sons of Whores. [Beats V» ef. 

The End if the fecond ACT. 

ACT III. 
S C E N E, 2*/?^ Marketplace. 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Wor, Y Cannot forbear admiring the Equality of our two 
\ Fortunes : We lov*d vw% Ladies, they met us 
half way, and jufl as we were upon the pdnt of Jeaping 
into their Arms, Fortune drops into their Laps, Pride 
poi&iles their Hearts, a Maggot fills their Heiuls, Mad- 
nefs takes Vm by the Taik ; they (nort, kick up their 
Heels, and away they run. 

Plume, And leave us here to mourn upon the Shore 
A couple of poor melancholy McMnflers 
What fhall we do } 

Wor. I have a trick fi)r mine ; the Letter, you know,, 
and the Fortune-teller. 

Plume. And I have a trick for mine. 

Wor. What is't ? 

Plume. 1*11 never think of her again. 

War. No! 

Plume. No,- I think myfelf above adminiftring to 

the Pride of any Woman, were fhe worth Twelve 

thoufand a Year ; and I ha'n't the Vanity to believe 

I fliall ever gain a Lady worth Twelve hundred —- — 

4 ' The 
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The goierous good-natured SyMa, in her Smock, I 
^mire; bat the haughty, fcornful Syhia^ with her 

Fortune, I ijefpife What fneak out of Town» 

and not fo much aa a Word, a line, a Complement, 

*Sdeath I how far off does ihe live I Til go 

and break her Windows. 

War. Ha, ha, ha f ay, and the Wiiylow-Bars too, 
ID come at her ■■■ Come, come. Friend, no mor« 
of your rough military Airs. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Captain, Captain, Sir! look yonder, fhe*s a 
coming this way : *Tis the prettieft, deaneft, little Tit ! 

Plume. Now Wortbyy to ihew you how much I am 
in love ; here ihe comes : But JT/V/, what is that 



^reat Country*Fellow with her ? 
Kite. I can't tell. Sir. 



Enter Rofe, foUtnJod hy her Brother Bullock, njoitb 
Chickens on her Arm in a Basket. 

Roje. Buy Chickens, young and tender Chickeni^ 
young and tender Chickens. 

Plume. Here, you Chickens ! . 

Rof0. Who calls? 

Plume. Come hither, pretty Maid. 

^^. Will.you pleafe to buy. Sir? 

Wor. Yes Child, we'll both buy. 

Plume. "Nay, Worthy, that's not fair, market for your 
ielf Come, Child, I'll buy all you have. 

Refe. Then all I have is at your Service. {Courfjtes^ 

Wer. Then muft I fhift for myfelf, I fipd, {Exit. 

Plume. Let me fee ; young and tender, you fay. 

[Chucks her under the Chin^ 

Rafe. As ever you tafted in your Life, Sir. 

Plume. Come, Lmult examine your Basket to the 
bottom, my Dear. > 

Roje. Nay, for that matter, put in your Hand ; feel. 
Sir ; I warrant my Ware as zood as any in the Market. 

Plume. And I'll buy it all,Child,were it ten times more. 

Ro/e. Sir, I can fumifh you. 

Vol II. K Plume. 
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Phmi. Cbme then^ we won*t quarrel sboat the 
Price, they're 6ne Krds-—— Pray what*s yaar Naine» 
pretty Creature ? 

Roji, Ra/iy Sir : My Father is a Fanner withio three 
ihort Mile o* the Town ; we keep this Market ; I fell 
Chickens, Eggs, and Butter, and my Brother BmlUck 
then felb Cwn. 

BiU&eJt. Come, Sifter, haile, we ifhall be late 
hoame. [WhifiUs abQui 4be Stagt. 

Piume. Kite! [fips him the Wmk, he returns it,] 

Pretty Mrs. Ro/e ■ lyon have ■ ■ let me fee 

howjnany^ 

Rrfe, A doasen. Sir, and they are richly worth a 
Crown. 

. Btdl. Ornie, R^/e, I fold fifty Strake of Barley 
to-day in half this tiine » but yon wil) higgle and 
higgle for a Penny, more than the Commodity is 
worth. 

Rsfiy' What's &Mt to you. Oaf I I can make as 
much out of a Groat, as you can out of Four-pence, 
(*m fuie *■ ■■ The Gentleman bids 6iir, and when I 
meet with a Chapman, I know how to make the beft 

of him And fo, St, I fay, for a Crown Piece the 

Bargain's yours. 

Plume. Here's a Guinea, my Dear. 

Rofi, I can't change your Money,* Sir. 

Plume, Indeed, indeed, but yo^ can — my Lodg- 
ing is hard by. Chicken, and we'll make change there. 

, [Gges off^ Jhe fbllonus him. 

Kite, So, Sir, as I was telling ypu, J have (een one 
of thefe /r«^ri eat op a Ravelin for his BreakM, 
and afterwards jMck'd his Teeth with a Palilada 

BulL Ay, you Soldiers^ fee very ilrange things ; bat 
pray. Sir, what is a Rabelin ? 

Kite. Why, 'tis like a modern rainc'd Pye, but the 
Cruft is confounded hard, and the Plumbs are feme- 
what hard of Digeftton. 

BuH. Then your Pali^do, pray whst may he be ? 
Come, Rmfe^ pray ha^don^. 

Kite. 
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Kiti, Your Palitado is a pretty fort of Bodkiiiy about 
the Thicknefs of my Leg. 

Bull, That's a Fib, I belief. i^M-l Eh f whereat 
Ruoje f Ruafi ! Ruofi ! s'fleih where's Kwjt gone ? 

Kitt. She*s gone with the Captain. 

Bull. The Captain ! Waons, there's no prqffing of 
Women, fare. 

Kiu, But there is, fure. 

Bull, Jf the Captain fhouM prefs Ruoft^ I fhouM be 

ruin'd Which way went ihe ! O ! the Devil 

take your RftbKns and Palifadoes. \Exit. 

Kite, You fhall be better acquainted with them, 
honeft BuUoeky or I ihall mifs of my Aim. 

Enter Worthy. 

Wor. Why thou art the moft ufeful Fellow in Nature 
to your Captain ; admirable in your way, I find. 

Kite, Yes, Sir, I underftand my Bufinefs, I will fay it. 

Wor, How came you fo qualify'd ? 

Kite, You mufl know. Sir, I was bom a Gip(y, and 
bred among that Crew till I was ten Years old, there I 
learnM Canting^ and Lying ; I was bought from my 
Mother, Cleopatra^ by a certain Nobleman for three 
Fiftoles, who liking my Beauty, made me his Page ; 
there I learn'd Impudence and Pimping. I was turned 
eflT for wearing my Lord's Linen, and drinking my ' 
lady's Ratafia, and turn'd BailiiPs Follower; there I 
learn'd Bullying and Swearing. I at laft got into the 
Army, and there I learn'd Whoring and Drinking — — 
So that if your Worfhip pleafes to caft up the whole Sum, 
wiic. Canting, Lying, Impudence, Pimping, Bullying, 
Swearing, Whoring, Drinking, and a Halbert, you will 
find the Sum Total amount to a Recruiting Serjeant. 

.Wor, An^ pray what induc'd you to turn Soldier ? 
Kite. Hunger and Ambition : The Fears of Starving, 
and Hopes of a Truncheon, led me along to a Gen- 
tleman, with a fair Tongue, and fair Periwig, who 
loaded me with Promifes ; but 'gad it was the lighteft 
Load that ever I felt in my Life — He promis'd to 
advance me, and indeed he did fo ■ t6 a Garret in 

K 2 the 
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the Sofvpy, I asked him why he pat me in Prifon ; he 
caird me lying Dog, and faid I was in Garrilbn ; and: 
indeed,- 'tis a Garrifan that may hold out till Dooms- 
day before I ihou'd deiire to take it again. But here 
comes Jullice Ballana. 

Enter Ballance and Bullock. 

Bail. Here, you Serjeant, where'* your Captain? 
Here's a poor foolifli Fellow comes clamouring to 
me with a Complaint, that your Captain has prefsM 
Kis Sider ; do you know any thing of this matter, 
PFortbyf 

War, Ha, ha, ha, I know his Sifter is gone with 
Plume to his Lodging, to fell him fome Chickens. 

Ball. Is that all ? the FellowV a Fool. 

Bull, I know chat, an't like your Worlbip ; but if 
your WorAiip pleaies to grant me a Warrant to bring 
her before your Worihip, for fear of the worft. 

Ball, Thou'rt mad. Fellow, thy Sifter's iaic enough. 

A//f . I hope fo too. [AJiie, 

Wor, Haft thou no more Senfe, Fellow, than to be- 
lieve that the Captain can. lift Women. 

BulL I know not whether they lift them, or what 
they do with them^ but J am fure, they carry as many 
Women as Men with them out of the Country. 

Ball. But how came you not to go along with your 
Sifter ? 

BulL Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going 
than I do of the Day I (hall die ; but this Gentleman 
here, not fufpeding any hurt neither, I believe——- 
you thought no harm. Friend, did you ? 

Kite, Lackaday, Sir, not I — only th^t, J believe, 
I (hall marry her to morrow. [Afidt. 

Ball. I begin to fmell Powder. Well, Friend, bat 
what did that Gentleman with you ? 

Bull. Why, S\r^ he entertain^'d me with a fine Story 
of a great Sea-Fight between the Hungarians^ I think 
it was, and the Wild Jrijh. 

Kite, And fo. Sir, while we were in the Heat of 

Battle the Captain carry 'd off the Baggage. 

lalL 
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Ball Serjeant, go along with this Fellow to your 
Captain, give him my humble Service, and defire him 
to difcharge the Weiich, tho* he has lided her. 

Bu//. Ay, and if he ben't free for that^ he ihall have 
another Man in her place. 

JKitt, Cornell honeft Friend, yoa fhall go to my Quar* 
ters inAead of the Captain's. [Jjute.] 

lExntnt Kite and Bullock. 

Ball We mail get this mad Captain his Complement 
of Men, and fend him packing, elfe he^U over-run the 
Cbantry. 

Jf^or. You fee. Sir, how little he values your Daugh- 
ter's Diidain. 

BaI/. 1 like him the better ; I was juft fuch another 
Fellow at -his Age: I never fet my Heart upon any 
Woman fo much as to make myielf uneafy at the Dif- 
appointment j but what was very furprizing both to 
myfelf and Friends, I changed o* th* fudden, from the 
moft fickle Lover, to the moft conHant Husband in th« 
World. But how goes your Affair with Melinda f 

Wor, Very ilowly. Cufid had formerly Wings, but 1 
think, in this Age, he goes upon Crutches ; or I fency 
Vtnm had been dallying with her Cripple Vukim when 
ny Amo^ commenced, which has made it go on fo 
lamely ; my Miftrefs has got a Captain too, but fuch a 
Captain f As I live, yonder he comes. 

BaU. Who ? that bluff FeUow in the Saih f I don't 
know him. 

War, But I engage he knows you, and every Body 
at Erfl^ght; his Impudence were a Prodigy, were 
not his Ignorance proportioqabk j he has the moft 
univeHal Acquainunce of any Man livihg, for he 
won*t be alone, and no Body will keep him company 
twice; then he*s a Cafar among the Women,' ^fw/, 
Vidi, Vict, that's all. If he has but talked with the 
Jilaid, he fwears he has lain with the Miilrefs ; but the 
moft furprizing part of his Character is his Memory, 
which is the moft prodigious, and the moft trifling in 
the World. 

K 3 . Both 
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Bail. I have met with fuch Men, and I take this 
good for-nothing Memory to proceed from a certain 
Contexture of the firalOy which is purely adapted to 
Impertinenciesy and there they lodge fecure, the Owner 
having no Thoughts of his own to diilurb them. I 
have known a Man as perfcd as a Chfonologer, as 
to the Day and Year of moft important Tratiia&ioM, 
but be altogether ignorant in the Caufes» or Conie- 
quences of any one thing of mooient i I have ki^own 
another acquire fo much by Travel, as to tell you the 
Names of moft Places in Europe^ with their Diftances of 
MileSf Leagues or Hours, as pundually as a Poil>Boy j 
but foir any thii^ elie, as ignorant as the Horfe that 
carries the Mail. 

Wi^. This is your Man, Sir, add bat tbt TrsvcBcr'k 
Privilege of Lying, and even that heabufts; this o 
the Pidure, behold the Liie. 

Entir Braoen. 
BroK, Mr. Worthy^ I am your Servant, and fi> ibrA 
Hark*e, my Dear. 



Wigr, Whifpering, Sir, before Company is not Man- 
ners, and whoi no fiody^s by, 'tis IbdiAi. 

Bra%. Company f M^t de ma^fk! I h^ the Goi- 
tleman*s Pardon i who is he ? 

IFor. Ask him. 

BrMK, So I will. My Dear, I am your Servant, 
and (b forth i your Name, my Dear ? 

Ball. Vay Lacm$i(Jk, Sir. 

Bra». Lofnkkt A very good Name truly ; I have 
known feveral of the Lacmtifks abroad : Poor Jack 
Lactmick ! He was kiU*d at the Battle of lamdeu. I 
remember th^t he had a blue Ribbon in his Hat that 
tery Day, and after he fell, we found a piece of Ncit!i 
Tongue in his Pocket. 

Ball Pray, Sir, did the Frificb attack as, or we 
them, at Lanitn? 

BraK. The French attack Us ! Oens, Sir, are yoa a 
Jacobite ? 
. Ball. Why that Queaioa? 
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Brax. Becaufe none 4)at a Jacobite cott*d think that 

the French durft attack us No, Sir, we attacked 

them on the I have reafon to remember the time, 

for I had two and twenty Horfes kill'd under me thac 
Day. 

Wor, Then, Sir, you muft have rid mighty hard.' 

BalL Or perhaps, Sir, like my Countryman^ you 
rid upon half a dozen Hories at once. 

Brasc. What do mean. Gentlemen ? I tell yoa 
they were kiiPd, all torn to pieces by Cannon-Shot» 
except fix I (hik*d to Death upon the Enemies Chevaux 
de Frife, 

Bali, Noble Captain, may I crave your Name ? 

Bra, Brascen, at your Service. 

Ba//. Oh, Brazen, a very good Name; I have 
known ieveral of the Brazens abroad. '" 

fPbr, Do you know one Captain Plume, Sir ? 
".Braz. Is he any thing related to Frank Plume in 
Nortkamptonfinre ? - — ; — Honeft, Frank ! many, maiiy 
ft dry Bottle have we cracked Hand to Fiii i you muft: 
have known his Brother Charles that was concerned 
in the India Company, he marry*d the Daughter of 
©Id Tongue-Pad, the Matter in Chancery, a very pret- 
ty Woman, only iqninted a little ; /he dy'd in Oiild- 
bed of her firft Child; but the Child furviv'd, 'twis 
a Daughter, but whether 'twas callM Margarei or 
Margery^ Upon my Soul, I can't reineniber, \t.ooking 
^n his Watch^ But, Gentlemen, I muft meet a \j^^, 
a twenty thoufand Pounder, prefently, upon the WaPk 

by the Water « Worthy, your Servant, Laeonick 

yourf. ' • ' . • [txh, 

BdlL If yott' can have fo mean ah Opinion of Me* 
Undo, al to be jealous bf this Fellow^ I think fke 
ought to give you caufe to be fo.' • 

Wmr, I don't think (he encourages him ib much fbr 
gaining herfelf a Lov^', as to iet me up si Rival ;"ia'e^e 
there any Credit to be given to his Words, I (hould 
.believe Melinda had made him this Afiignation ;'I itotril 
go fee s Sir, you'll pardon me. \Exiu 
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Ball. Ay 9 ay» Sir» you're a Man of Bofinels— Bat 
what have we got here ? 

Enter Rofe finging* 

Rofe. And I (hall be a Lady, a Captain*s Lady, and 
nde fingle upon a white Horfe with a Star, upon a 
Velvet Side-faddle ; and I ihall go to Londim^ and iee 
the Tombs, and the Lions, and the Queen. Sir^ an 
pleaie your Worfhip, I have often feen your Worihip 
ride through our Grounds a hunting, bagging your 
Worihip's Pardon — — — Pray what may this Lace be 
worth a Yard ? [SJbiwtBg fime Lace, 

BaU. Right MecbUn^ by this Light ! Where did you 
get this Lace, Child ? 

Rofi. No matter for that. Sir, I came honcftly by 
it. 

BalL I qneftion it much. [Afidi. 

^ofe. And fee here, Sir^ a fine Turkey-fhell Snuff- 
box, and £ne Mangere, fee here, [Takes ^mtff' of eB^- 
/;.] The Capuin learned me how to take it with an 
Air. - 

Bali, Oho ! the Captain ! Now the Mufder*s out, 
and (o the Captain taught you to ta^e it with an Air. 

Rofe, Yes, and give it with an Air too - ■ Will 
your Worlhtp pleafe to tafie my Snufff 

\Pffert the Bm affeBedhi. 

Bail. You are a very apt Scholar, pretty Maid. Aiid 
pray, what did you give the Captain for thefe fine 
things ? 

Rofe, He's to have my ^.rother for a Soldier, and 
two or three Sweet- hearts that I have in the Country, 
they fhali aH go with the Captain : Q he^s the fin^ 
Ma|), and the humbleft withal ; wou'd you believe it. 
Sir, he carryM me up with him to his own Chamber, 
. widi as much Fam-mam-mili-yararality as if I had 
^ been the beft Lady in the Land. 

Ball, Oh ! he's a mighty familiar Gentleman, as 
canbe. 



Et^ 
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Enter' Plume Jbpng, 
Plame. But it is wt fi 

With thofe thai go^ 

Thro* Frofi and Snow, 

Mofi apropo^ ' 

My Maid ^th the Milking pat/, 

{Tttkei bold o/Kok. 

• 

How, the Juftice I then Vm arraigned, condenmM^ and 
executed. 

Ball, O, my noble Captain I ^ . 

Rofi. And my noble Captain too. Sir. 

Plume. 'Sdcath, Child, arc yOu mad ? Mr. BaU 

lance^ I am fo iiill of Bofiners about xAy Recruits, , that 
I ha*n*t a Mom«it*s time to *-«-I have juft now three 
or four People to » 

Jiall, Nay, Captain, I muft fpeak to you--f* 

Ro/e. And fo muft I too, Capcaifi. 

Plume. Any other time. Sir, J cannot for my 

Life, Sir ■ 

Ball. Pwy, Sir— ~ 

Plume. Twenty thoufand Things ■ . >I wouM*— 
but — now, Sir, pray -:— Devil take me ■ - I can- 
aot 1 muft l^Breakj mvay, 

BalL Nay, Til follow you, [Exit. 

R,ofe. And I too. [Exit. 

SCENE, The Walks ly the Severn Side. 

Enter j^linda, and her Maid lUicy. 

MeL And, pray, was it a Ring, or Buckle, or Pen- 
dants, or Knots ? or in what Shape was the Almighty 
<7old transformM, that has bribM you fo much in his 
Favour ? 

Luc, Indeed, Madam^ the lafl Bribe I had from the 
Captain, was only a fmall piece of Flanders Edging for 
Pinners. 

Mel. Ay ^ Flanders Lace is as conftant a Prefent 
fiom Officers to their Women, a$ fomethin^ dfe. is 
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from their Women to them. They eirery Year bring 
over' a Cargo of Lace, to cheat the Queen of her Dutj, 
and her Snbjeds of their Honefty. 

Luc. They only barter one Sort of prohibited Goods 
for another. Madam. 

Me/. Has any of *em been banering with yoo, Mn. 
Pert^ that yon tallcib like a Trader ? . 

Imc. Madam'y you talk as peeviilily to me, as if it 
were m/ Fault ; the Crime is none of mine, tho* I 
pretend to excufe it : Tho* be fhou'd not fte yon this 
Week, can I help it ? But as t was (aying, Madam^ 
his Friend, Captain PUm^f has & taken him np theft 
two Days— — 

Mi/. PAa I woqM his Friend, the Ctptain, were 
ty*d opon his Back ; I warrant, he has never been fo- 
bcr finoe chat oonfounded CafXain casie to Town: 
The Devil take all Officers, I iay-—diey do the Na- 
tion more harm by douching us at home, than they 
do good by defeD(&Bg.us abroad : No iboner a Cspcain 
Cdmos to Town, but all the yoong Fellows flock about 
him, and we can*t keep a Man to our fdves. 

luc. One woD*d imagine. Madam, by your Concern 
for P^orify*9 Abfenee, that yon lhoo*d nfe him better 
when he*s wMi you. 

Me/. Who told you, pray, that I was ooticemM fyt 
his Abfence ? Vm only ye)t*d that l^ve had nothing 
iaid to me thefe two Days : Oie may like the Love, 
and defpiie the Lover, I hope ; as one may love the 
Treaibn, and hate the Traitor. O I here comes ano» 
ther Captain, and a Rogue that has the Confidence to 
make Love to me ; but, indeed, I don^t wonder at 
that, when he has the Aflbaace to £uicy himielf a 
line Gentleman. 

Luc. If he ihoa'd fpeak oW Affignatkm, I ibouM be 
ruin'd. [-<^$dr. 

Emtir Bcaaen. 

Brax. Tne to the Touch, 'feith f [^/#.] Ma- 
dam, I am your humble Servant, and all that. Ma- 
dam ? A fine Riyet this Suae ^mim-.— Do yon love 
fiflung, Madam ^ 

• Mil 



MmL *Tis 9, pretty melancholy Amufement for Lo* 
vers. 

Braz, V\\ go bay Hooks 9nd Linei pteiently ; for 
you miift know. Madam, that I have kfVd in Fian* 
dirs againil tlie Fruub^ in Huttgarj againft the TarJ^f^ 
4nd in hangar againft the Movrs^ and I was never & 
jnnch in Love before ; and fpiit me» Madam, in> all 
the Campaigns I ever made, I liave not iecm b fiw 
a Woman as your Ladyihip. 

MiL And irom all the. Men I ever, faw, I never 
liad ib line a Complement : But you Sddien ate cte 
* beft bred Men, that we mu& allow. 

Brax. Some (rf* us. Madam -^ But there are Brotea 
•mong us too, very ^ Brutes ; for my own pait, I 
have always had the good Luck to prove agreeable-*-^ 
I have had very confidemble Oftrs, Madam — I might, 
have marry'd a Germmn Princeis» worth fifty thoufimd 
Crowns a Year, but her Stove difgufted one. The 
Daughter of a Turkijh B^/hamo fell in Love, with me 
too^ when I was Prifoner among the Infidels 1 flie of^ 
ier*d to rob her Father of his Treafuce, and make hff 
Efcape with me :. But I don't know how» my Tiiiie 
was not come 1 Hanging and Marriage, yon know, go 
l>y DelUny : Fate has r&rv^d me bt zAr^irt Ltif 
worth twenty thoufand Pound ■ Do you fanow 

any fuch Perfbn, Madam ? 

Me/. Extravagant Coxcomb ! [JJuieJ] To be fare, a 
.great many Ladies of. that Fortune woa'd be proud of 
the Name of Mrs. Braxen. 

Brax. Nay, /or that nutter. Madam, there are Wee 
men ofrtry good Qiiality of the, Name olBraziM. 

Enter Worthy. 

MiL O \ ave you there. Gentleman I — — Come, 
Captain, well walk this Way, give nie your Hand. 

Braz, My Hand, Heart's BIo^ and Guts are at your 
Service — — — Mr. Worthy^ your Servant, my Dear. 

. [Exiif hading Melinda. 

iFer. Death and Fire ! this is not to be borne. 

Enter 
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Enter Plume. 

' Pltani, Nomoreictti ^th. 

W^. What? 
' Plume. Tht March Beer st the Ra^en ; I have bees 
ifeably ferving the Qoeen-*- raifing Men, and raifiag 
the Hxciie — Recraiting and Eleftioas are rare Friendt 
to the Exdfe. 

^r. You a*n*t drunk. 

fiume. No/ no, Whiinfical only ; T couM be nighnr 
IbolUh* and Cunqr ally feif mighty witty. Realbn ftii 
keeps its Throne, but it nods a little*, that's alL 

ffor. Then yonVe jaft fit for a Frolick. 
' Flume, As fit as dofe Pinners for a Punk in the 

Pit. 

H%r. There's your Play then, recover me that Vef- 
lei from that TeMtgerim. ' 

Plume. She's well rigg'd, - but how k &e mann'd ^ 

If or. By Captain Braxen, that J told you of to- 
dav ; (he n caird the Melinda^ a Firft Rate, I can 
admre yooV fte IheerM ofiT with him juft now, on pur- 
pose to affiront me ; but according to your Advice I 
'vnNi'd take no Notice, Jbecaofe I woa*d ieem to be 
Hbovea Concern for her Behaviour s but have a care 
of a'QuarreIr * 

Plume^ No^ no, I never quarrel wkh any thing in 
•my Cups but an CiyAer Wench; or a Cook Maid ; and 
if they ben't civil, 1 knock 'em down. But heark'c^ 
my Friend, Til make Love, and I maft make Love;. 
I tell yon what,. PlI make Love like a Platoon. 

War. Platoony how's that ? 

Plume, ril kneel, ftoop, and (bind, 'faith 5 moft la- 
dies are gain'd by Pfatooniiig. 

fVar. Here -they comef ; I mnft leave ydu. [Exit. 

Plume. Soh ! now muft I look as fober, and as de* 
-mu>e« as a Whore at a ChriAning. 

Enter Brazen and Mellnda. 
Brax. Who's that. Madam f ^ 
Mel. A Brother. Officer of youw, I fuppofe. Sin 

Jra«. 
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Srax. Ay f ■ My Dear. . [ft Pltune. 

PUme^ Mf Dear< IRufi and embrace. 

Braz» My dear Boy, how is^t ? Yoar NamCt sly 
Dear ? if I be not mi^aken I have feen your Face. 

Piumi. I never faw yoar» in my Life, my Dear — • 
\But iheteVa Pace well known, ai the'Sim's, that (hines 
on all, and is by all adored. 

Brax. Have you any Pretenfions, Sir ? 

Plume, Pretenfions I 

Brax. That is. Sir, have yon ever fervM abroad ? 

Plumi. I have fervM at home, Sir, for Ages lerv'd 
this cruel Fair ^^And that will ferve the torn. Sir. 

MeL So, between the Fool and the Rake, I ihalf 
tiring a fine Spot of Work apon my Hands — ^ I fee 

Wwrthy yonder 1 cou'd be content to be Friends 

with him, wou*d he come this Way. [Afide. 

Braz, Will you fight for the Lady, Sir ? 

Plunu. No, Sir, but Til have her notwithiUnding. . 

7i5w Parlefi PHncefs ^Salopian*/ PlainSf 
En'trfd hy Nym^s^ and nxmftnpfd hy tb$ Swams* 

Brax; Oons, Sir, jiot fight for her I 

Plume. Prithee be quiet 1 (hall be out -— * ' 

Beboldf bow bumhfy does the Severn glide^ « 

To greet thee^ Primcefi of the Severn Side, 

Brax. Don^t mind him. Madam ■ ■■ If he were 
. aot fo well dreis*d, I ihouM take him for a Poet — « 

But rU ihew you the Difference prefently Come, 

:]Madam, — we*ll place you between ns, and now the 
longeft Sword carries her. [Drawi* 

MeL ISbrieiing.) 

Enter Worthy. 

Oh f Mr. Worthy, favc me from thefe Madmen. 

[ExH with Worthy. 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha ? why don't you follow, Sir ? 
VnA fight the bold Ravifher. 

Brax. 
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JSnec No, Sir, yon are my Man. 

Plmau. I dobt like the Wages, I wcQ^t be yoar 

Maa. 

Sraz. Then you're not worth my Sword. 

Pkmi. No ! Pray what did it coft ? 

Brax. It coft me twenty Piftoles in Framct, and my 
Enemies thouiands of Lives in Fkaukrs, 

Plume, Then they had a dear Baigaia. 

EnHr Sylvia in Man* Appar$L 
Jfy/. Save ye, faveye. Gentlemen. 
Bra%. My Dear ! I'm yours. 
Fbmi. Do you know the Gentleman ? 

Bra%. No, but I will prcfently -: Your Nam«^ 

my Dear ? 
SyL Wilful \ Jack Wilful, at ypar Service. 
Br ax. What^ the Kmi^ WilfuU, or thofe oiSirf- 

Anjlbire. 

SyL Both, Sir, both ; I'm related to all the Wilfitlt 
in^Eurofe, and I'm Head of the Family at prefcnt. 

Flume, Do you live in this Country, Sir ? 

Syl. Yes, Sir, 1 live where I (land 5 I have neither 
Home, Hottfe, nor Habitationfl; beyond this Spot of 
Ground. 

Brax, What are you. Sir ? 
. SyL A Rake. 

Flume. In the Army, I prefume. 

$yl. No, but I intend to lifl immediately — Look'f, 
Gentlemen, he that bids the faireft, has me. 

Bratc. Sir, I'll preler you, I'll make you a Cbrponl 
this Minute. 

Phrne. Corporal ! . TU make yon my Compankm, 70a 
flmU eat with me. 

Brax, You ihall drink with me. 

Plume. You ihall lie with me, you young Rogue. 

IKffes. 

Brax. You Ihall receive your Pa^, and do no Duty. 

Sjl. Then you muft make me a Field Officer. 

^ . ^ p w. 
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Phtmi. Pho» pho, pho ! 1*11 do more than nil this ; 
1*11 make you a Corporal, and give joo a Brevet ftfr 
SeijeaBt. 

Brmi. Quk ytm read and write. Sir ? 

M. Yes. 

Braz, Then yoar Biifineis is done Til mak^ 

you Chaplain to the Regiment. 

Sj/. Your Promifes are fo equal, that Fm at a lofi to 
-chafe ; there is one Piume^ that I hear much commend- 
ed, in Town ; pray which of you is Captain PAtmi f - 

PJumi. I am Captain Plume. 

Brax. No, no, I am Captain Plume, - 

SyL Hey day f 

Plume. Captain P/ume f Vm yonr Servant, my Dear. 

Bra. Capmin Brawn ! Izm yours — the Fdlo^ 
dares not fight [^M. 

Enter Kite. 
Kite, Sir, if yoa pleafe - 



[Goes to ^tn/per Plam^. 

Plume. No, no, there*s your Captain. Oipt. Plume, 
your Serjeant has got fo drunk, he miflakes me for 
yoo. 

Brax. Hc^'s an incorrigible Sot. Here, my Hec- 
tor of Holbom^ here*8 forty Shillings for you. 

Plume. I forbid the Banes. — Look*e, Friend, yon 
ihall liH with Captain Brazen, 

SyL I wiH fee Captain Brafun hanged Mtil will 
lift with Oiptain Plume ^ I am a Free-born Englt/bman, 
and will be a Slave my own Way — Look^e, Sir, will 
you (land by me ? \To Brazen. 

BrasL. I warrant you, my Lad* 

Byl. Then I will tell you, Qiptain Braeun, {fo Plume] 
that you are an ignorant, pretending, impudent Cox- 
comb. 

Brax^ Ay 9 ay, , a (ad Dog. 

Syl, A very fad Dog ; give me the Money, noble 
Captain Plume. 

Piume. ThenyottWon*tlift withCapftim^rtfx^irA 

4^/. I woa*t. 

Btax^ 
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. Bra». Never mind him* Cbiidy Til end the Di^mte 
prcfewly — Heairk'e, my l)ear. 

[Taies Flumt to one Side of the Stage, and at^ 
tertaim him m ^ffai Shvw, 

Kite, Sir, he in the plain Coat is Captain PJume, I 
^•m his Serjeant* and mil take my Oath on*t. 

SyL What I yoa are Serjant Kite, 

Kite. At your Service. 
^ ^/. Then l.woa]d not take your Oath for a FaA* 
thtngl. • ... : • . 

Kite, A very anderiiandhig Youth of his A^! Ptay, 
Sir, let me look fiill in your Face ? 

SyL Well, Sir, what have you to fay to my Face ? 

kite. The very Image of my Brother ; two Bullets 
of the fame Caliver were never fi> like ; Sure ic moft 
be Charles^ Charles 

SyL What d*ye mean by Charles ? 

Kite* Thp Voice too, oniyi' little Variation in E£a 
mt flat : My dear Brother, for I moft call you 16, if 
.you flunild have the. Fortune to enter into the moft 
noble Society of the Sword, ( befpeak you for a Com- 
rade. , . 

SyL No, Sir, FU be the Captain's Comrade, if any 
Body's. 

Kite, Aoibkion there. again ! 'Tis a noble Paifion ftp 
.A Soldier ; by that I gain\d this glorious Ualbert. Am* 
bition f I fee a Commiifion in his Face already : Pray, 
noble Captain, give me leave to ialut^ you. 

[Ofm to Ai/s her. 

SyL What, Men kiis one another 

Kite, We Officers do ; 'tis our way ; we live toge- 
ther like Man and Wife, always either kiffing or fight- 
ing : But I iee a Storm coming. . 

. SyL Now, Serjeant, I (hall fee \f^oj$ your Qiptaii 
by your knocking down the other. "<v; , 

Kite, My Captain fcorns ASibnce, Sjr. 
. Brax, How dare you contend for any thing» and 
not dare to draw your Sword ? But you are a yoong 
Fellow, and iiave not been mu<Jb Abroad i I excoft 



^e Recruhhg Officer. 53 

that ; bat prithee reiign the Man, prithee do ; yoa are 
a very honeft Fellow. 

Pimmt. Yoa lye ; and you are a Son of a Whore. 

\Pranv$^ and makes up to Brazeiu 

Bratc^ Hold^ hold, did not you refafe to fight for the 
Lady ? [Retiring. 

P/ume. I always do But for a Man HI fight 

Knee-deep ; fo you lye again. [Plume «»/BrasEea 
Jijg;JI>i a Trofuerfi or Tnu§ about the Sii^i s Sylvia drawsf 
nvJbo is beU ly Kite^ 'wbo founds io Arms isntb bis 
Mostibi iaht Sylviai in bis Arms, and carrigs ber ojf 
fbe Stagi. 

Erase. Hold, whereas the Man ? 

Plume. Gone. > 

Brax. Then what do we fight for \ [Puts up^ Now 
Iet*s embrace, my Dear. 

Plume. With all my Heart, my Dear, IPuiting nf^J 
I (iippofe Kiu has lifted him by this time. {Embraces^ 

Kite looks in andfings. 

Sraz. You ave a brave Fellow, I always fight with 
a Man before I make him my Friend j and if once I 
£nd he will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards* 

And now Fll tell you a Secret, my dear Friend^ 

that Lady we fi'ighted out of the Walk juft now, I 

found in bed this Morning So beauttfiil, fo io- 

viting 1 preiendy locked the Door But I am 

a Man of Honour ' But I believe I fhall marry her 
.nevertheiefs — ^Her twenty thpufand Pound, you know, 

^ill be a pretty Conveniency 1 had an Affigaadoii 

with* her here, but your coming fpdir^ txiy Sporf^ 
Cor/e you, my Dear, but don^t do fb agen 

Plume* No, no, my Dear, Men are my Bufinefs at 
prtftnt.^ ^- {ExeuMf. 

^ End tf tbe.nird ACT. 
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ACT iv/ 
SCENE, fib^ IValk continues. 

Enter Kok an^ BModt, mniifig. 

i^.^TTHcre have you been, you great Bocby? 
VV y^" ^^ always out of the way In the time 
of Preferment. 

Bulh Preferment f who (houM prefer me ? 

Ro/e, I wou*d prefer you ! who fhou*d prefer a Man 
bat a Woman f Oomey thrpw away that great Club, 
liold up your Head, cock your Hat» and look big. 

Buii. Ah Ruofit Ruo/e^ I fear fbme body will look 
Ug fooner than Folk think of: This genteel Breeding 
never comes into the Country without a Train <^ Fol* 
lowers. Here has been Cartiuheel yoar Sweef- 

Aearty what win become of him ? 

Rafi. LookVy I'm a gitat Woman, and will provide 

"ftr my Relations : 1 told' the Captain how finely 

he play*d upon the Taber and Pipe> fe he has ict him 
down for Drum-Major. 

BM Nay, Sifler, why did not you keep that Place 
ibr me ? you know I have always lovM to be a drmn- 
ttifig, if it were but on a Table, or on a Quart Pot. 

Enirr Sylm. 
Syl, JFIad I but a Commiflion in my Pocket, I fiinqr 
my Breeches wou*d become me as well as any ranting 
Fellow of *em all; for I take a bold Step, a raklfli 
Tofs, a fmart Cock, and an impudent Air, to be tho 
principal Ingredients in the Compofition of a Cap- 
tain ——*- What's here ? Rofif my Nurfe's Daugh- 
ter I -^ rn go and praaiie Come, Child, kifs m^ 

at 



3%e Recruiting Officer. gg 

at once, [Ki^s Rofe] aod her Brother too f ■ Well, 
hcfneft DuMgfbrky do yoa know the diiierence between 
a Horie and a Cart, and a Cart Hdrfe, eh ? 

Bail, I prefame that yout Worihip is a Captain, by 
your Cloatha and your Omrage. 

Sjl Sappoie I were, wou*d yon be contented to lift. 
Friend ? 

Ro/k. No, no, tho* yoor WoHhip be a handfcme Man» 
there be other! as 609 atyoo 1 w^ Brother is engagM to 
Captain Plume. 

Syl. Piume I T^ytNL fcno w Qiptain Phme f 

Rofe* Yes> I io^ and he knows me^-^^He took the 
Ribbands oat of hit ^rt Sleeves, and pot 'em into my 

Shoes ■ ■ ■ See there ^^I can aiiure yon that I can 

60 any tUng wicii tile Captain. 

BuiL That is, in a modeft way, gir. i— Haw 

a care what yoa fiy> Rtefiy don^ fhame your Paren^ 
tage. ' 

Rofe. Nay, for that matter, I am not fb fimple as to 
t^y tluit I can do any thing with the Captain, but what 
I may do with any body elie. 

:Sjf/. So f And pr^ what do you expedi from 

this Captain, Child? 

Rofi. I expeft. Sir !— — I exped But he ordered 

me 19 cdl no body*-— -Bat fuppoie that he ihould pro- 
mife to marry me ? 

Syl, Yon ftbo'd^ tove a care, my Dear, Men will pn>- 
miie any thing bbfore-hand. 

' R^. I kimt that, but he promisM to marry me aA 
tenVards.' ' 

.Mult. Wo«is; J?»»yS', What hare yon ftid ? : 

Syl. Afterwards? After what? ,. 

Refi: After I had ibid my Chiebeny. ' ■ - > I hope 
there's no harm in that. 

Enter Phime. 
Plum. WhkXflAt.Jfifkl^ To dofeivfchny Market 
Woman ( 
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SyL ni try if he loves her. (Jfidi,) Clofe, Sir, ay, 

and cloTer yet. Sir. Come, my pretty Maid, y<Mi 

and I will withdraw a little. 

Piumi. No, no. Friend, I haVt done with her yet. 

SyL Nor have I began with her, ft> I have as good 
Right as yoa have. 

Flume. Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow. 

Syi. ^is^ J wou*d qualify myfelf for the Service. 

Plumi. Hail thou really a mind to the Service f 

SjL Yes, Sir : Sq let her go. 

Bjft,^ Pray Gentlemen don't be ib vioknt. 

Plumf, Come, leave it to the Girl*s own Choice <— «- 
Will you belong to me, or to that Gentleman ? 

Ro/f, Let me oonfider, youVe both vd'y handibme. 

Pime. Now the natural Incoafaaqr of her Sex b^ 
gins to work. 

Jtcje, Pray, Slr^ what will you give me ? 

Bui/. Dunna be angiy. Sir, that my Siilei (hould be 
Mercenerary, for ihe^s but young. 

Syl. Give thee. Child J — PU fet thee above Scandals 
you (hall have a Coach, with iix before and fix behind i 
an Equipage to make Vice MiionaUe, and pot Vitmc 
out or Q)untenanoe. « 

Plums, Pho, that^s eaiily done ; PU do more &r thee. 
Child, ril buy yoa a Furbeloe-Scarf, and give yoa a 
Ticket to fee a Play. 

BtdL A Play ! Wauns^ Ru^e^ takethe Tkket, and 
let's fee the Show. 

. Syl, Look'e, Captain, if yoa woq*t iefi|^ TU go lift 
with Captain BraKen this Minote. 

Plume.c Wai you lift with me if I give ap n^ Title f 

Syl. I will • . ' 

, P^jRr> Take her : PU change a Wamin lor a Maa 
at any time. 

Ro/f. 1 have heard before, indeed, that yoa Captains 
us'd to fell your Men. 

Btfll, Figy, Captain, do.not.fei^,^ff^t0the#Vl«nr 
Indies. 

Plume, Ha, ha, ha. Weft- Indies ! l^o, no, wy ho- 
oeft Lad, give me thy Hand ; nor you, nor ihe, fliall 

move 
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move a ftep farther than I do ■ This Gentlemaii is 
one of usy and will be kind to you, Mrs. Rofe, 

Rofe. But will yoa be fi> kind to me^ Sir; as xht Cap- 
tftiilwouM? 

. SyL 1 Gan*t be altogether fb kind to you, myCircam- 
fiances are not fo good as the dptain^s ; but V)X take 
Care of you, apon my Word. 

Flunu. Ay, ay, we*ll all take Care of her; fhefliall 
live like a Princds, and her Brother here fliall be ' ■■ 
What wou'd you be ? , 

Bull O ! Sir f If you had not promised the Place of 
Drum-Major ' ■ 

Plume. Ay, that is promis'd Bat what think 

you of Barrack-Mailer ? You are a Perfon of Under- 

ftanding, and Barrack- Mafler you fliall be. But 

what*s become of this fame Cart-whiel you told me of» 
sny Dear ? 

R(f/e, We'll go fetch him. •■ ■ Come, Brother Bar- 
rack- Maftej'—— We Ihall find you at home, noble 
Ciptain ? [Exeunt Rofe ^W Bullock. 

Plume. Yes, yes ; and now. Sir, here are your forty 
Shillings. 
. - SyL Captain Plume^ I defpife your lifting Money ; if 

I do ferve, 'tis purely for Love q^hs^t Wench, 

I mean For you muft know, that among my 

other Sallies, I have fpent the beft part of my For- 
tune in fearch of a Maid, and could never find one 
hitherto ; fb you may be afTur'd I'd not fell my Free- 
dom under a lek Pnrchafe than I did my Efiate So 

before I lifl, I mufl be certify 'd that this Girl is a 
•Virgin. 

Plume. Mr. Wilful^ I can't tell you how you can be 
certify'd in that Point till you try ; but upon my Ho- 
nour fhe may be a Ve^l for ought that I know to 
the contrary. ——I gain'd her Heart indeed by fome 
trifling Prdents and Promifes, and knowing that the 
i^ft Security for a Woman's Heart is her Perfon, I wou'd 
•have made myfetf Mafier of that too, had not the Jea« 
i»a^ of my iivpcrttiieot Lsmdlady interpos'd. 

SyL 
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SyL So yon only want an Oppoitnnity for accoin- 
pliihing your Defigns upon her. 

Plumi. Not at aJl ; I hare already gain*d my Ends, 
which were only the drawing in one or two of her 
Followers. The Women, you know, are the Load- 
ilones every wherie ; gain the Wives^ and yon are a- 
reis'd by the Husbands ; pleaie the Miffa^, and yea 
m valued by the Gallants ; iecure an Interefl with the 
fineft Women at Coort, and you ptocore the Favour of 
the greatcft Men ■ So ki(i the prettieft Coon- 

try Wenches, and you are furs of lifting the loiliefl 
Fellows. Some People may call this Artifice, but I 
term it Stratagem, fince it is fo main a part of tlie 
Service— *]^iides, the Fatigue of Recruiting is fo 
intolerable, that onlefs we cou*d make onrfelves ibme 
Pleafure amidft the Pain, no mortal Man wooM be able 
to bear it. 

SyL Well, Sir, I am fatisfy'd as to the Point in- De- 
bate ; but now kt me beg you to lay afide yoor Re- 
cruiting Airs ; put on the Man of Honour, and tell me 
plainly what Uioge I muft ejcped^ when I am under 
your Command ? 

Plume. You mufb know, in die firft place, then, 
^hat I hate to have Goitlemen in my Company ; fot 
they are always trooblefomc and expenfive, fometimes 
dangerous i and 'tis a conilant Maxim amoagft us, that 
thpie wfco know the leaft,, obey the beA. Notwith* 
fbuuling &11 this, I find fomething io agreeable about 
you, that engages me to coqrt your Company ; and I 
can't tell how it is, but I ihou'd be uneafy to kt you 

under the Command of any body elfe Your 

Ufage will chiefly depend upon your Behaviour ; imly 
this you muft expedl, that if you commit a fmall Fault) 
T will excufe it ; if a great one, 1*11 discharge you ; kx 
Something tells me, I ihall not be able to puniOi you. 

SyL And fomething tells me, that if you do dif> 

charge me, *twill be the greateft Pnnifhment you caa 

inlliA; for were we this Moment to go upon the 

greatefl Dangers in your PioMion, th^ wimM be 

. 4 Ids 
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le(s terrible to me, cban to .Hay behind yoa ■ ■ And 

now your Hand, this lifts me —-And now you arc 

my Captain. 

Plume, Your Friend. [Kijfts her.'] 'Sdeath f There's 
ibmething in this Fellow that charms me. 

SyL One Favour I muft beg This Affiir will 

snake feme niufe, and I have feme Frieqds that wou*d 
cenfere my Condud, if I threw myfelf into the Circum-^ 
fiance of a private Centinel of n^r own Head * 

I muft therefore take care to be inq)reft by the Adl of 
ParHament, yoa ftiall leave that to me. 

Plume, What you pleaie as to that-— — Will yoa 
lodge at my Quarters in the mean time? You ihall 
liave part of my Bed. 

SyL O fye f Lie with a common Soldier I Wou'd Ao| 
you rather lie with ^ common. Woman ? 

Plume, No, &ith, Fm not that Rake that the World 
imagines; I have got an Air of Freedom, which People 
mifUke for Lewdness in nte, as they miftake Fivmality 

In others for Religion The World is all a Cheat i 

only I take mine, which is undefign'd, to be more ex- 
cuiable than theirs which is hypocritical. I hurt no 
body but myfelf, and they abuie all Mankind--*— *» Will 
you lie whh me ? 

SyL No, no, O^Jtaio, you ferget Rofe ; ihe^s to be 
xny Bedfellow, you know. 

Plume: I had fergot ; pray be kind to her. 

' [Exeunt feveralfy. 

Enter Melinda anil Lucy. 
MeL *Th the greaceft Misfortune in Nature for a 
Weman to want a Conftdent : We are fo weak, that 
we dui do nothing without Affiftance, and then a Se> 

cret racks us worfe than the Cholick 1 am at this 

Minute fo fick of a Secret, that Pm ready to faint a- 
^ay ■ ■ ■ Help me, Lucy, 

Luc. Blefs me, Madam ? what's the Matter ? 
. Mel, Vapours bnly, I begin to recover— If Syl- 
via were in Town, I could heartily fergive her Faults 

for the JBafe of diicoyeriag my own. 

Luc, 



go ST?e Kectuiting Officer. 

Luc. Yoa'i« thoaghtfil. Madam ! am not I worthf 
10 know the Caofc ? 

MeL You are a Servant, and a Secret may make yoa 

Z^f . Not unlcfs you fliouM find fiuilt without a Cade, 

Jtiadam. 

Mel. Caufc or not Caufc, I mud not lofe the Pleafure 
•f chiding when I pleafe; Women nuift difcharge rfieir 
Vapours fomewhere, and bcfiw we g^ Husbands out 
Servants muft expcft to bear with 'em. 

Luc, Then, Madam, you had better raife me to a 
Degree above a Servant : You know my Family, and 
that coo /. wou'd fet me upon the foot of a G^tk- 
woman, and make me worthy the Confidence of 
any Lady in the Land ; befides. Madam, 'twill ex- 
tremely encourage me in the great Defign I now have 

in hand. , #. 

Mil. I don't find that your Defign can be of any 
great Advantage to you : 'Twill pleafe me, indeed, in 
the Humour I have of being revcng'd on the Fool kst 
his Vanity of making Love to me, fo I don't much 
care if I do promife you five hundred Pound upon my 
Day of Marriage. ,, ^ , ,.,. , 

Luc. This is the way, Madam, to mdce me dihgcnt 
In the Vocation of a Confident, which I thirfc is gene- 
rally to bring People together. 

Mel. OlMcy! I can hold my Secret no longer : You 
muft know, that hearing of the famous Fortune-teller 
in Town, I went difguis'd to fiitisfy a Curiofity, which 
has coft me dear : That Fellow is certainly the Devil, 
or one of his Bofom-Favourkes, he has told me the 
mod furprizigg Things of my paft Life ? — — 

Luc. Things paft. Madam, can hardly be reckon d 
fiirpriziiig, becaufe we know them already. Did he 
tell you wiy thing, fiirprizing that was to come ? 

Mel. One thing very furpriaung ; he faid I ihou'd die 

a Maid ! 

Lttc. Die a Maid ! Come into the World for no- 
thing Dear Madam, if you fhoo'd believe him, it 

might come to pais ; Ibr the bare thought o&'t might 
4 ' kill 
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kill one in four and twenty Hoars And did you 

ask him any Qaeftions about me ? 

M^L You ! Why, I pafs'd for you. 

Luc, So *tis I that am to die a Maid But the 

Devil was a Lyar from the beginning, he can't make 
me die a Maid I have put it out of his Power al- 

ready. [Afide. 

MeL I do but jeft, I wou*d have paik*d for you, 
and caird myfelf Lucf ; but he prefently told me ray 
Name, my Quality, my Fortune, and gave me the 

whole HiHory of my Life He told me of a Lover 

I had in this Country, and defcribM Worthy exactly, 
but in nothing fb well as in his prefent Indifference. 
———I fled to him for Refuge here to day, he 
never fo much as encouraged me in my fright, but 
coldly told me, that he was forry for the Accident, 
becaufe it might give the Town caufe to cenfure my 
Condudl, excused his not waiting on me home^ made 
me a carelefs Bow, and walked olT: *Sdeath ? I cou'd 
have fbib'd him, or myfelf, 'twas the fame thing——* 
Yonder he comes 1 will fo ufc him f 

Luc, Don't exaf{$etate him, confider what the For- 
tune-teller told you : Men are fcarce, and as Times go, 
it is not impoHible for a Woman to die a Maid. 

Enter Worthy. 

MeL No matter. 

Wor. I find fhc's warm'd, I mufl flrike while fhe 
lion i* hot ' ' ■ " You have a great deal of Courage 
Madam, to venture into the Walks where you were fo 
lately frighten'd. 

Mel. And you have a quantity of Impudence to ap- 
pear before me, that you have fo lately affronted. 

Wor, I had no defign to affront you, nor appear be- 
fore you either. Madam : I left you here, becaufe I had 
Buiinefs in another Place, ancLc^me hither thinking tp 
meet another Perfon. 

Mel. Since you find yourfelf di (appointed, I hope 
you'll withdraw to another part of the Walk. 

' VoLIL L Ww, 
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Wor. The Walk is broad enough for us both. [72gr 
njjaik by one another , he ijoiih his Hat, cocked, Jhe fret ting 
and tearing her Fan.] Will you pleafe to take Snuff, 
Madam ? [He offers her his Box, Jhe ftrikes it out of 
his Handi luhile he is gathering it up. Brazen takn 
her round the Waiji, Jhe cuffs him. 

Enter Brazen. 

Bra%, What, here before me, my Dear ! 

MeL What means this Infolence ? 

Luc, Are you mad ! Don't you fee Mr. Worthy ? 

{To Brazen. 

Brax. No, no, I'm ftruck blind Worthy! odfo! 

well torn'd My Miftrefs has Wit at her Fingers 

ends Madam, I ask your Pardon, 'tis our way 
abroad Mr. Worthy, you are the happy Man. 

Wor, I don't envy your Happinefs very much, if 
the Lady can afford no other fort of Favours but what 
ihe has beftow'd upon you. 

' MeL I am forry the Favour mifcarry'd, for it was 
defign'd for you, Mr. Worthy ; and be affur'd 'tis the laft 
and only Favour you muft exped at my Hands. 
Captain, I ask your Pardon \_Exit nvitb Lucy. 

Brax. I grant it You fee Mr. Worthy, 'twas 

only a Random-fhot, it might have taken off your 
Head as well as mine ; Courage, my Dear, 'tis the 
Fortune of War ; but the Enemy has thought fit to 
withdraw, I think. 

Wor, Withdraw ! Oons, Sir ! what d'ye mean by 

withdraw ? 

Brax, I'll ftiew you. 

Wor, She's loft, irrecoverably loft, and Plume's Ad- 
vice has ruin'd me : 'Sdeath ! why (hould I, that knew 
her haughty Spirit, be ruPd by a Man that's a Stranger 
to her Pride ? 

Enter Plume. 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha, a Battle Royal: Don't frown 
fc, Man, fhe^s your own, I tell you : I faw the Fury 
of her Love in the Extremity of her Pailion : The 

Wildncfs 
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Wildnefs of her Anger is a certain Sign that (he loves 
you to Madnefs. That Rogae Kite began the Battle : 
with abundance of ConduS, and will bring you off 
vi^rious, my Life on^t ; he plays his part admirably, 
ihe's to be with him again prelently. 

War. But what cou*d be the Meaning of Brazin's 
Pamiliarity with her ? 

Plume. You are no Logician, if you pretend to draw 
Coniequenoes from the A6Uons of Fools : There's no 
arguing by the Rule of Reafbn upon a Sdenoe with* 

out Principles, and fuch is their Cbndudl Whim, 

unaccountable Whim, hurries .*em on like a Man drunk 
with Brandy before ten a- Clock in the Morning—— 
But we lofe our Sport-— ^A//^ has open*d above an 
hourago^ let^saway. \ExtmU 

SCENE, A Chamber ; a Table 'with Books and 

Globes. 

Kite difgid^d in a ftrange Habit y fitting at a Table* 
Kite. \B.ifing,'\ By the Poiition of the Heavens, 
gained from my Obfervadon upon thefe Celeftial 
Globes, I find that Luna was a Tyde-waiter, ^ol a 
Surveyor, Mercury a Thief, Venus a Whore, Saturn 
an Alderman, Jupiter a Rake, and Mars a Serjeant 
of Granadeers ; and this is the Syflem of Kite the 
Conjuror. 

Enter Plame and Worthy. 

Plume. Well, whatSuccefs? 

Kite. I have fent away a Shoemaker and a T^lor 
already ; one's to ' be a Captain of Marines, and the 

other a Major of Dragoons ^I am to manage 

them at Night — Have you feen the Lady, 

Mr. Worthy ? 

Wor. Ay, but it won't do Have you fhew'd 

her her Name, that I tore off from the bottom of the 
Letter ? 

Kite. No, Sir, I referve that for the laft Stroke. 

Plume, What Letter? 

L 2 Wor. 
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Wor, One that I wouM not let you iee, for fear that 
you (hou*d bfreak Windows in good earnefl. Here, 
Captain, put it into your Pocket-Book, and have it 
ready upon Occaiion. {Knocking at the Door. 

Kite, Officers to your Pods, lycho mind the Door. 
[Exeunt Plume -and Worthy. Servant opens the Door. 

Enter a Smith. 

Zmith. Well, Mailer, are you the Cunning Man ? 

Kite, I am the learned Copernicus, 

Smith, Well, Mailer, Vm but a poor Man, and I 
Cdn*t affi>rd above a Shilling for my Fortune. 

Kite, Perhaps that is more than *cis worth. 

Smith, Look'e, Dodor, let me ^ave ibmething that's 
good for my Shilling, or Til have my Money again. 

Kite, If there be Faith in the Stars, you fhaH have 

your Shilling forty-fold Your Hand, Countryman, 

you*re by Trade a Smith, 

Smith. How the Devil fhou'd you know that ? 

Kite, Becaufe the Devil and you are Brother- Tradefr 
men You were born under Forceps, 

Smith, Forceps ! what's that ? 

Kite, One of the Signs: There's Leo^ Sagittarius, 
Forceps, Fumes, Dixmude, Namur, Brujfels, Cbarleroy, 

a«d {q forth Twelve of 'cm — Let me ice 

Did you ever make any Bombs or Cannon-Bullets ? 

Smith, Not i. 

Kite, You either have or will The Stars have 

decreed, that you (hall be — •■ I muil have more 

Money, Sir Your Fortune's great. 

Smith, Faith, Doflor, I have no more. 

Kite, O Sir, I'll truA you, and take it out of your 
Arrears. 

Smith, Arrears ! what Arrears ? 

Kite. The five hundred Pound that's owing to you 
from the Government. 

Smith, Owing me ! 
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Kifi. Owing you. Sir Let me fee your t*othcr 

Hand, I beg your Pardon, it will be owing to 

you : And the Rogue of an Agent will demand Fifty 
per Cent, for a Fortnight's Advance. 

Smith, Vm in the Clouds, DoAor, all thfs while. 

Kite. Sir, I am above 'cm, among the Stars — — 
In two Years, three Months and two Hours, yotf will 
•be made Captain of the Forges to the Grand Train of 
Artillery, and will have ten Shillings a Day, and two 

Servants ' Fis the Decree of the Stars, and of the 

fix'd Stars, that are as immovable as your Anvil 

Strike, Sir, while the IroA is hot Ffy, Sir, be 

gone. 

Smith. What ? what wou'd you hare me do, 
Do^or ? I wiih the Stars wou'd put me in a way for 
this fine Place. 

Kite. The Stars do let me fee ay, about 

an Hoar hence walk carelefly into the- Market-place, 
and you'll fee a tall, flender Gentleman, buying a Penny- 
worth of Apples, with a Cane hanging jipon his But- 
ton This Gentleman will ask you what's a Clock 

He's your Man, and the Maker of your For-, 

tunc Follow him, follow him And now go 

home, and take leave of your Wife and Children ; an 
Hour hence exadlly is your time. , 

Smith, A tall flender Gentleman, you fay, with a 
Cine f Pray, what fort of a Head has the Cane ? 

Kite. An Amber Head with a black Ribband. 

Smitif. And pray of what Employment is the Gen- 
tleman ? 

Kite, Let me fee, he's cither a Coileftor of the Ex- 
cife, or a Plenipotentiary, or a Captain of Grenadeers 

I can't tell exadlly which but he'll call you 

honefl your Name is ■ ■ ■' ■ 

Smith. Thomas, 

Kite. He'll call you honeft Tom, 

Smith. But how the Devil fhou'd he know my 
Name ? 

Kite, O there are feveral (brts of Toms Tom of 

Lincoln f Tom tit, Tom Tell-Troth^ Tom «' Bedlamy and 

L 3 Tom 
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Tom F90I' be gone An Hour hence precifeljr. 

[Knocking at the Door. 

Smith, You fey, he*ll ask me what's a Clock ? 

Kiti, Moft certamly - And you'll anfwer you 

don't know And be fure you look at St. Mary\ 

Dial ; for the Sun won't fhine, and if it fliou'd, you 
won't be able to tell the Figures. 

Smith. I will, I will. [£*//. 

Plume. Well done. Conjurer, go on and profper. 

' \Btbini. 

Enter a Butcher. 

Kite. What, my old Friend Fluck the Butcher f — - 
I ofler'd the furly Bull- dog five Guineas this Morning, 
and he refus'd it. [Afiii, 

But, So, Mr. Conjurer, here's Half a Crown — 
And now you mud underfland 

Kite, Hold, Friend, I know your Bufineis before- 
hand 

But, You're devilifh canning then, for I don't well 
know it myfelf. 

Kite, T know more than you. Friend— You 
have a foolifh Saying, that fuch a one knows no more 
than the Man in the Moon : I tell you, the Man in 
the Moon knows more than all the Men under the 
Sun : Don't the Moon fee all the World ? 

But, All the World fee the Moon, I muft confefs. 

Kite. Then ihe muft fee all the World that's certain 
•-— Give me your Hand You're by Trade, ei- 
ther a Butcher or a Surgeon, 

But, True, I am 2^ Butcher, 

Kite, And a Surgeon you will be, the Employments 
differ only in the Name. - He that can cut up an 
Ox, may diffeft a Man ; and the fame Dexterity that 
cracks a Marrowbone, will cut off a Leg or an Arm. 

But, What d'ye mean, Do6lor*, what A^t mean ? 

Kije, Patience, Patience, Mr. Surgeon-Genera/; the 
Stars are great Bodies, and move flowly. 

But, But what d'ye mean by SurgeouGetundt Tkc- 
tor?' 

Ktii. 
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Kite, Nay, Sir, if your Worlhip won*t have Pati- 
-ence, I mufl beg the Favour of your Worihip's Ab- 
ience. 

But, My Worfhip f my Worihip ! but why my 
Woriijip ? 

Kite, NsLy then, I have done. 

But. Pray, Dpdlor 

Kite. Fire and Fury, Sir ? [Rijes in a Paffion.'] Do 
you think the Stars will be hurry'd ? Do theStar^ owe 
you any Money, Sir, that you dare to dun their Lord- 

fliips at this Rate ? Sir, I'm Porter to the Stars, 

and I am order'd to let no Dun come near their 
Doors. 

But, Dear Doflor, I never had any dealing with the 

Stars, they don't owe me a Penny But fince you 

are their Porter, pleafe to accept of this Half Crown 
to drink their Heahhs, and don't be angry. 

Kite, Let me fee your Hand then once more r— ■ 

Here has been Gold — Five Guineas, my Friend, in 
this very Hand this Morning. 

But. Nay, then he is the Devil Pray, Dodlor, 

were you bom of a Woman ? or, did you come into 
the World of your own Head ? 

Kite, That's a Secret This Gold was of&r*d 

you by a proper handfome Man, call'd Hawk, or Buii^ 

%ard^ or 

But, Kite you mean. 
Kite. Ay, ay, Kite, 

But, As arrant a Rogue as ever carry'd a Halberd. 
The impudent Rafcal wou'd have decoy 'd me for a 
Soldier. 

Kite, A Soldier I a Man of your Subftancc for a 
Soldier ! Your Mother has a hundred Pound in hard 
Money, lying at this Minute in the Hands of a Mercer, 
not forty Yards from this Place. 

But, Oons f and fo ihe has, but very few know (b 
much. 

Kite, I know it, and that Rogue, what's his Name, 
Kife, knew it» and oiFer'd you five Guineas to lift, be- 

L 4 caufe 
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caufe he knew. your pcx>r Mother wou*d give the 
Handred for your Difcharge. 

Bui. There's a Dog now 'sflefli, Doftor, I'll 

give you t'other Half Crown, and tell me that this 
jlame Kife will be hang'd. 

ICiie. He's in as much danger as any Man in the 
County of Salop, 

But. There's your Fee but you have forgot 

the Surgeon General all this while. 

Kite. You put the Stars in a Paflion. ILooJb oti lis 

Boeij] But now they are pacify'd agen Let me 

fee> did you never cut off a Man*8 Leg ? 

But. No. 

JOti, RecolIeA» pray. 

Bui. 1 (ay, no. 

Kiti. That's ftrange, wonderful ftrange; hot no- 
thing IS ilrange to me, fuch wonderful Changes have 
I fccn The Second, or Third, ay, the Third Cam- 
paign that yott make in FJamlers^ the Leg of a great 
Officer will be (hatter'd by a great Shot, you will be 
there accidentally, and with your Cleaver chop off the 
Limb at a Blow \ In (hort, .the Operation will be per- 
form'd with fo much Dexterity, that with general 
Applaufe you will be made Surgeon General of the 
whole Army. 

Bui. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a Limb, I'B 
do^, riJ do't with any Surgeon in Europe ; but I have 
no Thoughts of making a Campaign. 

Kite. You have no Thoughts ! what's matter for 
your Thoughts, the Stars have decreed it, and yoa 
mull go< 

But. The Stars decree it I Oons, Sir, the Jufticet 
ca'nt prefs me. 

Kite. Nay, Friend, 'tis none of my Bufincfs, I have 
done ; only mind this, you'll know more an Hour and 
haU* hence, that's a11« farewel. 

Bui. Hold, hold, Dodlor. Surgeon-General ! What 
is the Place worth, pray } 

Kite. Five hundred Pounds a Year, befides Guineas 
ib? Claps. 

But. 
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But. Five hundred Pounds a Year I — An Hour and 
a Half hence, you fay. 

Kite. Prithee, Friend, be quiet, don*t be troubk- 
fome, here*s fuch a Work to make a B«x>by Butcher 

accept of Five hundred Pound a Year But if you 

muft hear it I'll tell you in (bort, you'll be fland^ 

ing in your Stall an Hour and an Half hence, and a Gen- 
tleman will come by with a Snuffbox in his Hand, 
and the Tip of his Handkerchief hanging out of his 
right Pocket ,* he^il ask you the Price of a Loin of Veal, 
and at the fame time Ihoak your great Dog upon the 
Head, and call him Chopper. 

Bui, Mercy on us ! Chopper is the Dog's Nalne. 

Kite. Look'e there What I fay is true \ * : \ 

Things that are to come, muft come to pafe Get 

you home, fell off your Stock, don't mind the Whi- 
ning and the Snivelling of your Mother and your Sifler 

■ Women always hinder Preferment make 

what Money yon can, and follow that Gentleman, his 
Name begins with a P, — mind that — There will 
be the Barber's Daughter too, that you promised Mar- 
.riage to ■ {he will be pulling and hailing you to 

pieces. 

But. What ! know Sally too ? He's the Devil, and 
he muil needs go that the Devil drives. [GoingS\ The 
Tip of his Handkerchief our of his left Pocket 

Kite, No, no, hi? right Pocket i if it be the left, 'tis 
none of the Man. 

Bui. Well, well, TJl mind him. [Exit. 

Plume. The right Pocket, you fay. 

[Behind <witb his Pocket- Book. 

Kite. I hear the ruftling of Silks. [Knocking.'] Fly, 
Sir, 'tis Madam Melinda. 

Enter Melinda and Lucy. 
Kite, ^cho. Chairs for the Ladies. 
Mel, Don't trouble your felf, we (ha'n't ftay, Doc- 
tor. 

Kite. Your Ladyihip is to flay much longer than you 
imagne. 

L 5 Mel. 
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Mel For what ? 

Kife, For a Husband For your part. Madam, 

70a won^t (by for a Husband. [Ta Lucy. 

Luc. Pray, Do^or^ do yoa ccoTerre witk the Stars, 
or the Devil i 

Kite. With both ; when I have the Deftinies of Me& 
in fearch, I omfult the Stars ; when the A&liis of Wo- 
men come under jny Hands, I adviie wi|h my t'other 
Friend. 

Me/, And have you raisM the Devil upwi my ac- 
count I 

Kite, Yes, Madam, and he*s now under the Table< 

Luc, Oh Heavens proted us ! Dear Madam, let's be 
gone. 

Kite, If you be afraid of him, why do you come to 
confult him ? 

Melt Don\ fear. Fool ; do you think, Si#, that ^' 
caufe I am a Woman, .I'm to be fboPd out of my 
Reafon; or frighted out of my Senfes ? Come, fhew 
me this Devil. 

Kite, He'is a little buly at preient f but when he h» 
done, he fhall wait on you. 

Me/, What is he doing f 

Kite, Writing your Name in his Pocket-Book. 

Me/, Ha, ha ! my Name I Fixy, what have you or 
he to do with my Name ? 

£jte, Look'e, fair Lady ■ - the Devil 15 a very 
modeft Perfon, he feeks no body,, unlefs they icek 
him firft ; he's chain'U up like a MslMST, and can^t (lir, 

onlefs he be let looie You come to me to have 

yoiir Fortune told Do you think. Madam, that 

I can anfwer you of my own Head f No, Madam, 
the Affairs of Women are fo irregular, that nothing 
lefs than the Devil can give anj^ Account of 'em. Now 
to convince you of your Ing-edulicy, 111 (hew you a 

Trial of my Skill Here, you Cacadema del P/um» 

■ ' exert your Power,^ draw me this Lady's Name, 

the Word Me/inday in proper Letters and CharaAers 

of her own Hand-writing . do it at three Motions 

one two - — three ^s done Now, 

Madam^ 
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Madam, will you pleafe to fend your Maid to fetch 
it? 

Luc, I fetch it ! the Devil fetch me of I do. 

Mel. My Name in my own Hand- writing ! that 
wott*d be convincing indeed. 

Kite, Seeing's believing. [Goes to tie Table^ lifts tip 
the Carpet."} Here, Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the 
Bone, Sirrah. There^s your Name upon that iquare 
piece of Paper, behold ' 

Mel. *Tis wonderful, my very Letters to a tittle. 

Luc, *Tis like your Hand, Madam, but not fo like 
your Hand neither ; and now I look nearer, *cis not like 
your Hand at all. 

Kite, Here*s a Chamber maid now will out-lye the 
Devil? 

Luc. Look^e, Madam, they fhaVt impofe upon us ir 
People can^t remember their Hands, no more than 

they can their Faces Come, Madam, let us be 

certain, write your Name upon this Paper, then we^ll 
compare 'em. 

[Taifs out a Paper, and folds it. 

Kite. Any thing for your Satisfadion, Madam — -«- 
here's Pen and Ink. 

[Melinda ivrites, Lucy Isolds the Paper. 

Luc. Let me fee it. Madam : 'tis the fame — - the 
very fame. — : But I'll fecure one Copy for my own 
ASairs. [Afide.. 

Mel. This is Dfemonflration. 

Kite. 'Tis (Oy Madam The Word Demonfiration 

comes from Damon the Father of Lies. 

Mel. Well, Do£lor, I am convinc'd ; and noy» 
pray, what Account can yoa give of my future For- 
tune ? 

Kite. Before the Sun has made one Courfe round 
this earthly Globe, your Fortune will be fix'd for Hap- 
pinefs or Mifery. 

Mel, What I So near the Crifis of my Fate ! 

Kite. Let me fee — — About the Hour of Ten to- 
morrow Morning you will be faluted by a Gentleman, 
who will com« to take his Leave of you, being de- 
signed 
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fign'd for Travel ; his Intention of going abroad is 
fudden, and the Occaiion a Woman. Your Fortune 
and his arc like the £ullet and the Barrel, one runs 
plump into the other — In fhort, if the Gentleman 
travels, he will die abroad ; and if he does, you wiH 
die before he come home. 

Mel What fort of Man is he j 

Kite. Madam, he^s a fine Gentleman, and a Lover ; 
that is, a Man of very good Senie, and a very great 
Fcol. 

MeL How is that poffible, Doftor ? 

Kite. Becaule, Madam ■ becaa/e it is fo — — 
A Woman's Reafon is the beil for a Man's being a 
Fool. 

Mel Ten a Clock, you fay ? 

Kite. Ten about the Hour of Tea drinkiog 

throughout the Kingdom. 

Me/. Here, Dodor. {Gives Money. 1 Lucy^ have you 
any Queftions to ask \ 

Luc. Oh, Madam ! a thouland. 

Kite. I muft beg your Patience till another Time ; 
for I expe£l more Company this Minute ; beiides, I 
muft difcharge the Gentleman under the Table. 

Luc. O pray, Sir, difcharge us firft f 

Kite, lycho, wait on*the Ladies down Stairs. 

{Exettftt ]^elinda anei Lncj.' 

Enter Worthy and Plume. 

Kite, Mr. fVorthyy you were pleased to wilh me Joy 
to-day, I -hope to be able to return the Complement 
to-morrow. 

IVor. ril make it the bef> Complement to yoo that 
ever I made in my Life, if you do ; but I muft be a 
Traveller, you fay ? 

Kite. No forther than the Chops of the Channel, I 
prefume. Sir. 

Plume. That we have concerted already. [Knock- 
ing har-d'\ Hey day! you don't* pr(^els Midwifnr. 
Dodor? 
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Kite. Away to your Ambufcade. 

lExeuHt Plume anJ Worthy. 

Enter Brazen. 

Brax. Your Servant, Servant, my Dear. ' 

Kite. Stand off, I have my Familiar already. 

Brax. Are you bev^iich'd,. my Dear ? 

Kite. Yes, my Dear : but mine is a peaceable Spirit, 
and hates Gunpowder. Thus I fortify myfelf; [Dranvs 
a Circle round him."] and now. Captain, have a care 
how you force my Lines. 

Brax. Lines ! What dod talk of Lines f You have 
ibmething like a Fifhing rod there, indeed ; but I come 
to be acquainted with you, Man, - What's your 

Name, my Dear ? 

Kite. Conundrum. 

Brax. Conundrum / Rat me, I knew a famous Doc- 
tor in London of your Name — Where were you born ? 

Kite. I was born in Algebra. 

Brax. Algebra I 'Tis no Country in Chr'ifiendom^ 
Visi fure, unlefs it be fome Place in the Highlands in 
Scotland. 

Kite. Right 1 told you I was bcwitch'd. 

Brax. So am I, my Dear ; I am going to be mar- 

ry'd I have had two Letters from a Lady of For- 

tane that loves me to Madnefs, Fits, Cholick, Spleen, 

and Vapours fhall I marry her in four-and- twenty 

Hours, ay, or no ? 

Kite. Certainly. 

Brax. I ihall f 

Kite. Certainly : ky^ or no. But I muft have the 
Year and the Day of the Month when thefe Letters 
were dated. ■ 

Brax. Why, you old Bitch, did you ever hear of 
Love Letters dated with the Year and Day of the 
Month ? Do you think Billet- Deux are like Bank-Bills ? 

Kite. They are not fo good, my Dear— but if they 
bear no Date, I mull examine the Contents. 

Brax. Concents ! That you (hall, old Boy, here they 

be both. 

Kite. 
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Kite, Only the laft youreceiv'd, if yoopleaie. {fMha 
the Letter.'] Now, Sir, if you pleafe to let me conrult 
my Books for a* Minute, Fll iend this Letter inclos'd 
to yea with the Determination of' the Stars upon it to 
your Lodgings. 

£rax. With all my Heart 1 muft give him -^ 

(^Putj his Hands in his Pockets."] Algebra-! I fancy, 
Dodor, ^tis hard to talculate the Place of your Nati- 

Tity Here: [Givei him Money.] And if I fuc- 

cced, 111 build a Watch-Tower on the Top of the high- 
eft Mountain in ffaUs for the Study of Aftrology, and 
Che Benefit of the Cojmndrums. [Exit, 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 

War. O Dodtor \ That Letter's worth a Million 
kt me fee it ; and now I have it, Pm afraid to open 
it. 

Plume, Pho I let me fee it $ [Opening the Letter^ 
If ihe be a' Jilt, — Damn her, ihe is one There's 

her Name at the Bottom on*t. 

Wor. How ! Then I'll travel in good earAcft — — 
By all my Hopes, *tis Lucf& Hand. 

Plume, Lucys I 

Wor. Certainly -:— 'tis no more like Melinda^s Cha- 
ya<5ler than black is to white. 

Plume, Then 'tis certainly Lucyh Contrivance to 

draw in Brazen for a Hiisband But are you fare 'tis 

^BOt Melinda"s Hand ? 

fVor. You fhall fee ; where's the bit of Paper I gave 
you juft now that the Devil writ Melinda upon ? 

Kite, Here, Sir. 

Plume. *Tis plain tjhey're not the fame ^ and is this 
the malicious Name that was fubfcribed to the Letter, 
which nfade Mr. Balknce fehd his Daughter 'into the 
Country ? 

JVbr. The very fame, the other Fragments I fhew'd 
yon juft now. I once intended it for another Ufe, but 
I think I have turn'd it now to a better Advantage. 

Plume. 
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Flume, But *twas barbarous to conceal this ib long^ 
and to continue me fo many Hours in'the pernicious- 
Herefy of beHeying that Angelick Creature coa\i 
change : Poor Syhvia t 

Wor, Rich Syhia you meaa, and poor Captain,, ha^ 

Jia, ha, ^Cbmc, come. Friend, Melinda is 

true, and fhall be mine ; Byhia is conibuit, and may 
be yours. 

Flume, No, flic^i above my Hopes But for heir 

i^Le 111 recast my Opinion of her Sex. 






By fime the Sex is blart^d nuitbout Dejtgtt^ 
Light harmlefs Cenjure, fuch as your*s and mine 
Sallies of Wit, and Fapours ^ eur Wine. 
Others the Jufiice of the Sex condemn,. 
And ^wanting Merit to create Efteem, 
Woiid hide their o^wn Defers by cens^rit^ them. 
But they fecure in their all conjuring Charms^ 
Laugh at the <vain Efforts of falfe Alarms v 
. He magnifies their Conquejis luho complains. 
For none ^JnotTd ftruggle nvere they not in Chains^ 

[Exeunt, 

fhe End of the fourth ACT. 
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, SCENE, Jupce Ballancc'j Eou[e. 

Enter Ballance and Scaler 

icah, T Say, *tis not to be born, IVlr. Ballance. 

J[ Ball Look*e, Mr. Scale, for my own part, 
I fliall be very tender in what regards the Officers of the 
Army ; they expofe their Lives to fo many Dangers for 
us abroad, that we may give them fome Grains of Al- 
lowance at home. 

Scale* 
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Scale. Allowance f This poor Girl's Fatiier is mjr 
Tenant; and \i I miilake not, her Mother ourft a 
Child for you— Shall they debauch our Daaghters 
to our Faces } 

Ball' Confider, Mr. Scali^ that were it not for 
the Sravery of thefe OfEcew, we (hould have French 
Dragoons among as, that wou^d leave us neither Li- 
berty, Property, Wives nor Daughters Come, 

Mr. Scale, the Gentlemen, are vigorous and warm» 
and may they continue fo ; the fame Heat that ftirs 
them up to Love, fpurs them on to Baule. You ne- 
ver knew a great General in your Life, that did not 
love a Whore. This 1 only fpeak in Reference to 
Capuin Phtme ■ for the other Spark I know 

nothing of 

Scale. Nor can I hear of any body that does — Oh, 
here they come. 

Enter Sylvia, Bullock, Rofe, Prifiners ; Conftable and 

Mob, 

Conft, May it plcafe your Worlhips, we took them 

in the very Aft, re inftSlay Sir The Gentleman, 

indeed, behav'J himfelf like a Gentleman ; for he drew 
his Sword and fwore, and aiterwards laid it down and 
laid nothing. 

BalL Give the Gentleman his Sword again ■ 

Wait you without, \Exiunt Conftable and fFiatcif.] Vm 
forry. Sir, [To Sylvia ] to know a Gendeman upon 
fuch Terms, that the Occafion of our meeting (hould ; 
prevent the Satisfadion of an Acquaintance. 

Syl. Sir, you need make no Apology for your War- 
rant, no more than I {hall do for my Behaviour — - 
My Innocence is upon an equal Foot with your Au- 
thority. 

Scale. Innocence ! Have not you feducM that young 
Maid ? 

SyJ. No, Mr. Gooiecap, fhe feduc^d me. 

Bull. So ihe did, I'll fwear ■ m ., for ihc proposed 
Marriage firll. 

Ball. 
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Ball, What, then you are marry*d, <^hild \ 

[7i Rofc. 
' Ro/e. Yes, Sir, to my Sorrow. 

Bali. Who was Witnefs ? 

Bull. That was I — -. — IdancM, threw the Stocking, 
and fpoke Jokes by their Bediide^ Yta fure. 

Bali, Who was the Minifter ? 

Buli, Minider ! We are Soldiers, and want no M>< 
nifler ■ They were marry*d by the Articles of 

War. 

Ball, Hold thy prating, Fool Your Appearance, 

Sir, promifes fomt Underftanding; pray what does thia 
Fellow mean } 

Syl, He means Marriage, I think bat that yoa 

know is To odd a thing, that hardly any two People 
under the Sun agree in the Ceremony ; fome make it 
a Sacrament, others a Convenience, and others make 
it a Jeft ; bat among Soldiers *tis moft facred - 

Our Sword, yoa know, is our Honour, that we lay 
down ' " The Hero jumps over it firft, and the Ama* 
zon after Leap Rogue, follow Whore ——— 

The Drum beats a Ruff, and fo to Bed ; that*s all ; the 
Ceremony is conciie. 

Bull, And the prettieil Ceremony, h full of Piiflime 
and Prodigality ■ 

Bali, What ! Arc yoa a Soldier ? 

' Bull, Ay, that I am Will your Worihip lend me 

your Cane, and FU (hew you how I can exerciie. 

Ball Take it, [Strihs bim 9ver the HeaJ'] Pray, 
Sir, what Commiffion may you bear ? [7*0 Sylvia. 

Syl I am calPd Captain, Sir, by all the Coffee- men, 
Drawers, Whores, and Groom- porters m London \ for 
I wear a red Coat, a Sword, a Hat bien trouffk^ a 
Martial Twift in my Cravat, a fierce Knot in my Peri* 
wig, a Cane upon my Button, Piquet in my Head, axvl 
Dice in my Pocket. 
, Scale, Your Name, pray Sir f . 

Syl, Captain Pinch: I cock my Hat with a Pinch; 
I take Snuff with a Pinch, pay my Whores with a 

Pinch ; 
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Pinch ; in ihort, I can do any thing at a Pinch, bat 
light and fill my Belly. » 

BalL ^nd pray. Sir, what brought yon into Sbrop- 
Jhire f 

Syl, A Pinch, Sir : I knew yon Country Gentlemen 
want Wit, and you know that we Town Gentlemen 
want Money, and Co '■ 

£a//. I underfiand yoa, Sir Here, ConfUble— 

Enter Conilable. 
Take this Gentleman into Qiilody till farther Or^ 
ders. 

Ro/e, Pray your Worfhip don*t be uncivi] to him, for 
he did me no hurt ; he^s the moil harmlefs Man in the 
World, for all he talks fo. 

Scale. Come, come. Child, PU take care of you. 

Syi. What, Gentlemen, rob me of my Freedom and 
my Wife at once ! *Tis the firft time they ever went 
together. 

Ba/I, Heark*e, Conffeble. . {WhiJ^ers bim. 

Cenfi. It fhall be done. Sir Come sdong. Sir. 

[Exemt Conilable, Bullock and Sylvia. 

BaiL Come^ Mr. Scitle, we^ll manage the Spark 
prefently. IBxetmf. 

SCENE, MclindaV Apartment, 

Enter Mdlnda and Worthy. 

MeL So fiir the Prediftion is right, *tis ten exaftly. 
[Afide.^ And pray. Sir, how long have you been In thtf 
travelling Humour ? 

Wor. *Tis natural. Madam, 1br us to avoid what 
diihlrbs our Quiet. 

MeL Rather the Love of Change, which is more 
•natural, may be the occafion of it. 

Wor, To be fure. Madam, there mud be Charms in 
Variety, elfe neither you nor I (^u*d be fo fond of it. , 

MeL You miilake, Mr. H^orthy^ I am not fo fond 
of Variety as to travel for*t, nor do I think it Pro- 

dence 
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denee in yoa to run yourfelf into a certain Expence 
and Danger, in hopes of precarious Pleafure, which 
at beA never anfwers Expectation ; as *tis evident from 
the Example of moft Travellers, that long more to 
return to their own Country, than they did to go a- 
broad. 

fTor. What Pleafhres I may receive abroad are indeed 
uncertain ; but this I am fure of, I ihall meet with leis 
Cruelty among the moil barbarous of Nations, than I 
have found at home. 

Mil. Come, Sir, yoa and I have bem jangling a great 
while; I fancy if we made up our Accounts, we (hou'd 
the fooner come to an Agreement. 

PTor, Sure, Madam, you won*t difpnte your being 

in my Debt My Fears, Sighs, Vows, Promifes, 

Affiduities, Anxieties, Jealoufies, have run on for a 
whole Year without any Payment. 

Me/, A Year 1 Oh Mr. Worthy! What you owe ta 
me is not to be paid under a feven Years Servitude : 
How did you vae me the Year before ? when taking 
the Advantage of my Innocence and Neceflity, yoa 
wou*d have made me your Miilrefs, that is, your 
Slave Remember the wicked Infinuations,. artful 

Baits, deceitful Arguments, cunning Pretences ;^ th«n^ 
your impudent Behaviour, loofe Expfeffions, familiar 
Letters, rudeVifits; remember thofe, thofc, Mx.Wor- 
thy. 

War, I do remember, and am fbrry I made no bet« 
ternfeof'em. [AJUe.1 But you may remember. Ma* 
dam, that 

MeL Sir, Pll remember nothing > ■ *Tis your In- 
terefl that I (hould forget : You have been barbarous 
to me, I have been cruel to you ; put that and that 

. together, and let one balance the other Now if 

you will begiii upon a new Score, lay afide your ad* 
venturing Airs, and behave yourfelf handfomly till 
Lent be over ; here^s my Hand, Til ufe you as a Gen^ 
tleman fhou*d be. 
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fPitr. And if I don*t ufe ^ou as a Gentlewoman (houM 
bCy may this be my Poifon. i^'J^fg htr Hand, 

Enter a Ser<vant» 

Ser, Madara, the Coach is at the Door. 

MeL I am going to Mr. Ballance'% Country- Bbufc to 
fee my Coufm Sykfia ; I have done her an Injury, and 
can*t be eafy till I hare a(k'd her Pardon. 

fVor, I dare not hope for the Honour of waiting on 
you. 

Mel. My Coach is full ; but if you will be {o gal- 
lant as to mount your own Hotfes and follow us, we 
ihall be glad to be overtaken ; and if yon bring Cap- 
tain Plume with you, we ihaVt have the woHe Re- 
ception. 

IVor. ril endeavour it. [Esdt, kaJU^ Mdinda, 

SC£N£> ^bt Market' fiac9. 

Enter Plume atul Kite; 

Plume. A Baker^ a Tayl^r^ a Smitbl Butchery Cat" 
fenten^ and Journeymen ^boemakeriy in all Thirty- nine — 
I believe the firfl Colony planted in Virginia had net 
more Trades in their Company than I hare in mine. 

Kite. The Butcher^ Sir, will have his Hands i6S\ ; 
for we have two Sheep- ftealers among us- I hear 
of a Fellow too committed juft now for ftealing of 
Horfcs. 

Plume. We*ll difpofe of him among the Dragoons 
^ Have we never a Pvulterer among us ? 

Kite. Yes, Sir, the King of the Gip£es is a very 
good one, he has an excellent Hand at a Goofe or a 
Tuikey ■ ■ Here's Captain ^/-^smt, Sirj I muft go 
look after the Men. [Exit. 

Enter Braa^o, naming a Letter, 

Braz. Um, um, um, the Canonical Hour Urn, 

um, very well ■ ■ ■■ My dear Plume/ Give me 
a Bufs, 

Plume. 
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Plumed Haifa fcorf, if you will, my Dear: What 
haft got in thy Hand, Child ? 

Brax. 'Tis a ProjeA for laying out a thoafand 
Pound. 

Plumt. Were it not requifite to projedt firfl how to 
get it in ? 

Bra%, You can't imagine, my Dear, that I want 
twenty thoafand Pound ; I have (pent twenty times as 

much in the Service Now, my Dear, pray advife 

me^ my Head runs much upon Architedure, fhall I 
build a Privateer or a Play-houfe ? 

Flumt, An odd Queftien a Privateer or a Play- 
houfe I *TwiIl require fome Conilderation -*— — ^ Faith^ 
Tm for a Privateer. 

Brax, Tm not of your Opinion, my Dear for in 

the ^r^ place a Privateer may be ill built. 

Plume, And ib.may aPlay-houie. 

Brax, But a Privateer may be ill manned ! 

Plume, And fo may a Play-houfe. 

Brax. But a Privateer may run upon the Shallows. 

Plume, Not fb often as a Play-houie. 

Brax, But you know a 'Privateer may fpnng a 
Leak. 

Plume, And I know a Play-houfe may fpring a great 
many. 

Brax. But fuppofe the Privateer come home with a 
rich Booty, we ihould never agree about our Shares. 

Plume, 'Tis jull fo in a Play-houfe So, by my 

Advice, you Hiall fix upon a Privateer. 

Brat, Agreed — But if this twenty thouiand Pound 
ihould not be in Specie 

Plume, What twenty thoufand ? 

Brax. Heark'e. \Whifpen, 

Plume. Marry'd! 

Brax. Prefently, we're to meet about half a Mile out 

of Town ^ the Water- fide — and fo forth [Read»'\ 

For fear T fi?ould he krunun hy any of Worthy 'j Friends, 
you muft gi*ve me lea^e to nuear my Mask till after the 

Ceremony^ lAibkb ^will make me for em er yours 

Look'e 
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LookV there, my dear Dog. [Shews the bottom tf 

the Letter to Plume. 

Phone. Melinda ! And by this Light, her own Hand ! 

Oncemoie, if you plcafe, my Dear Her Hand ex* 

adJy f Jaft now, you fey ? 

Brax, This Minute I mull be gone. 

Plume. Have a little Patience, and I'll go with 

jrou. 

' Bra%, No, no, I fee a Gentleman coming this way, 
that may be inquisitive i *tis fForthy, do you know 

him? 

P/ume. By fight only. 

JBraz. Have a care« the very Eyes diftover Secrets. 

[Exiu. 
Enter Worthy. 
JFar, To Boot and Saddle, Captain; yon muft mount. 
Plume. Whip and Spur, Worthy, or you won't 

mount. 

fTor. But I (hall : Me/inda and I are agreed ; Ihe's 
gone to vifit Syhia^ we are to mount and follow ; and 
couM we carry a Parfon with us, who knows what 
might be done for us both ? 

% Plume, Don't trouble your Head, Melinda has &- 
cur'd a Parfon already. 

War. Already ! Do you know more than I ? 

Plume. Yes, I few it under her Hand Brazen 

and (he are to meet half a Mile hence at the Waterfide, 
there to take Boat, I fiippofe to be Ferry'd over to the 
Elyfian Fields, if there be any fuch thing in Matri- 
mony. 

Wbr. I parted with Melinda juft now, file afltirM me 
(he hated Brazen, and t^t fhe refolv'd to difoaxd Lnejf 
for daring to write Letters to him in her Name. 

Pkme, Nay, nay, there's nothkig of L»fjr in this — 
I tell ye, I few MelinJI£s Hand, as furely as this is 
mine. 

Wor. But I tell you ihe*s gone this Minute to Jnfiioe 
Jlallance'*s Country-hociie. 

Plgm. 
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Plume, Bat I tell you, fhe*s gone this Minute to the 
Water-fide. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser, Madam Me/Ma has ient word, that yoa need 
not trouble yourfelf to follow her, becauie her Journey 
to Juftice Bal/ance^s is put oii> and fhe^s gone to take 
the Air another way. [To Worthy. 

Wbr. How ! her Journey put ofFf 

Plume, That is, her Journey was a put-ofTto you. 

Wor, *Tis plain, plain But how, where, when 

is ihe to meet Brazen ? 

Plume, Juil now, I tell you, half a Mile hence, at 
the Water- fide. 

Wor, Up or down the Water ? 

Plume, 1 hat I don't know. 

Wor. I'm glad my Horfes are ready— —7<jri,, get 
'cm out. 

Plume, Shall I go with you ? 

Wor, Not an Inch lihall return prefently. 

{Exit. 

Plume. You'll find me at the Hall ; the Joflices are 
fitting by this time, and I muft attend them. 

SCENE, A Court of Juftiu: Ballance, Scale, aneL 
Scruple upon the Bench : Conflable, Kite, Mob. 

Kite anJ Conflable ad<vance fortjoard. 

Kite, Pray, who are thofe honourable Gentlemen 
upon the Bench ? 

Conft. He in the middle is Juflice Ballancey he on 
the right is Juftice Scale y and he .on the left is Juftice 
Scruple^ and I am Mr. Conftable ; four very honeft Gen- 
tlemen. 

Kite, O dear Sir ! I am your moft obedient Servant : 
[Saluting the Conftable.] I fancy, Sir, that your Em- 
ployment and mine are much the fame ; for my Ba-^ 
finds is to keep People in order, and if they difobey, 
to knock 'em down; and then we are both Staff** 
Officers. 

4 Conft, 

^1 
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Confi. Nay, I'm a Serjeant myfelf of the Mi- 
litia Come, Brother, you (hall fee me exerdfe: 

Suppole this a Muiket : Now I am (houlder'd. 

[Puis his Staff on^s right ShouUer. 

Kite, Ay, yoa are ^oulderM pretty well for a Con- 
ftable's Staff"; but for a Muiket, you muft put it on the 
other Shoulder, my Dear. 

Onft, Adfo f that's true— —Come, now give the 
Word of Command. 

Kite. Silence. 

Conft, Ay, ay, fo we will We will be filent. 

Kiti* Silence, you Dog, Silence ? 

[Strikes him over his Head tvifh his Halberd, 

Confi, That's the way to filence a Man with a wit- 
©cfs What d')re mean, Friend ? 

Kite, Only to exercife you. Sir. 

Cwft, Your Exercife differs fo much from ours, that 
we (hall ne'er ^ree about it ; if my own Captain had 
given me fuch a Rap, I had taken the Law of him. 

Enter Plume. 

BaU, Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume, Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Scru, Come, honeft Captain, fit by me. [Plume 
mfiends^ and fits upon the Bench.'] Now produce your 
Prifoners — Here, that Fellow there - fct him up. 

' Mr. Conftahle, what have you to fay againft this 
Man? 

Confi, I have nothing to fay againft him, an plcafe 
you. 

Ball, No ! what made you bring him hither ? 

Confi, I don't know, an pleafe your Worfhip. 

Scale, Did not the Contents of your Warrant dired 
you what fort of Men to take up ? 
: Confi, I can*t tell, an pleafe ye; I can't read. 

Scru. A very pretty Cbnftable truly 1 find we 

have no Bufinefs here. 

Kite, May it pleafe the WorHiipful Bench, I dcfire 
to be heard in this Cafe, as being Counfel fer the 
Queen. » 

4 Ball. 
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Ball. CoBie, Serjeant, you fhall be heard, fince ro 
3ody elfe will fpeak ; we won*t come here for no- 
thing. 

. Kite, This Man is but one Man, the Country may 
fpare him, and the Army wants him ; beiides, he*s cut 
out by Nature for a Grenadeer ; heV ^yt Foot t^ 
Inches high i he &all box, wreftle, or dance the Chi' 
Jbire Round with any Man in the Country ; he gets 
drunk every Sabbath- Day, and he beats his Wife. 

Wife, You lie. Sirrah, yon lie, an pleaie your Wor- 
fliip, he*s the beft natttr*d, Pains-taking^ft Man in the 
Parifli, witnefs my five poor Children. 

Sent. A Wife 1 and five Children 1 Von Conflable, 
you Rogue, how durfl you imprefs a Man that has a 
Wife and£ve Children? 

Scale. Difcharge him, difcharge him. ^ 

Ball. Hold, Gentlemen Heark'e, Friend, how 

do you maintain your Wife and five Children ? 

P/ume. They live upon Wild-Fowl and Veniibn,Sir; 
the Husband keeps a Gun, and kills all the Hares and 
Partridges within five MiJe round. 

Ball. A Gun I nay, if he be fo good at Gunning, he 
Ihall have enough on*t. — He may be of ufe againft 
the French, for he Ihoots flying to be fure. 

Scrm. But his Wife and Children, Air. Ballancef 
Wife. Ay, ay, that*s the Reaibn you wou*d fend 
him away, you know I have a Child every Year, and 
you are afraid they ibould come upon the Pariih at 
laft. 

Plume. IiOok*e there, Gendemen, the honefl Weman 

has fpoke it at once, the Fariih had better maintain 

five Children this Year, than fix or feven the next : 

' That Fellow, upon this high Feeding, may get yon 

two or three Beggars at a Birth. 

Wife. Look*e, Mr. Captain, thePanfh fhall get nO' 
<hing by fending him away, for i won^t lofe my 
Teeming-time, if there be a Man left in the Parifh. 
Ball. Send that Woman to the Houfe of Correction, 
•and the Man-—* 

Vol. B. M K!t€. 
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•Kite, m take care of iiiin^ ifyoapleafe. 

[Takes him dttam^ 

Scale. Here, you Confbble, the next — Set up thac 
black- fac'd Fellow, he has a Gun- powder Look ; what 
caii you fay againft this Man, Conftable I 

Confi, Nothing, but that he is a very hooell Man. 
. Flume, Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeft 
Man in my Company, for the Nov<:lty''5 iake. 

BalL What are you, Friend ? 

Mob. A Collier, I work in the Cole- pits. 

Sent. Look*e, Gentlemen, this Fellow has a Trade^ 
;ind the Adl of Parliameuc here exprefles, that we aie 
toimpreis no Man that ha^ any viiible Means of a Live- 
lihood. 

Kite, May it pleafe yc^r Worihips, this Man has so 
vifihle Means ;of a Livelihood, Sof he works imder 
Ground. 

Plume, Well faid, JOte ; befides the Army wants 
Miners. 

Ball, Right* and had we an Order of Government 
for'c, we cou*d raile you in this and the neighbooring 
County of Stajlhrd^ iive hundred Colliers that wouM 
run you under- ground like Moles» and do moic Ser- 
vice in a Siege than all the Miners in the Army. 

Scnt^ Well, Friend, what have yoa to iay ftr yoor 
felf? 

Mob, Tm marry'd. 

Kite, Lack-a-day, fo am T. 

^job. Here's my' Wife, poor Woman. 

Ball, Are yoa n^arry'd, good Woihan ? 

Worn, Tjn marry'd in CoBfcieoce. 

Kite, May it pkafe your Worihip, ihe*s with CUM 
in Conicience. 

Scale, Who marry'd you, Miilwfs ? 

JVom. My Husband ■ we agreed that I flioQ*d 

call him Husband, to avoid paiiing for a Wh^re; and 
that he fiuouki call me Wife, to ihan gomg for aSol- 
dicr. 

Scru, 
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S&u. A Yery pretty Couple ] pray, Captain, will you 
take ^em both ? 

Piume. What fey yoa, Mr. Kite^ will yen. take care 
of the Woman ? 

Kite, Yes, Sir, (he fhall go wfth us to the Sea- fide, 
ai^d thei;e, if fhe has a Mind to drown herfelf, we^Il 
take care that no body (hall hinder her. 

BalL Here, Cbnilable, bring in my Man. tsdt 
Conlbible.] Now Captain, Fll fit you with a Man, lock 
as you iie*er lifted in your Life. [EnUr Conflable and 
Sylvia.] O ? ray Friend Pinch^ I'm v^ry glad to fet 
you. 

Syl. Well, Sir, and what then ? 

Scale, What then 1 Is that your Reipefl to the 
Bench ? 

Syl, Sir, I don't care a Farthing for. you nor yxyax 
Bench neither. 

Scru, Look*e, Gentlemen, that's enough, he'^s a very 
impudent Fellow, and fir for a Soldier. 

Scale, A notorious Rogue, I fay, and very fit for a 
Soldier. 

Conjf, A , Whore-mafter, I fay, and therefore fit tt> 

Ball. What think you. Captain ? 
Plume, I think he's a very pretty Fellow, and there- 
fore fit to ferve. ^ 

Syl. Me for a Soldier ? fend your own hay, lubberly 
Sons at home i Fellows that hazard their Necks every 
'Day in the Purfiiit of a Fox, yet dare not peep abroad 
to look an Enemy in the Face. 

Cpnft, May it pleafe your Worfhips, I have a Woftian 
at the Door to fwear a Rape againft this Rogue. 

Syl. Is it your Wife, or Daughter, Booby ? I rkvifh'd 
Vm both yefterday. 

Ball. Vmy, Captain, read the Articles of War, we'll 
Ifei^ hiin lifled imnied lately. 

Plume, [Reatls.} Articles of War againft Mutiny and 
D<Srertiott — btc. 

Syl. Hold, Sir, — Onoe more» Gendemen, have a 
mrc what yoa do^ for you ihall feverely fmart for dny 

M 2 Violence 
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Violence you offer to me ; and you^ Kfr. Ballance^ I 
(peak to you particularly, you Audi heartily repent it. 

Plume, Look*e» young Spark, fay iiut one Word 
more, and IMl build a Horfe for you as high as the 
Cieling, and make yon ride the moil tirefome Journey 
that ever you made in yxnir Life^ 

Syl. You have made a fine Speech, good Captaia 
Buffcap i but you had beuer be quiet^ I ihall End a 
Way to cool your Courage. 

Plume, Pray^ Gentlemen, don^t mind him, he*s dlf* 
ira^d. 

SyL 'Tis falfe — I am defcended of as good a 
Family as any in your County ; my Father is as good 
a Man as any upon your Bench, and I am Heir to 
twelve hundred Pound a Year. 

Ball. Hth certainly mad Pray, Captain, read 

the Articles of War. 

^7. Hold once more Pray, Mr. Ballance^ to yon 
I fpeak, fuppofe I were your Child, wou'd you qfe 
me at this rate ? 

BalL No, *£iith, were you mine, I wouM {end yon 
to Bedlam firft, and into the Army afterwards. 

^yL But confider my Father, Sir, he's as good, as 
generous, as brave, as juil a Man as ever ferv*d his 
Counuy \ Tm his only Child, perhaps the Ijj&s^ of me 
may break his Heart. 

B/ill. He*s a very great Fool if it does ; Captain^ if 
you don^c lill him this Minute, Til leave the Couit. 

Plume, Kife, do you diib-ibute the Levy- Money tp 
the Men white I read. 

Kite, Ay, Sir — Silence, Gentkmen. 

[Plume reads theJrticles rfWar^ 

Ball, Very well ; now. Captain, let me beg the 
Favour of you, not to difcharge this Fellow upon any 
accoctnt whatToever. Bring in the reft* 

Conft, There are no more, an*t plcafe year Wor- 
ship. 

Ball. No more \ there were five two Hoars 2gk 



^e Kecrnitifig Officer. 8^9 

^j/, *Tis true. Sir, but this Rogue of a Conftable let 
the reft efcap^ for a Bribe of eleven Shillings a Man, 
becaufe, he (kid, the Ad allow'd him bat ten, fo the 
odd Shilling was clear Gains. 

J// Jtift. How ! ' 

^yL Gentlemen, he ofierM to let me go away for^two 
Guineas, but I had not fo much about me ; this is 
IVuth, and I*m ready to fwear it. 

Kitt, And ni fwear it ; give me the Book, *tis for 
the good of the Service. 

Mob May it pleafe your Worfhip, I gave him half 
a Crown to fay that I was an honeil Man.; but now, 
fince that your Worfhips have made me a Rogue, X 
hope I ihall have my Money again. 

Ball, ' ris my Opinion, that this Conftable be put 
into the Caprain*s Hands, and if his Friends don^t bring 
four good Men for his Ranfom by to-morrow Night, 
•— — Captain, you ihall carry him to f landers. 

Scali. Scrupie, Agreed, .agreed I 

Plume. Mr. Kiie^ take the Conftable into Cullody. 

Kite. Ay, ay, Sir, [To the Conftable.] will 

you pleafe to have your Office taken from you ? Qr 
will you handfomely lay down your Staff, as your 
Betters have done before you ? [Conftable drops bis 
Staff. 

Ball. Come, Gentlemen, there needs no great Cere- 
mony in adjourning this Court Captain, you (hajl 

dine with me. 

Kite. Come Mr. Militia Serjeant, I (hall filence you 
now, J believe, without youf taking the Law of me. 

[Exeunt omnes, 

SCENE, ne Fields. 

Enter Brazen, leading in Lucy mailid. 
Brai:. The Boat is juft hdovi heie. 

Enter Worthy ivitb a Cafe ofPiJlols under his Arm. 

IVor, Here, Sir, take your Choice. 

[Going belioeen V«r, and offering them. 
M 3 Braz. 
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Brax, What I Piilols ? are they charged, 1117 Dear ?* 

H'or, With a Brace of Bullets each.. 
. Braz, But I'm a FootOfficer> iny Dear^ and never 

»re Pittols, the Sword is my Way and I won't be 

put out of my Road to pleafe aay Man. 

&«r. Nor I neither ; fo have, at yom 

(Coch one Pi^. 

JBraK. Lock^e, my Dear, I don^t care for Pi^ls — • 
Pray 9. oblige oiey and let us have a Bout at Sharps 1 
dam it, there^s no parrying thcie Bqllets. 

^V. Sir, if yoa haVt yoar Bdiy fijU of thelc^ the 
Swords ihall come in for fecood Courfe. 

Brasi' Why then. Fire and Fury ! I have eattft 
Smoak from the Mouth of a Cannon, Sir ; don*c 
think I fear Powder, for I live upon^t. Let ae fee r 
[TaAfs one} And now, Sir^ how many Paces difta&t 
feall we fire ? 

^cr^ Fire you whea you pleaJe, Tl] reierve my Shot 
till I am fure of you. 

Braz* Come, whefe*s your Cloak ? 

/f tfr. Cloak ! what d'ye mean ? 

Eraz, To £ght upon; I always £ght upon. a Cloak, 
*tis our way abroad. 

£«c. Come, Gentlemen, Til end the Strift. 

Wor, Liuy I take her^ 

Braz, The Devil take me if I da— Hnzia ? 
[Fires bis Plflol.\ D'ye hear, d*ye hear, you plaguy 
Harradan, how thofe Bulkti whilile ; fuppole they had 
been lodgM in my Gtzard now ! t 

Luc, Fr2Ly, Sir, pardon me. 

Braz. I can\ tell, Cbi^d, *till I know whether my 
Money be fafe. ^^enrcbing his Pockets ] Y^s, yes, f 
do pardcn yco, buc if I had you in the Rofi Tavern, 
Cci'X'ciit'Gnreieny wich three or four heaity Rakes, and 
three or four fmart N;ij^ins. J wou*d tell you another 
Story, my Dear. [Exit, 
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^V. And was MeUnda privy to this ? 

Luc. No, Sir, (he wrote her Name upon a piecfe 
of Paper at the Fortune teller's laft Night, which I 
put in my Pocket, and To writ above it to the Cap- 
tain. 

Wor. And how came MelindtC% Journey put off ? 

hue. At the Town's-end ihe met Mr. Ballancin 
Steward, who told her^ that Mrs. Syi'via was'gont 
lirom her Father's, apd no body could tell whithAT/ 

Wor. Sylvia gone from her Father's f This wlM be 
News to Pkpti. Go home, and tell your Lady how 
near I wa» being fliot for her* [Exiunf. 

. ffffir Ballaoce oar /^ a Napkin in his Hand, as rifm 
fir^m Dinntr, and Steward. 

Sirw, We did noc mifs her till the Evening, Sir ; 
and then iearching for her in the Chamber that wa^ 
my young Nfafter's, we found her Qoaths there ; * but 
xYit Suit uat your Son left in the'Prefs, when he went 
to Londm, was gone. 

Ra/I. The White trim'd with Silver ? 

j/rzu. The isme. 

Ba/f. Yon ha*n^ told that Circumftance to any 
body. 

9f9w. To none but your Worihip. 

So//, And be fure you don't ; go into the Dining^ 
jRoom, and tell Captain F/umi that I beg to fpeak 
with km. 

Stiw. I (hall lExif^ 

Bali. Was ever Man fo imposed upon ? I had her 
Fromife, indeed, that (he wou'd never difpofe of her* 
fcif without my Confent. I have confented with a 
Witnefs, given her away as my Ad and Deed— — 
And this, I warrant, the Captain thinks will pais ; no, 
J (hall never pardon him the Villany^ firll of robbing 
me of my D.iughter, and then the mean Opinion 
be muft have of me, to think that I cou*d be fo 
wietchedly imposed uponi her extravagant PafTioa 
m'ght encourage her in the Attempt, but the Oontri- 

M 4 vance 
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vancc muft be hb ■ ' 1*11 know the Truth fxt- 
lent)/.— ~ - . 

Enter Plume, 

Pray, Captain, what have you done with your young 
Gentleman Soldier P 

Plume, He's ^t my Quarterns, I fuppofe, with the 
left of my Mon. 

Bail, Does he keep Company with the common 
Soldiers ? 

Plume. No, he generally with me. 

Ball. ¥ft lies with yon, I prefuaie. 

Plume, No, 'faith, \ offei'd him part of my Bed,— — 
but the young Rogue fell kiXove with P9j'e^ aad* has 
lain with her, I think, fince ihe came to Town. 

Ball, So that between you both, Roje has been finely 
managed. 

Plume, Upon my Honour, Sir» ihe had no harm 
from me. 

BalL Alps fafe, I find — Now, Captain, you mud 
know; that the young Fellow's Impudence in Oourt 
'was well grounded ; he faid I ihould heartily repent 
his being lifled, and fo 1 do from my Soul. 

Plume, Ay I for what Reafon ? 

Ball, fiecaufe he is no lefs than what he (aid he was, 
bom of as good a Family as any in this County, and he 
is Heir to twel/e hundred Pound a Year. 

Plume. I'm vtry glad to hear it For I wanted 

but a Man of that Quality to make ttiy Company a 
perfedl Repnefentative of die whole Commons of Eng- 
land, 

Ball. Won't you difcharge him ? 

Plume, Not under a hundred Pound Sterling. 

Ball, You (hall have it, for his Father is my inti- 
mate Friend. 

Plume, Then you fliall have him for nothing. 

Ball. Nay, Sir, you ihall have your Price. 

Plume, Not a Penny, Sir j 1 value an ObUgation te 
you much above an hundred Pound. 

BalL 
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Ball. Perhaps, Sir, you (ha'n'r repent your Gcncrofity 
—Will you pleafe to write his Difcharge in my Pocket- 
book ? [Gives his Booi.] In the mean time, vvc*Il fend 
for the Gentleman. Who waits there ? 

Safer Serva/tf. 
.Go to the Captain's Lodging, and enquire for Mr, 
Wilful^ tell him his Captain wants him here immedi- 
ately. 

^er. Sir, the Gentleman^s below at the Door, en« 
quiring for the Ciptain. 

Flume, Bid him come up Here's the Difcharge^ 

Sir. 

Ball, Sir, I thank yoo — — *Tis plain he had no 
hand in'i, [Afide. 

Enter Sylvia. 

^yL I think, Captam, you might have us'd me bet- 
ter than to leave me yonder among your fwearing; 
drunken Crew ; and you, Mr. Juftioe, might hav6 been 
^ civil as to have invited me to Dmner, for I have 
eatepi with as good a Man as your Worfhip. 

PluTne. Sir, you mud charge our want of Refpedl 
upon our Ignorance of your Quality ■■■but now you 
are at Liberty 1 have difcharg'd you. 

Syl. DifchargM me f 

Ball Ye$, Sir, and you mufl once more go home to 
your Father. 

Syl. My Father f Then I am drfcover'd — Oh, Sir, 
[JOieel!i»g\ I expedl no Pardon. 

Ball. Pardon ! No, no. Child, your Crime Ihalf 
he your Pnniflmient ; here Captain, I deliver her o- 
ver to the Conjugal Power for ker Ckaftifement t 
Sinee ihe will be a Wile, be you a Husband, a very 
Hosbsmd — *when ihe tells you of her Love, upbraid 
her with her Pollys be modifhly ungrateful, b^caufe 
Ihe has been un&fhionably kind, and ufe her woHe 
than you wooM any Body elie> becaufe- you can^t ufe 
her fo well as ftc ddcrves. 

M 5 r/ufff^ 
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Plume. And are you. Syl*uia in good earneft T 

Syl, Earned ! I have gone too &r to make it a. Jeft^ 
»ir ? 

Plume, And do you give her to me lA good ear- 
Bed? 

BalL If you plea fe to take her. Sir. 

Plume, Why then I have iav'd my Legs and Arms^ 
and loil my Liberty ;: (ecure from Wounds, I am pre- 
pared for the Gout v farewel Subiiilcnce, and welcome 

Taxes Sir, my Liberty, and hopes of being a 

General, are much dearer to me than your twelve hua- 

dred Pound a Year But to youx Love^ Madam, I 

refign my Freedom, and to your Beauty xxty Ambiticm^ 

greater in obeyjng at your Feet,, than eoBunand- 

ing at the Head of an Array, 

Enter Worthy. 
Wor. I am. forry to hear,. Mr; Ballknct, that. yooj^. 
paugkter is loil. 

Bail So am not }y SiiV fince an honeft Gentleman 
> kas found her. 

Ktiiir Melinda. 

MeL I^ray, Mr. BaUance^. what'ft become of n»|; 
Coufm Sylvia ? 

BalL Your Couiin Syhta is talking yonder with. 
]^)ttr Cou£n Plume, 

Mel. and JVor, How ! ' ^ 

SjL Do you think it ftrange, Coufin,, that r Womait. 
jftiould change j. but,. I hope,, youll excufe a Ghangt 
that has prooeeded from Conftancy ;. \ altered my out- 
l^tst becauTe I was the (ame within u and only l^iA- 
hf the Woman t^ BUike fure of m./ Man i. that^s my 
llifioiy. 

Met. Your Hiftmry is a little Somantick,. GoniiD ;, 
km fi«ce Succefs has crdwn'd your Adveatores, yoa 
w<U have the Warid o^ your iide, and I fhall be willing. 
ID go with t«he Tide, provided you'll pardoo an Injurjp 
1 ofificM you ia the X^ttes to. '^\^• Fatbcr« 
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Plume. That Injury, AiaJam,- was done to me, 
and the Reparation I e.xped illall be made to my 
Friend; make Mr. Worthy happy, and I (hall be fa- 
tufy*d. 

Ahl, A good Example, Sir, will, go a great way — 
when my Confin is pleasM to furrender, *tis probable I 
fha!^a\ hold out much longer. 

Efifer Brazen. 

Brax. Gentlemen, I am yours Madam, I isa 

HOC yours. 

M"/. Tm glad on't. Sir. 

Brax. So am I — You have got a pretty Houfe 
hcre^ Mr. LaconicL 

Ball, 'Tis time to right allAlifkkes My Name, 

Sir, is Ballance. 

Brax. Bullance / Sir, I am your mofl obedient — — 

X know your whole Generation had not you an 

Uncle that was Governor of tht Lee^vard lilaads ibme 
Ifcars ^0 ? . 

Ball, Did you know him ? 

]$rax. Intimately, Sir : — He played at Billiards 

to a Miracle You had a Brother too that was a 

Captain of a Firefhip ' poor V>ick ^ he had the 

moft engaging way with him of making Punchf — 

an4 then his Cabbin was fo neat but his poor Boy 

J^adt was the moll comical Ballard Ha, ha, ha,, 

hia> ha» a pickled Dog, I ihall never forget him. 

Plume. Well Captain, are you fix'd in your Pro-, 
jeft yet ? Arc you fUll for the Privateer ? 

Broff^, No, no, I had enough •f a Privateer ju/l 
ndw \ X had like to have been pick'd up by a Cruifer • 
under falfe Cdours, and a French Pickaroon for ought 
I know. 

Plume. Bat have you got your Recruits,, my Dear.?' 

Bra%, Not a Stick, my Dear. 
Jtlumti Pi^bably, lihail forniilkjrpa. 
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Enter Rofc and Bullock. 

Rofe. Captain, Captain, I have got loofe once more» 
and have pcrfuaded my Sweet- heart Cart-wheel to go 
with us ; but you muil promife not to part with me 
again. 

Syl. I find, Mrs. Ro/e has not been pleased with her 
Bedfellow. 

Ro/e. Bedfellow ! I don^ know whether I had a Bed- 
fellow or not. 

SyL Don't be in a Paflion, Child, I was as litdc 
pleas'd with your Company, » you CouM be with 
mine. 

Bull. Pray, Sir, dunna be offended at my Sifter, flicV 
fbmething under-bred, but if you pleafe, Fll lie with 
you in her iiead. 

Plume, I have promised. Madam, to provide for this 
Girl ; now will you be pleas'd to let her wait upon 
you ? or ihall I take care of her ? 

Syl. She fhall be my Charge, Sir; you may find 
it Builnefs enough to take care of me. 

Bull. Ay, and of me, Captain ; for wauns ! if cvei 
you lift your Hand againft me, Fll defert. 

Plume, Captain Brazen ftiaJl take care o* that : My 
Dear, inftead of the twenty thouiknd Poond you 
talkM of, you fhall have the twenty brave Recruits 

that I have rais'd at the rate they coft me My 

Commiflion I lay down, to be taken up by fomc 
braver Fellow, that has more Merit, and leis good For- 

tm>e whilft I endeavour, by the Exam]^ of thif • 

worthjt Gentleman, to ferve my Queen and Qoimtry 
at home. 

With fime Regret 1 quit the aStvi Fteld^ 

Where Qkry fuH Reivard fir life does yield i 

But the Recruiting Tradij 'with all its Train 

Of endlefs Plague , fatigue^ and endlefs Pain, • 

1 gladly quit, *uith my fair Spoufe to ftay^ 

4nd raifs Recruits the matrimonial 'way, [Exeant 

E P I- 
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EPILOGUE. 

ALL Ladies and Gentlemen, t^at are willing ta 
fee the Comedy, cailM the Retrmting Officer^ let 
them repair to-morrow Night, by fix a- Clock, to the 
Sign of tht TIfeafre-Royai in Drury- Lane, and they ihall 
be kindly entertained. 

^i /corn the nn^mr Ways t» hid you cotne^ 
Whole Europe noiu obeys tht Call oj Drum. 
The Soldiery not the Poety here afpearsy 
And heats tip fir a Corps of Volunteers : 
He finds that Mufick chiefly does del^ht yts 
And therefiro ehufts Me^dkto-immiu ye* 

Beat the Grenadeer March Row, row, tow^ 

•^-^ Gentlemen, this piece of Mufick, calPd, An Qver^ 
tare to a Battle^ was composed by a famous Italian 
Mailer, and was peribrm*d widi-wottdB^ Socofft, at 
the great Opera^s'oi Figo^ Schellenhergk and Blenheim i 
it came off with the Applaufe of all Europe^ excepting 
France ; the French kaxA it a little too rough fiir their 
Delicatejfe. 

Some that have affed on thofe glorious Stages, 
Are here to ivitnefs to fucceeding ^esy 
That no Mufick like the Grenadeer's engages. 

Ladies, we muft own, that this Mufick of ours is 
not altogether fo fbft as Bononcini^s ; yet we dare af- 
firm, that it has laid more People aileep than all the 
Camlla^s in the World; and youll condefoend to 
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own, that it keeps one awake, better than any C^era 
that ever was aded. 

The Grenadeer March (bems to be a Compofure ejr- 
ccllently adapted to the Genius q£ the Eng/f^f for no 
Muiick was ever follow*d ib ^ by us, nor with ib 
much Alacrity ; and with all Deference to the prefenc 
SubfcripticM), We mull fay,, that the Grenadeer March 
has been fiibiGrib''d fbr by the whole Grand AUiaace t 
And we prefume to tnfbrm the Ladies, that it always 
has the Pre-eminence abroad, and is conilantly heard 
by the talleftj handfpm^ft M«u in the whole Army. 
In ihort, to gratify the prefent Tafle, our Author is 
D9W adapting fomc Words to the Grenadeer Marcb^ 
which he intends "to have perfi)rm*d to-morrow, if the 
Ladiy, who is to fing it, fhould not happen to be fick* 

HTfis he coHcljtdes t9 hi tM fa^fl '^^ 

To draw jOH hither ; for yottU ail obey 

Soft Mujitk\ Call^ tho' jou^ fiouU d^mn hie Plaj^ 
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Advertifement. 



THE Reader may find fome Faults 
in this PLAY, which mylllnefs 
prevented the amending of; but there is 
great Ameads made in the Reprefentaiion, 
which cannot be match'd, no more than 
the friendly and indefatigable Care of Mr. 
U^ilksj to whom I chiefly owe the Succefs 
of the Play. 



G. Farquhar. 
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PRO L O G U E. 

Spoken by Mr. tf^I L KS. 

• 

WHEN Strifi difturbsy or Sloth corrupts an J^e, 
Keen Satyr is the Bujtne/s of the Stage, 
When thi Plain-Dealer wr/V, he lajh^d thofe Crimes 

Which then infefied mofi the tnodijh Times : 

But nonsr tvhen -Faction Jleeps^ and Sloth is fled^ 

And all our Youth in a3i*ve Fields are iredi 

When thrd GREAT BRI TAm'sfair extenfiue Round, 

The Trumps of fame, the Notes of UNION fiundt 

When ANNA^Jt Sceptre points the Laws thm Cowrft, 

And her Example gives her Precepts Force ; 

There fcarce is room fot» Satyr ; all our Lays 

Mufi he^ or Songs of Triumph y or ofPraife, 

But as in Grounds befi cultivated^ Tares 

And Poppies rife ahiong the Golden Ears ; 

Our Produa Jo, ft for the Field or School, 

Mujl mix with Nature^ s Favourite Plant — — « Fool^ 

A f'Feed that has to tiuenty Summers ran. 

Shoots up in Stalky and Vegetates to Man. 

Sifnpling our Author goes from Field to Field, 

And culls fuch Fools as may Diverfion yield ; 

Andf thanks to Nature, therms no <want of thofiy 

For Rain or Shine, the thrrving Coxcomb grows. 

Follies to- night ive Jbew neer lafi^d before, 

Tet fitch as Nature Jhews you eni'ry Hour ; 

Nor can the PiSlures give a juft Offence, 

For Fool fare made for Jefis to Men ofSenfi. 

Dramaw 






Dramatis Perfonar: 

M E N. 

Aimwell^ r Two Gentlemen of bro- n Mr. 'Mills, 
1 ken Fortunes, the firft ^ 

c 71. ^A Country Blockhead.? »-., «- z 

^•^'' J brut^. to hi^ Wife. ' ^ ^^' ^'rhruggm, 

Frtiman, A Gentleman fxx>in London. Mr. j&^xr« 

G/^^^/» 4t Highway Maiv Mr.. Qdiiir^ 

^J^. ^Hi. Cbmpmkn., 

Bont/uat^ I^dlontof tb«Inm M«^ JM&aK^ 

^^4^ Sorcaitt tt» Mf. ^«^Mr* Kfe* i\raiwa» 

WOMEN:,' 

An oW; civil. Country 
Geatlewomfln, that, 

' ^? J * r^ *"r ^ft'^^'^^ >Mr8. JW^rA 
Biuntifuly \ hours of all Piitem-| 

■ pcrs, and ibolifhl/ 
fend of lier Son Sulkn, 
Doriftda, I^ J?<w;!//>^^» Dayghter. Mr«. J^r^^J^im. 
Mr8.5«/A«^H« Daughter-in-law, Mrs. Oldfield, . 

GiffeyJ^ M*i<i to the Ladks4 / Mrs. Miils, 
Cherry, \ TheLandM'. Daugh.> j^^ ^^^^^ 

SCENE, hl'^CHFlBhm. 
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THE 

Beaux-Stratagem. 

A C T I. 

SCENE, Ai,Im 



Bun. h.UwilCSfl'ru.DMBSfc. 

rr Cheny rumii^. 
Im. here. Why d'ye 
Father? D'ye thmk we 
have no Eats i 

Bm, Yoa deferve to have none, you yoongMinx: v 

'the Company ef the IfarriagimCoBch bas Aoodin the 
Hall ihis Hour, lad no bixly to flww them to their 
Chambers. 

Cier. And let 'em wait. Father; there's nckker Reck 
Com in the Coach, nor FootDua behitHl it. 

Bta. But [hey threaten to gQ. ta aao^n; Ina lo<' 
night. 
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Ch^. Tint they dare not, kf fear the Coachmaa 
(houM overturn them to-morrow. — Comings coniin^: 
li«re*s the London Coach arrivM. 

Enter fiveral People ivith Trtptis, Band-Boxes, luiib 
other Luggage, aiid erofi she Stag^, 

Bon, Welcome^ Ladles. 

Cher, 'Vtsy welcome. Gentlemen — Chamber lam, 
Ibew the Lyok^d the Ro/e. 

\ ' [Exit with the Company. 

Enier Aimweli in a Riding Habit, Archer eu FootmoMt 

carrying a Portmanteau, 

Bon. This way, this way. Gentlemen. 

Aim. Set down the things ; go to the Stable^ and fee 
sny Horfes well rabbVi. 

JrehK I fhall. Sir. [Exit. 

Aifu. Yoa*re my Landlord, I fappofe ? 

Bon. Yes, Sir, Vm old With Bmiface, pietcy wdl 
known upon this Road, as the Saying is. 

Aim. O f Mr. Boniface, yonr Serranf. 

Bon.. O f Sir What will your Honour pleafe to 

drink, as the Saying is ? 

Aim. I have heard your Town of UtchfieU much 
&mM for Ale, I think; PU tafte that. 

Bon. Sir, I have now in my Cellar ten Tun of the 

beft Ale in Staffordjkire ; *tis fmooth as Oil, fweet a» 

: Milk, clear as Ambe/, and flrong . as Brandy, and 

will be juft fourteen, Y^r old the fifth Day of next 

March, Old Style. 

Aim. YouVe very exafl, I find, in the Age of yoar 
Ale. 

Bon. As imndual, Sir, as I am in the Age of my 

Children : I'll (hew you fuch Ale ^ Here, Tapftcr, 

broach Number 1 706, as the Saying is ; ^ Sir, you 

Ihalltafie my Anno Domini I have ]iv*d in Litch- 

field, Man and Boy, above eight and fifty .Years, and, 
1 believe, have not confumM eight and fifty Gunces of 
Meat. 

Jwn» 
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Jim, At 2l Meal, 70a n;ieaa> if one may gaefi yoar 
S/enfe by your Bulk. 

,Bp». Not in my Life, Sir;: J. have fed purely upon 
Ale ; I iiave eat my Ale^ drank my Ale^ and I always 
ileep upon Ale. 

Enter Tapfter nxiith a Bottle and Glafs. 
Now, Sir, you fhall fee [Filling it out.} Your Wor- 

flvip*5 Health : Ha ? delicious, delicious iancy k 

Burgundy, only fancy it, and *tis worjth $ea Shillings a 
Quart. 

Ji/n, [Z)/-/a^.3 'Tas confounded llron|r. 
Bon. Strong ! It mull be fo, or4iow ihou'd we be 
firong that drink it ? 

Jim. And haVe you liy'd fo long upon this Ale, 
Landlord ? 

Bon. Eight and fifty Years, upon my Credit, §ir ; but 
U kiird my Wife, poor Woman, as the Saying is, 
^im. How came that to pafs ? 
Bon. I don't know how. Sir ; flie would not let the 
Ale take its natural Courfe, Sir ; ihe was for qualifying 
it every now and then with a Dram, as the Saying is ; 
and an honell Gentleman that came this way from Ire- 
land, made her a Pre(ent of a dozen Bottles of Ufque* 

baugh -^ but the poor Woman was never well 

after : But, howe'er, I was obliged to the Gentleman, 
you know. , 

Ji^. Why, was it the Ufqacbaqgh that kilPd'her ? 
Ban. My lady Bountifitl faid fo ^— S^e, good lady, 
,did what could be done; ihe cur*d her of three Tym* 
4)anies,, .but the fourth carry *d her o^^i but ihe*s happy» 
and Fm contented^ as the Saying is. 

Aim. Who's that L^y Bountiful, you mention^ ? 
Bon. 'Ods ,my Life, Sir^ we'll drink her Health; 
[Drinks.} My Lady Bounti/ul^ts one of the bell of Wor 
jnen : Her lail Husband, Sir Cbarlis Bountiful, left her 
worth a thoufand Pound a Year ; and, I believe, Ae 
lays out one half on't in charitable Ufes &r the good of 
her Neighbours; ihe cures Rheumatif^is, RuptuiieSy 
;uid broken Shins in Meni Green-Sicknefs^ Oi^^mic- 

tions. 
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tkms» and Fits of the Mother in Women ; ■ ■ The 
King's Evil, Chin-Cough, and Chilblains in Children : 
In ibort, (he has cored more People in and aboot Litcb- 
fold within ten Years, than the Dodors have kilPd in 
twenty, and that's a bold Word. 

Aim, Has the Lady been any other way afefiil in her 
Generation ? 

Bw. Yes, Sir, (he has a Daughter by Sir Charhi^ the 
fineft Woman in all our Country, and the greateft For- 
tune : She has a Son too, by her fa9i Husl^d, 'Sqnite 
SvUitiy who many'd a fine Lady from Lendon toother 
Day ; if yon pleafe. Sir, we*ll drink his Health. 
' Aim. What ibrt of a Man is he ? 

Bon, Why, Sir, the Man*s well enough j feys little, 

thinks lefs, and does nothing at all, 'faiths Bathe's 

a Man of great Eilate, and values no body. 

Aim, A Sportfman, I fuppofe ? 

Bon. Yes, Sir, he's a Man of Pleafure; he plays at 
Whilk, and fmoaks his Pipe ^eight and forty Hours to- 
gether fometimes. 

Aim. A fine Sportfman, truly ! And tearry'd, you 
by} 

Bm. Ay, and to a curious Woman, Sir But he*i 

a ■ ■ He wants it here. Sir. 

[Pointing to his Forehead, 

Aim. He has it there, -you mean. 

Boh. Thafs none of my Bufinefs i he's my Landloid, 
and fo a Man, you know, wou'd not ■ But Lcod, 
he*s no better than — Sir, my humble Service to you. 
[Drinks.'] Tho' I value not a Farthing what he can do 
to ,mt ; I pay htm his Rent at Quarter day ; I have 
a good Running-Trade ; I have but one Daughter, and 
I Can give her— But no matter for that. 

Aim. You're tery happy. Mi, Bontfiue; pray, what 
ether Company have you in Town ? 

Bon. A power of fine Ladies; and then we have* the 
Wreneh Olficers^ 

Aim. O that's right, )x>tt have a good many tf 
dk^ Gentlemen : Pray, how do you \^ their Com- 
fMmy ? • 
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'Bon, So wen, as the Saying* is, that I coa'd wifti we 
had as many mow of ""cm ; tireyVefuU of Money, and 
pay double for ^vQTy thing they have ; they know, Sir, 
that We paid good round Taxes for the taking of 'em, 
and fo they are willing to reimburfe us a little ; One i£ 
*em, lodges in my Houfe. 

Enter Archer. 
' Arch. Landlord, there are feme French Gpentlemen 
fcelow, that a:k for you. 

Barn: ni wait on 'em Does your Mafter ftay 

long in Town, as the Saying is ? [To Archer. 

Arch, I can't tell, as the Saying is. 
Boh, Come from London ? 
Arch, No! . 

Boh. Going to London^ may hap ? 
Arch, No! 

Bon. An odd Fellow this : I beg your Worfliip's 
Pardon, I'll wait on you in half a Minute. {Exit. 

Aim. The Coafl^s clear, I fee — Now, my dear 
Archer^ welcome to Litchfield. 

Arch. I thank thee, my dear Brother in Iniqaity. 
Aim. Iniquity? prithee, leave Canting; you need 
not change your Style with your Drefs. 

Arch. Don't milUke me, Aimwell^ for 'tis ftill my 
!Maxiro, that there's no Scandal like. Rags, nor any 
"Crime fo Ihapieful as Poverty. 

Aim. The World conie/Tes it every Day in its Prac- 
tice, tho' Men woli't own it for their Opinion : Who 
dki that worthy Lord, my Brother, fingle out of the 
Side-box to fup with him t'other I^ight ? 

Arch. J ad Handi<raft^ a handfome, well-dreft'd, 
mannerly, (harping Rogue, who keeps the beil Com« 
pany in Town. 

Aim. Right; and pray, who marry 'd my Lady 
Manjlaughter t'other Day, the great Fortune ? 

Arch. Why, Nick Marrabone^ a profcfs'd Pick- 
pocket, and a good Bowler ; but he ma)c:es a hand* 
ibme Figure ; and rides ^n his Coach that |wi &ir]aer|y 
s&A to ride behind* ^ 

I Aim, 
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Jim. Bat did you c^ferve poor Jack Genemu m die 
PaiklaftWeck? 

- Arch, Yes, ^ith his Autumnal Periwig, (hading his 
melancholy Face, his Coat older than any thing but 
. ks Fafhion, with one Hand idle in his Pocket, and 
with the other picking his uieleTs Teeth ; and tho* the 
Mall was crowded with Company, yet was poor Jack 
as iingle and folitary as a Lion in a Defart. 

Aim. And as much avoided, (ox no Crime iqxii 
Earth but the want ef Money. 

Arch, And thafs enough ; Men muft net be poor? 
Idlenefs is the Root of all Evil i the World's wide 
enough, let *cm buille: Fortune has taken the Weak 
under her Protedlion, but Men of Senfe are left to their 
Induftry. \ 

Aim. Upon whicl^ Topick we proceed, and, I* think, 
luckily hitherto : Wou'd not any Man fwear now that 
I am a Man of Quality, and you my Servant, when if 
our intriniick Value were known — .— 
• Ar^h. Come, come, we are the Men of intriniick 
Value, who can lb-ike our Fortunes out of our (^Ives, 
whofe Worth is independent of Accidents in Life, or 
Revolutions in Government : We have Heads to get 
%doney, and Hearts to fpend it. 

Aim, As to our Hearts, I grant ye, they are as wil- 
ling Tits as any within twenty Degrees; but I caji 
iiave no great Opinion of our Heads from the Service 
they have done us hitherto, unlefs it be that they brought 
us from London hither to Litchfield^ made me a Lord» 
and you my Servant. 

Arch, That^s more than you cou'^d expe6l abeady. 
But what Money have we left ? ^ 

Aim, But two hundred Pound. 

Arch, Ahd our Horfes, Cloaths, Rings, tfr. why, 
we have vtry good Fortunes now fox moderate People'; 
and let me tell you, that this two hundred Pound, 
with the Experience that we are now Mailers of^ is 
a better Eftate than the ten thou(and wa have fjpent 
■ Our Pnends indeed began to fujjped that oiir 

Pockets were low, hat we came o^ with ^ying Co- 
^ loursy 
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fenrs, fhcw'd no figns of Want cither in Word or 
Deed. 

Aim, Ay, and our ^oing to Bruffeh was a good pre- 
tence enough for our iuddcn difappearing ; and, I war- 
rant you, our Friends wnagine, that we arc gone a 
Volunteering. 

Arch, Why, 'feith if this Projeft iails^ it muft e'en 
come to that. I am for venturing one of the Htuidreds, 
if you will, upon this Knight-Errantry; b«t in cafe ic 
fhould foil, we'll refervr the other to carry us to feme 
Counterfcarp, where we may die as we livM, in a filaze. 

Aim, With all my Heart, and we have liv'd juftly. 
Archer ; we can't fay that wc have (pent oar Fortunes, 
bat that we have eiijoy'd 'em. 

Arch. Right ; fo much PJeafure for fo mach Money ; 
we have had our Penny-worths ; and had I Millions, I 
wou'd go to the fame Market again. O London ^ London ! 
well, we have had our Share, and let us be thankful : 
Paft Pleafures, for ought I know, are beft, fuch we are 
fure of; thofe to come may difappoint us. 

Aim, It has often gricvM the Heart of tne, to fee how 
fome inhumane Wretches murder their Idnd Fortunes ; 
thofe that by facrificing all to one Appetite, fliall ftarve 
all the reft — You fliall have fome that live only in their 
Palates,and ii^ their Senfe of Tafting fhall drown the other 
Four: Others are only Epicures in Appearances, fuch who 
/hall ftarve their Nights to make a figure a Days, and 
famifh their own, to feed the Eyes of others: A contrary 
fort confine their Pleafures to the Dark, and contraa 
their fpacioas Acres to the Circuit of a Muff firing. 

Arch. Right ; but they find the Indies in tliat Spot 
where they confume Vm, and, I think, your kind 
Keepers have much the beft on't ; for they indulge the 
mofl Senfes by one Expence, there's the Seeing, Heat- 
ing and Feeling, amply gratify'dj and fome Philo- 
(bphers will tell you, that from fuch a Commerce, 
there arifes a fixth Senfe, that gives infihiteiy more 
Pkafttre than the other iivt put together. 

Aim, And to pafs to the other Extremity, of all 
Keepers, I think thofe the worft that keep their Money. 

Vol. JI, N Arch. 
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Arch, Thofe are the mod miferable^Wights io Being; 
they deflroy the Rights of Nature, and difappoint the 
BleiEngs cf Providence : Give me a Man that keeps his 
Five Senfes keen and bright as his Sword, that has *em 
always drawn out in their juft Order and Strength, 
with his Reafon, as Ccmmander at the Head of 'em, 
that detaches 'em by turns upon whatever Party of Piea- 
fuie agreeably oi!ei.s and commands *em to retreat upon 
the leaH Appearance of Difadvantage, or Danger : — 
For my part, I can llick to my Botile, while my Wine, 
my Company, and my Reafon, holds goixl ; I can be 
charm'd with Sappho\ Singing, without falling in Love 
with her Face ; I love Hunting, but would not, like 
' ASdeon^ be eaten up by my own Dogs ; I love a £ne 
Houie, but let another keep it ; and juil fb I love a 
fine Woman. 

Aim. In that laft Particular you have the better of me. 

Arch, Ay, you're fuch an amorous Puppy, that I'm 
afraid you'll fpoil our Sport 5 you can't counterfeit the 
Palllon without feeling it. 

Aim. Tho' the whining part be out of doors in 
Town, 'tis Hill in force with the Country Ladies : — 
And let me tell you, Fmnk^ the F^ in that Paflion 
fiiall outdo the Knave at any time. 

Arch. Well, I won't difpute it now ; you command 
for the Day, and fo I fujt>mit : — Ac NQUingham^ yoo 
know, I am to be Mailer, 

Aim. And at Limohtt I again. 

Arch, Then, at Norivich I mount, which, I think, (hall 
be our lall Stage ; for, if we fail there, we'll embaxk 
for HoliaTtJ, bid adieu to Venus, and welcome Mars. 

Aim, A Match I lEnter Bonifece.'] Miim. 

Bott, What will your Worfhip pleaie to have for 
8 upper ? 

Aim. What have you got ? ^ 

Bon. Sir, we have a delicate piece of Beef in the Pot, 
and a Pig at the Fire. • 

Aim. Good Supper-meaty ItavJt coofeis— — I cap^c 
eat Beef, Landlord. ^ 

Arch. And I hate Pig. 

Ait9. 
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Aim. Hold your prating, Sirrsih ! Do you know who 
you are ? ' lAJute. 

Bm, Pleafe to befpeak fcmething dfe ; I have every 
thing in the Houfe. 

Jim. Have you any Veal ? 
Bofi. Ye^\ Sir, we had a delicate Loin of Veal 
on Weinefday lafl. 

Aim. Have you got any Fiih, or Wild-fowl ? 
Bon, As for Fifti, truly. Sir,- we are an inland Town, 
and indifferently provided with Filh, that's the truth 

on't; but then for Wild-fowU We have a delicate 

Couple of Rabbets. 

Aim. Get me the Rabbets fricafleed. 
Bon. Fricaf^eed ! Lard, Sir, they^ll eat much bett^ 
finother'd with Onions. 

Arch, Pfliaw f Rot your Onions. 

Aim. Again, Sirrah \ Well, Landlord, what you 

pleafe ; but hold, I have a fmall Charge of Money^ 
and your Houfe is ib full of Strangers, that Lbelieve \k^ 
-*may be fafcr in your Cullody than mine ; for when this 
Fellow of mine gets drunk, he minds nothing ■■ ■ * 
Here, Sirrah, reach me the ftrong Box. 

Ardf. Yes, Sir, —— this will give us Reputation, 

\^^Afide. Bringf<^the Box* 
Aim. Here, Landlord, the Locks are fealed down 
both for your Security and mine ; it holds fomewhat 
above Two hundred Pound j if you doubt it, I'll count 
it tayou after Supper : But be fure you lay k where I 
may have it at a Minute's warning ; for my Aflairs are 
a little dubious at prefent ; perhaps I may be gone in- 
half an Hour, perhaps I may be your Gueft till the 
beil part of tliat be (pent ; and pray order your Oilier 
to keep my Horfes ready faddled : But one thing above 
the reft I muft beg, that you would let this Fellow 
have none of yoar Anna Domini^ as you call it ; . " ■ * 
for he's the moft infufferablc Sot ■ Here, Sirrah, 
light me to my Chamber. 

Arch. Yes, Sir ! [Exit, li^ud ly Archer. 

S09. Cherry, Daughter Cherry. 

, N 2 Enfer 
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Enter Cherry. 

Cher, D'ye call. Father? 

Bon. Ay, Child, you muft lay by this Box for the 
Gentleman, 'tis full of Money. 

C/jer, Money ! all that Money ? why furcj Father, 
the Gentleman comes to be cho(ea Parliament-inaib 
Who is he ? 

Boa, I 4on't know what to make of him ; he talks 
of keeping his Hotfes ready faddled, and of going per- 
haps at a Minute*s naming, or of Haying perhaps till 
the bell part of this be fpcnt 

Cher, Ay I ten to one, Father, he's a Highway-man. " 

Bon. A Highway- man ! upon my Life, Girl, yoa have 

hit it, and this Box is feme new-purchafed Booty. ► 

Now, cou'd we find him out, the Money were ours. 

Cher. He don't belong to our Gang. 

Bon. What Horfes have they ? 

Cher. 7 he A!alkr rides upon a Black. 
* Bon. A Black I ten to one the Man upon the black 
Mare ; and fince he don't belong to our Fiaterniry, we 
may betray him with a fafe Confcience : J don't think 
it lawful to harbour any Rogues but my own. IjooICc, 
Child, as the Saying is, we mufl go cunningly to 
work ; Proofs we mull have ; the Gentleman's Servant 
loves Drink, I'll ply him that way, and ten to one he 
loves a Wench ; you mull work him t'other way. 

Cher, Father, wou'd you have me give my Seai?t 
for his ? 

Bon. Confider, Child, there's Two hundred Found tP 
boot. l^Rinjging icitljout.l Coming, coming. -=*— Child» 
mind your Bufinefs. 

Cher. What a Rogue is my Father ? my Father ! I 
deny it. My Alother was a good, generous, free- 
hearted Woman, and I can't tell how fiir her good na- 
ture might have extended for the good of her Children. 
'I'his Landlord of mine, for I think I can call him iK> 
more, would betray his Gueft, and debauch his Daugh- 
ter into the Bargain, by a Footman too ! 

Emtr 
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Enter Archer. 
* jfrch. What Footman, pray, Millrefs, is Co happy as 
ta be the Subjedl of your Contempktion ? 
• Cber. Whoever he is. Friend, he'll be but little 
the better for't. 

JlrcA. I hope fo, for, Pm fare, you did not think of me. 
Cher. Suppofe I had ? 

Jrch. Why then you'je but even with me ; for the 
Minute I came in, I was conddering in what mann.T I 
^ould make Love to you. 
Cher. Love to me. Friend ! 
Arch. Yes, Child. 
' Cher. Child I Manners ; if you kept a little more 
diilance. Friend, it would become you much better. 
Arch. Diilance ! good Night, Saucebox. [Going. 
Cher. A pretty Fellow ; I like his Pride. —Sir, pray. 
Sir, you fee. Sir, [Archer return/] I have the Credit to 
be intruftcd with your A^fafter's Fortune here, which fets 
me a degree above his Footman i I hope. Sir, you a'n'c 
, 4ffi'ohted. 

yfrch. Let me look you full in the Face, and Til tell 
you whether you can affront me or no. — — 'Sdeath 
Child, you have a pair of delicate Eyes, and you don*c 
know what to do with *em. 

Cher. Why, Sir, don't I fee every body ? 
Arch, Ayi but if fome Women had 'em, they wou'd 
kill every body. — Prithee inllruft me, I wou'd fain^ 
make Love' to you, but I don't know what to fay. 

Cher, Why, did you never make Love to any body 
before ? 

Anh. Never to a Perfbn of your Figtire, I can aflure 
you. Madam ; my Addrefles have been always confin'd 
to People within my own Sphere, I never afpir'd fo high 
before. 

[Archer ^»gs. 
But you look fo bright^ 
And are irejsd fo tight ^ 
Th-at a Man ^t^vou^d fwearyou^re Rights 
As Arm 'was e^er laid o-ver, 

N 3 Such 
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Such an Air 
Thu freely 'wear 
To enfnare^ 
As makes each Guefi a Lever : 

Since then, my Dear, Pm your Guefl^ 
Prbhee gtve me of the Befi 
Of 'what is readjf Dreft ; 

Since then my Dear, &C. 

Cher. What can I think of this Man ? lAfiTe.} Wilt 
yoa give me that Song, Sir ? 

^Arch. Ay, jny Dear, take it while it is wann. 
iki/Tes her} Death and Fire I her Lips are Honey-combs« 

Cher. Andf. wifh there had been a Swarm of Bees 
too, to have ftung you for your Impudence. 

Arch. There's a Swarm of Cupids, my little Fenui, 
that has done the Bufmefs much better. 

Cher. This Fellow is misbegotten as well as I. \^Afide.'^ 
What's your Name, Sir ? 

ArcL Name ! I gad I have forgot it. [Afide.l Oh f 
Martin, 

Cher. Where were you born ? 

Arch. In St. Martini Pari/h. 

Cher. What was your Father ? 

Arch^ Of — of St. Martini Parifli. 

Cher. Then Friend, good-night. 

Arch. I hope not. 

Cher: You may depend upon*t. 

Arch. Upon what ? 

Cher. That you*re very impudent. 

Arch. That youVe very handfome. 

Cher. That youVe a Footman. 

Arch. That you're an ^ngel. 

Cher. 1 fhall be rude. 

Arch. So fhall I. 

Cher. Let go my Hand. 

Arch, Give me a KiTs, 
[jfiT^'j her^ Bonilke call: 'jLJilout Cherry, Cherry. 

Cher. 
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Cier. rm— My Father calls ; you plaguy Devil, 
how durJI you itop my Breath fo ? — Ofier to follow 
me one ftcp, if you dare. 

jircL A fair Challenge, by this Light ; this is a pretty 
hir Op€Ding of an Adventure ; but we are Knight- 
Exrants, and fo Fortune be our Guide. 

neEnd^tii/rJf ACT. 

A C T IL 

5 C E N E,. ^ Gallery in Lady Boontifurj 

Hmtfe. 

jlfrj. Sullen ^WDorincia meeting, 

Dor» *% Jf Orrow, my dear Sifter ; are you for Church 
jyi. this Morning? 

Mrs. Sul. Any where to pray ; for Heaven a}on0 can 
iiclp me r But I think;^ Dorinda^ there's no Forna of 
Prayer in the Liturgy againfl bad Husbands. 

Dor^ But there's a Form of Law at Do^ors' Commons i 
and I fwear» Sifter Suileti^ rather than fee you thus con* 
tinually difcontenfeed, I wou'd advife you to apply to 
that: For befides the part that I bear in your vexatious 
Broil?, as being Sifter to the Husband, and Friend to the 
Wife, your Examples give me fuch an Impreffion . of 
Matriiiiony, that I ihall be apt to condemn my Pcrfoa 
to a long Vacation all its Life —But fuppofing. Madam, 
that you brought it to a Cafe of Separation, what* can 
yoii urge againlt your Husband ? My Brother is, firft, 
the moft conftant Man alive, 

Mrs. Sul, The moft conftant Husband, I grant ye. 

Dcr. He never fleeps from. you. 

Mrs. Sul, No, he always fleeps with me. , 

Dor, He allows you a Maintenance fuitable to your 
Quality. 

N 4 Mis. Su/, 
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Mrs. Sul. A Maintenance ! do yoa take me, Maxfaaif 
for an Hofpital Child, that I muft (it down, and blefs 
my Benefactors, for Meat, Drink, and Clothes ? As I 
t^c it. Madam, I broughc your Brother tea Thouiand 
Pounds, out of which I ought expe^ fome pretty things^ 
call'J Pleafures. 

Oar. You (hare in all the Pleafaves-Aat the Coontrf 
affords. 

Mrs. Su/: Country Pleafures I Racks and Tonnents ? 
Doll think. Child, that my Limbs Were made for leaping 
of Ditches, and clambring over Styles; or that my Pareota 
wi(ely fbrefeeing my future Happinefs in Country Plea- 
fures, had early inftriifted me in rural Accompltflimencs 
tj£ drinking fat Ale, playing at Whisk, and fmoaking 
Tobacco with my Husband ; or of (preading of Plaiffers, 
brewing of Diet- drinks, and, (tilling Ro(eniary-Water9 
with the good oW Gentlewoman my Motherin-Iaw ? 

Dor, Tm forry, Madam, that it is not more in oor 
powei: to divert you; I.ccuM wi(h, indeed, that oor 
Ehtertainmcnts were a little more polite, or yoor Tafte a 
iicrle lefs refinM : Bat pray, Madam^, how^ came the Poets 
nfid Phtlofc^hers, that kboarM fo much in hunting afer 
Pleafare, to place it at lad in a Country £i/e ? 

Mrs. Su/. Becaufe they wanted Money, Child, to find 
out the Pleafures of thel'own r Did you ever hear of a 
Poet or Philoibpher worth ten thouiand Pound ? If yo9 
can fhew me fuch a Man, 111 lay you fifty Pooad, yooll 
find him fomewhere within the Weekly Bills. Not that I 
ftiiapprove rural Pleafures, as the Poets have painted them 
in their Landfchapcs; every Phyllis has her Coiydon, every 
murmuring Stream, and every flowVy Mead gives freih 
Alarms to Love. — Befides, you*JI find, that their Couples 
were never marry'd : — But yonder, I fee my Cotjdon^ 
a^d a fweet Swain it is. Heaven knows — Comt^Donnda, 
don': be angry, he*s my Husband, and your Brother, and 
between botii, is he not a fad Brute f 

Dor. 1 have nothing to fay to your partjof him, you're 
the bert^udge. 

Mrs. Su/. O SiAer^ Sifter f. if ever you marry, beware 
of a ilillen, filent Sor, one that's always raufing, but never 

, thinks 5 
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thinks, — There's fome Diver fion in a talking Block- 
head ; and iince a Womnn mu'l wear Chain?, I wou'J 
have the Pleafure of hearing 'tm rattle a little. — Now 
you Ihal! fee ; but take this by the way. He cnne home 
this Morning at his ufual Hour of ]''our, wakenM me out 
of a fweet Dream of fomething clfe, by tumbling over 
the Tea- Table, which he broke all to pieces ; after his 
Man and he has rowPd about the Room like fick Paf- 
fengers in a Storm, he comes flounce into T^cd, dead as 
a Salmon into a Fifhmonger's Basket ; his Feet cold as 
Ice, hjs Breath hot as a Furnace, an^ his Hands and his 
Face as greafy as his Flannel Night- Cap Oh Ma- 
trimony. ? Matrimony ! He tofles up the Clothes 

with a barbarous fwing over his Shoulders, diforders the 

whole Oeconomy of my Bed, leaves me half naked, 

'^and my whole Night's Comfort is the tuneable Serenade 

of that wakeful Nightingale, his Nofe O the 

Pleafure of counting the melancholy Clock by a fnoar- 
ing Husband f - - But now, Sifter, you (hall fee how 
handfomely, being a well bred Man, he will beg my 
Pardon. 

Enter Sullen. 

Sui. My Head akes confumedly. 

Mrs. Sui, Will you be pleafed, my Dear, to drink 
Tea with us this Morning? it may do your Head goodv 

SuL No. 

Dar. Cofiee^ Brother F . 

Sui, Pfhaw ! 

Mrs. Sui:, Will you pleaie to drefs,. and go to Chunsht 
with me ? the Air may help you. 

SuL Scrub! 

Enter Scrub. ' ' 

Scruh, S\x> * 

Sui. What Day o'th*^ Week is this ? 
Scrub, Sunday^ aVt plcafe your Worfliipi 
• Sui, Sunday I bring me a Dram ^ and d'ye hear; -^t 
©ut the Venifon-Pally, and a Tankard of ftrong Bets^ 
upon theHall-TahIe> 111 g^ to BreakM^ \Ginng^ 
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Dor. Stay, ftay. Brother^ you fhaVc get off* & ; you 
were very naught lait Night, and muft make your Wifc^ 
Reparation : Come, come, Brother won^t you ask Par- 
don ? 

5a/. For what 1 

Dor, For being drunk lall Night. 

SuL I can afford it, can't I ? 

Mrs. 5«/, But I can't, Sir, 

6W. I'hen you may let it alone. 

Mrs. ^uL But I mull tell you. Sir, that this is not 
to be born. 

Sul Tm glad on't. 

Mrs. Zul. What is the Reafon, Sir, that you ufe mc 
thus inhumanly ? 

SuL Scrub I 

Scrub. Sir? 

Sul. Get things ready to (have my Head. {^Exit^ 

Mrs. Sul. Have a care of coming near his Temp]es» 
Scrubs for iear you meet fomething there that may turn 
the Edge of your Razor [ExitScruh.'\ Inveterate Stupi- 
dity f Did you ever know fo hard, fo obflinate a Spleen 
as his ? O SiHer, Siller F I fliall never ha* good of the 
Beail till I get him to Town ; London y dear London \^ 
rhe Place for managing and breaking a Husband. 

Dor. And has not a Husband the ^me Opporttmities 
there for humbling a Wife ? 

Mrs. Sul. No, BO, Child, ^tis a ftanding Maxim in 
Conjugal Difcipline, that when a Man woa*d enflave hift> 
Wife, he harries her into the Country ; and whea aLadjr 
unould be arbitrary with her Husband, fhe wheedles 

her Booby up to Town— A Man dare not play the 

Tyrant in Lmion^ becaufe there are fo many Examples 
toenooncage the Subjeft tp rebel. O Dorinda^ Dorindaf 
a fine Woman may do any thing in London: 0*'my Ooor 
icience, fhe m2i?/ raife an Army of Fprty thouiaiid Men* 

D^. I fuicyy Sifter,, you Jiaye a mine to be trying 
your Pewftr that wsy here in LiahfifM i you haw dmwn 
the french Count tp your Colours alre^d^. 

Mrs. SuL The iV^^ a^e a,P«}ple that can't liw 
wicKout their Gailan tries. 
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Dor, And fome Englijh that I know, Siflcr, are not 
averfe to Tuch Amufements ^ - 

Mrs. Sul Well, Sifter, Since the Truth muft out, it 
may do as well now as hereafter ; I think, one way to 
rouie my lethargick, fottifh Husband, is to give him a 
Rival ; Security begets Negligence in all People, and 
Men rauil be alarm'd to make 'em alert in their Outy : 
Women are like Piiftures, of ho value in the Hands 
of a Fool, till he hears Men of Senfe bid high for the 
Purchase. 

Dor, This might do. Sifter, if my Brother's Under- 
ilanding were to be convinced into a Pailion for you ; 
bat, I believe, there's a natural Averfion of his Side, 
and I fancy. Sifter, tHat you don't come much behind 
him, if you dealt fairly. 

Mrs. Sul. I own it ; we arc united ContradiAions,. 
Fire and Water. But I cou'd be contented, with a great 
many other Wives, to humour the ceniorious Vulgar, 
and give the Woild ap Appearance of living well with 
my Husband, cou'd L bring him but to diflemble a 
little Kindoefs to keep me in Countenance. 

• D^r. But how do you know. Siller, but that inflead 
of rottfi^g your Hu&band by this Artifice to a counter- 
tit Kindnefs, he (hould awake in a real Fury ? 

: M£$4 Sid, Let^him : -. — If I can't entice lum to the 
•He, I wou'd provoke him. to the other. 

Dw, But how mull I behave myfelf between ye t 

Mrs. Suh You mull affiii me. 

Dor, What,^ againft my own Brother ?: 

Mrs. ^W. He is but half a^Brother,. and I'm^your en^ 
tire Friend : If I go a Step beyond tl^, Bounds of Ho- 
nour^ leave mc ; tUl theii» I expefty^M^fikOuld go along 
with me In every thing i while I t^ll my Honour, in; 
your Hands,, you may trail your Birother's in miae ^-^ ' 
The Count is to dine lutrt to diays j j^ ."- - 

D4tr, ' ris & ftrang^ things Sifter^ that \ cafi't like^ 
diat Man . i . • ^ 

Mn. ^uL Vou like nothings your Tlnie istnot oome ;. 
Ijovc and Ckath hare their JPataiides, and firi)cfi home- 
one time or othei: : *— -p« You'U ^y, foe ^ll^one Day, • B 

warrant 
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warrant ye — But come, my Lady's Tea is ready, and 
*£i5 almoll Churcli-tiinc. IBxemK 

SCENE, Th€ Inn. 
Enttr Aimwcll drefs'd^ and Archer. 

Aim. And was (he the Daughter of the Houle ? 

Arch. The Landlord is (b blind 2& to think (b ; bat 
1 dare fwear ilie ha^ better Blood in her Veins. 

Aim, Why doll think (b ? 

Arch, Bccaufe the Baggage has a pert Je-ne-f^at-quffy, 
ihe reads Plays, keeps a Monkey, and is troubled with 
Vapours. 

Aim, By which Difcovcries, I guefs that you know . 
more of her. ' 

Arch^ Not yet, Yaith ; the Lady gives hsxidi Pivc^y 
fbrfooth, nothing under a Gefltlemaa. 

Aim, Let nte cake her in hand. 

Arch. Say one Word more o'.that, and 111 declare my 
fclf, rjx)il your Sport there, .and ^vtxy. where die i look 
}e, Aim-^DeHy every Man ia his own sphere. 

Aim. Right, and therefore you rauft pimp for your 
Aiafter. 

Arch. \vt the ofuaJ Ferms, good Sir^ after I have 
fcrv'd myfelf — Bat to our Bufmefs — Yoaarc fo well 
d^efs'dy. Tfffw, and make h handibme a.Figare, that X 
fancy you may do Exectition ki a Country Chureh ; the- 
exterior Part llrikes fitft, and you're in the right ta 
make that ImpreiEon favourable. 

Aim, Tiiere's fomething in that which may tum t» 
Advantage : The Appearance of a Stranger in a Coun- 
\xy Church, ch'awiK as mady Gaaefs as a Blazing Star ^ - 
i)j»< "fboner he c«lne«\iiito the Cafthedral^ but a Train of 
Whifpers rons^ bu«zmg> round the CongMgatkm in a 

Moment r Who is he ?. Whence comes he ? Do 

you know him The», 1, Sir, tips me riie Verger 

Half a Oown > he- pockets the Simony, and' indo& 
«ie into the bcft Pew in the Church, I pull .out my ■ 
f nuit-box, turn my ielf roD^nd, bovsr to^ the Bi(hop,. or 
the Dean, if he be the commanding Officer ; £ngle . 
)itt a Beoatjr,' rivet b«ch my £ye» to iier% kn mv 

Nofe 
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Nofe a bleeding by the Strength of Imagination, and 
ihew the whole Church my Concern, by my endesi> 
vouring to hide it : after the Sermon, the whole Town 
gives me to her for a Lover, and by perfuading the 
I^dy that I am a dying for her/ the Tables are turn^d^ 
and ihe in good eamell ^lls in Love with me. 

j^rcif. There^s nothing in this, Tom^ without a Pre- - 
cedent ; but inftead of riveting year Eyes to a Beauty^ 
try to fix 'em apon a Fortune ; that's our Bufmefs at 
preient. 

j^im, Pfliaw, no Woman can be a Beauty without a 
Fortune. — Let me aione for a MarkVman. 

jirch. Tom, / 

Aim, Ay f 

Arch. When were you at Church befbrey pray ? • 

Aim, Un\ — I was there at the Coronation. 

Arch, And how can you expeQ a Bleifing by goings 
to Church now ? 

Aim. Bleffing ! nay franh^ I ask but for a Wife ! 

. \Exin 

Arch. Truly, the Man is not very unreafonable 10 
his Demands. [Exit a/ the oppofiie Doop^ 

Enter Bonifice and Cheity. 

JSm. Welly Daughter, as the Baying if, have yoi» 
biought Martim to confefs ? ; v 

Cher, Pray,: Father, doat put me i^xm getting any ' 
thing out of a Man ;. I'm but youngs you knowy Fa^^ 
ther, and don't underiland Wheedling. 

Bnn. Young, f why you Jade; as' the Saying is, cam an/ 
Woman wfieedie that is not young ? Your Modier was 
ufeleis at five and twenty" ! Would you make your M#* 
ther a Whore, and me a Cuckold, as the Saying i» .^ I 
tell you, his Silence confefTes it, and his Mailer fpeada 
his Money fo freely, and is fo much a Gentleman eve»y 
namier of Way, that he mdl-.be a Highway-maxK 

Enter Gibbet i«. u Choi. . 
Gh^ Landlord, Landlord, is the Cooft clear I 
Jkm^ 0> ItU. Gibkt, what'^ the NfiW» ? ^ 
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Gib. No matter, ask no QaeiUons^ all hit and ho-, 
noarable ;. berej ipy dear Cherry^ [Gives her a Bag.] 
TwfXjhuBdrcd Sterling Pounds, as good as ever hang'd 
•or fav*d a;Rogue ; lay ^em by wkh the refi,. and here 
—Three Wedding — or Mourning Rings, *lis much 

the {ame you know Here, two Silver-hilied 

Swords ; I took thofe from Fellows that never fhew 
any part of their Swords but the Hilts : Here is a 
Diamond Necklace which the Lady hid in the privateil 
Pla^ in the Coach, but I found it out : This Gold 
Miiitcll I took from a Pawnbroker's Wife, it was left 
in her Hands by a Perfon of Quality, there^s the Arm* 
upon the Cafe. 

Cher. But who had you the Money from f 

Gik Ah f poor Woman ! I pitied her £ From a 

poor Lady juft eloped from her Husband, (he had made 
op her Cargo, and was bound for Irelamd^ as hard as fhe 
couM drive ; (he told me of her Husband's barbarous 
XJfage, aiid fo Faith I left her Half a Crown. But \ 
had almoin forgot, my dear Cherry^ I have a Preient 
icx y«ii. 

Cher, What is't I 

Qih. A Pot of Cerufe, my Child» that I took out 
^a.Lady^s undejr Petticoat Pocket. 
*Cher. Wha^ Mr. GMet,. do yon think that I paint F 

Gik Wby> you Jade, your Betters do ;. Tm fure the 

Lady that I took it £rom had aCoronct upon her Hand- 

kerchief.'— Here^ take my Ck)ak„ and .go, fecoiethfr 

Pjpemifies. . , 

\Chir. I will feeure ^em. ^Exki, 

i£0n* Butheark*e, yfhetif^ IhuMflow zsA Bi^fioi ^ 

Gih. They'll be here tonight, 

Bon. D*ye know jof ahy . other Gentlemc^i o'* the Pad 
•n this Road I 

Gih. No. 

Bojt, I fancy that! have two that lodge in tht HoaA: 
juft now. 

Gih, The Devil ? how d'ye fmoak 'cm P 

Ben. Why, the one is gone to Church. 

GH. To Chaich I That*! fafpidoosi, I moft codUL 
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Bon, And the other is now in his Mailer's Chamber ;; 
he pretends to be a Servant to the other» we^ll call him 
out and pump him a little. 

Gib. With all my Heart. 

Bon, Mr. Martin ! Mr. Martin! 

Enter Archer combing a Periwigf and fitting, 

Gib, The Roads are confamed deep, I'm as dirty a* 

O/flf Brtniford at Chriftmas A good pretty Fellow 

that; wWs Servant are you> Friend? 

Arch, My Mailer*8. 

Gib, Really? 

Arch, Really. / 

Gib, Thit's much The Fellow has been at the 

Bar by his Evaixons ;-"— But, pray^ Sir, what is your > 
Mader^s Name ? 

Arch, Tall, all, dalli [^it^s and C9mhs thi Feriwig,yt^ 
This is the moft oisftinate Curl ■« 

Gib, I ask you his Name I 

Arch, Name, Sir — Tall, all, daH — I never ajk^i 
kirn his Name in my Life. Tall, all> dall. 

Bon. What think you now ? 

Gib, Plain, plain, he talks now as if he were be^ 
fore a Judge : jl^ut piray » jFriend^ which Way doe$ your 
Mailer travel I • «{ 

Arch. A Horiebacic, 

Gib. Very well again^ an old Qfiender riglkt «-*«r^' 
Bat, I mean, does he go upwards or downwaids I \ 
.Arch' Downwards, I fear,. Sir.' Tall, all. ^ i 

Gib. Tm afraid thy Fate will be a contrary way. 

Bpf. Ha,, ha, hA I Mf* Matiiny you^e very arck r- 
This Gentlemao is 0tk}y'v^Vt\Ufig towards Ch^Jkr^ in^' 

woa!d be glad Qfyowc Company ». ii%«t''s all Conie,, 

Capt2^, you'U ftay no hight,:; I fuppofe i, VH ihew yow 
a Cl|ftflii|)«r-.--^-t-.Co;Qe, .(^taj©* . . 

Gib. Farewel Friend — ^ — ^Exif^ 

. j^ch, C^ptfrin^ yo<ii>SI^V4iit-:-*<Capcaiaf apn3tt>r 

Fellow f '"Sdeath^ ,1 wonder that the Officers of i^ 

Army d^'t ooai^e to beat*ftlX&X)u2&eh in Red but 

£Mtgtr 
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Enter Cherry. 

Cher, Gone, and Mariin herff I I hope he <Jid not 
liilen ; I \vou*d have the Merit of the Dilcovery all my 
own, becaafe I-wou'd obiige him to love me. [4fide] 
Mr. Martin^ who was that Man with my Father ? 

JrcB, Sojoe Recruiting Seijeant^ •r whip^d out 
Trooper, I fuppofc. 

Cher, All's fafe, I find. [AJiJe. 

Arch. Come my Dear, have yov oonn'd over tiie 
Catechize I taught you laft Night I 

Cher, Come, queftion me. 

Arch. What is Love I 

Cher, Lofve b I know not what, it contes I know- 
not how, and goes I know not when. 

Arch. Very well, an apt Scholar. ChucJb hef tmdetr 
$he Chin,'] Where does Love enter I 

Cher, Into the Eyes. 

Jrch. And where go oat. 

Cher, I won*t tdl you. 

Arch, what are the Object of that Ptilfioa f 

Cher, Youth, Beauty, and dean Linen;. 

Arth, The Reafon T- 

Cher, The -two iirft are faflii^nable in Nature, an^ 
tint third at Court. 

' 4rch, That's my Dear r What art the Signs and 
Tokens of that Pl^ffion ¥ 

Cher. A Healing Lx)ok, a ftammerlnj^Tongue, Word» 
improbable. Designs ioipofiible, and Anions impracr 
ttcabfe. 

Arch, That^s nvy good Child, ktTs me. What 

mtA a Lover do to- obtain his Miftrefs ^ 

Cher, He muft adoce the- Peribn that difilaiiu him, 
he muft bribe, the Chambernuid that betrays him, and 
court the Footman that laughs at Jam I •— He mui^ 
he muft 



dreh. Nay, Child, f moft wUp yon if yoo don*t 
mind your Lefibn ;- he muft treat his ■ ■ 
. Cher. O! ay, HemuiltreathiftEnemjes withR^eQie^, 
his Friends with Xndifl^renoe^ and aU the World witk^ 

Coor 
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Cuitempt; he maft fuffer mach, and /ear more; he 
mod defire mach, and hope little i in ihort, he mull 
embrace his Rain, and throw himfelf away. 

Arch. Had^ ever Man fo hopeful a Pupil as mine ? 
Come, my Dear, why is Love cali'd a fiddle ? 

Cber, Becaufe being blind, he leads thoie that fee; 
and tho* a Child, he governs a Man. 

Arch, Mighty well ! And why is Love pidar\l 

blmd^ 

Cher, Becauie the Painters oat of their Weaknefs, or 
IVfvilege of their Art> chofe to hide tho^ Eyes they coald 
SKOtdraw. 

Arch. That's my dear little Scholar, kifi me ^in.<-— ^^ 
And why ihoa^d Love, that*s a Child, govern a Man ? 
' Cher. Becaufe that a Child is the End of Love. 

Arcb. And fo ends Love's Catechifm And now, 

ny Dear, we'll go in and make my Mader's Bed. 

Cbir. Hold, hold, Mr. Martin Yon have taken 

a great deal of Pains to inftruA mc, and what d'ye think 
I Jiave learn'd by it ? 

Arch. What? 

Cber, That your Diieoarie and your Habit are Cbn- 
tradi^ons, and it wou'd be Nonfenfe in me to believe 
you a Footman any longer. j 

Arcb, 'Oons, what a Witch it is ! 

Cber. Depend upon this. Sir, nothing in that Garb 
(hall ever tempt me ; for tho' I was bom to Servitude, 
I hate it : Own your Condition, fwear you love 
me, and then 

Arch. And then we (ball go make my Maker's Bed? 

Cher, Yes, 

Arch, You mufl know then, that I am bom a Gentle- 
man, my Education was liberal ; but I went to London 
a. younger Brother, fell into the Hands of Sharpers, who 
ftript me of my Money, my Friends dilbwn'd me, and. 
now my Necefllty brings me to what you fee. 

Cher. Then take my Hand " . . „ promise to marry- 
xne before you fleep, and Til make yoU Mailer of two 
thoufand Pounds. 

Arcb, Howl 

CbfTu 
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Cbir. Two thottfand Pound that I have this Minute 
in my own Cnftody i (o throw off yoar Livery this In* 
llant, and Til go find a Parfoii ^ 

Jrcb. What iaid you ? a Parfon. 

Cher, What ! Do you fcruple ? 

Jkcb, Scruple f No, no, but— rtwothoufiudPounl 
you iay ? 

Gkr. Andbetttr. 

Jreb. 'Sdeath, what Audi I do ? But hearlde. 

Child, what need you make me Mailer of your iielf and 
Money, when you may have the fame Pkafure out of 
me, and ftill keep your Fortune in your own Hands } 

Cber, Then you won't marry me ? 
» j&ck I would marry you, but 

Cher. OfweetSir, Tm your humble Servant, you*re 
fiirly caught : Wo»*d you perfuade me thtt any Gentle- 
man who cou*d bear the Scandal of wearing a Livery, 
wou*d refofe two thonfand Pbund, let the Condiuon be 
what it won*d<— no, no. Sir,— but I hope yoa*ll paidon 
the Freedom I have taken, fince it was only to idorm 
snyfelf of the Refpeft that I ought to pay you. IGmttg. 

Jrch. Fairlybit, by7«^^^'-*Hold, hold! and have 
jfeu ftftoally two thouiand Pounds \ 

Ciir. Sir, I have my Secrets as well as yoa — when 
you pleafe to be more open, I ihall be inorc free, and 
be aflHrM thati have D^coveries that will match yours, 
be th^ what they-will — In the mean while be b^C- 
fied that no Difcovery I make ihall ever hurt you, but 
beware of my Father — — lExii. 

Arck, SO'-we^re like to have as many Adventures in 

our Inn, as Don fixate had in his I^et me fee — ► 

two thoufand Pounds ! If the Wench wouM promife to 
die when the Money were fpent, I* gad, one wou*d marry 
her ; but the Fortune mny go off in a Year or two, and 
the Wife may live —Lord knows how long ! Then 
. an Inn- Keeper's Daughter » ay, that's the Devil — there 
my Pride brings me off. 

For <wbae/oe^er the Sages charge on Fride^ 
Tie ^ngeh Fa//, and tnventy Faulu kifide^ 

0/1 
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.Om Earth, Vm fun^ ^mmtg us of mortal CaUit^t 
' tridi fames Man oft\ and Woman too from, faiiing. 

: [Exit. 
ne End of tbi fecond ACT. 

ACT III. 

.SCENE, Lady Bountiful'^ Houfc. 

Enter Mrs. Sallea and Dorinda* 

Mrs. SuL r TA, ha^ ha, my dear Sifter, let mc embrace 
X X ^^» now we are Friends indeed » fori 
iball have a Secret of yours, as a Pledge iot mint — - now * 
y6u*ll be good for fomething, I fhall have yoa converf'. 
able in the Subjcdb of the Sex. 

Dor, Bat do you think that I am fi> weak as to &I1 
in Lovt with a Fellow at firft fight ? 

Mrs. SuJ. Pfhaw f now you fpoil all» why (houM not 
we be as free in our Friendfhips as the Men ? I wal^ 
rant you the Gentleman has got to his Confident already^ 
£as avowM his Pailton, toafted your Health, callM yoa. 
ten thouland Angels, has run over your Lips, £yes» 
Neck, Shape, Air, and evtrf ^ing, in a Deicripdoa 
that warms their Mirth to a fecond Enjoyment. 
. Dor. Your Hand, Siller, I a*n't well. 

Mrs. SuL So — ihe's breeding already — oome, Child^ 
tip with it — hem a little — fo — now tell me, don*t yoa. 
like the Gentleman that we (aw at Church jufl now ? 

Dor. The Man's well enough. 

Mrs. SuL Well enough f Is he not a Demi- God, a 
Narcijhs^ a Star, the Man i* the Moon ? 

Dor. O Sifter, I'm extremely ill. 

Mrs. SuL Shall I fend to your Mother, Child, for S 
little of her Cephalick Plaiflo' to put to the Sdes of your 
Feet? or fhall I fend to the Gentleman for fomething for 
j^u:— ip-i— Come, unlace your Stays, onboibmeyottr 

feli 
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(clf'-^ tic Man is fexfcSily z pretty Fdlow, I fatv 
when he iirft came hito Church. 

Dor, 1 faw him too, Sifter, ^nd ^ith an Air that 
(bone, methought, like Rays about hlh Petfon. 

Mrs. SitL Well faid, up with it. 

Dor. No forward Coquet Behaviour, no Airs to fet 

him off, no dudyM Looks, nor artfal Poilure, but 

Nature did it all 

Mrs. Sul, Better and better One Touch nore— 

come m> . ■ 

Dbr. . Bat then his Looks — did you obferve his Eyes ? 

Mrs. Sul Yes, yes, I did- his Eyes; wdl, what 
of his Eyes?' 

Dor. Sprightly, bat not wandring ; they feemM t» 
view, but never gaz*d on any thing but me — and dien 
kis Looks fo humble were, and yet fo noble, that the^ 
aimM to tell me that he couM with Pride die at my' 
Feet, tho' he fcora'd Slavery any where elfc. 

Mrs. Sui. The Phyfick works purely How d*ye 

find your felf now, my Dear ? 

Dor, Hetoi I much better, my Dear — O here comes 
OQS Mercury! [£«/^ Scrub.] Well, ^rr«j, what News 
of the Gentleman ? 

Scrub, Madam, I have brought you a whole Fiicket 
of News. 

Dor. Open it quickly, come. 

Scrub, In the firft Place I ehquir*d who the Gentleman 
was ? They told me he was a Stranger. Secondfy^ I askM 
what the Gentleman was ? They anfwerM and ra]d,That 
they never few him before. Thirdly y I enquir'd what 
Country Man he was ? They reply'd, *twas more than 
they knew. Fourthly ^ I demanded whence he came ? 
Their anfwer was, they cou*d not tell. And fifthlyy. I 
ask'd whither he went ? And they reply*d, they knew 
nothing of the Matter. — And this is all Icou'd learn. 

Mrs. Sul, But what do the People fay ^ Can't they 
guefs? 

^ Scruh. Why (bme think he's a Spy, fome gucfs he's 
a Mountebank, fome fty one thing, fome another ; but 
ftr my own part, I believe he's a Jefuit ? ' 

Dor^ 
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Dor. A Jefuit f Why a Jcfoit ? 

Scrub, Becaufe he keeps his Horfes always ready 
laddled, and his Footman talks French, 

Mrs. SuL His Footman f 

Scrub. Ay, he and the Counf s Footman were gab- 
>bering French like two intriguing Dacks in a Mill^ ■ 
Fond ; and I believe they talked of me, for they laughM 
confamedly. 

Dor. What fort of Livery has the Footman ? 

Scrub. Livery I Lord, Madam, I took him for a Cap- 
tain, he*s fo bedizened widi Lace, and then he has Tops 
to his Shoes, up to' his mid Leg, a filver-headed Cane 
dapgling at his Knuckles — he carries his Hands in his 
Pocketfi and walks jyi^ fo — [JValks in aFrenchjftr.J 
and has a fine long Periwig ty'd up in a Bag ■* 
Lord. Madam, he's clear another fort of Man than I. 
, iV^. Su/. That may eafily be — bat what ihall we 
do 'nc^v^' Sifler ? 

Qd^. I have it This Fellow has a World of 

Simplicity, and fome Cunning, the firflliides the latter 
ly. abundance Scrub, 

Scrub. Madam. 

Por. We have a great Mind to know who this Gen- 
tleman is^ only for our Satisfadion. 

Sctjsb. Yes, Madam, it would be a Satisfaction, i\o 
doubt. 

Der. Yoa mui^ go and get acquainted with his Foot- 
man, and invite him hither to drink a Bottle of your 
A.Je, becaufe you're fiuttler to-day. 

S^r»b. Yes, Madaiq, I am Butler every Sunday. 

Mrs. Sul O brave Sifler 1 o* my Confoience, yen 

uiylerftand tfae Mathematicks already 'Tis th^ bejft 

Plot in the World ; your Mother, you know, will (^ 
gone to Church, my Spoafe wiU be got to the Ale- 
hcufe with his Scoundrels, and the Houfo will be our 
own fo we drop In by accident, and ask the Fel- 
low fome Queftions our folves. In the Country, yoo 
k^pw, any Stranger is Company, and we're glad to 
take up with ^b,e Butler in a CQt;iury Danc^^ a^ >ap- 
P7 if he*Il do u< the Favour. 

Seruk^ 
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Scrui. Oh ! Madam, yoa wrong me ; I never re- 
fii<»M your Ladyfliip the Favour ia my Idk, 

Enter Gipfy. 
Gip, Ladies, Dinner*s upon Table. 
Dor, S^nt^t we^ll excofe your Waiting ■■■■' ■■ Go 
f^here we ordered yoa. 
ScruB, 1 (hall. 

S C E N £ changes to the Inn. 

Enter Aimwell a«^ Archer. 

Jrch. Well, T<im, I find you're a Markfman. 

Jim, A Markfman I whoib bh'nd cou'd be as not 
difcern a Swan among the Ravens ? 

Arch, Well, but heark'c, AinewelL 

Aim, Aimnveli! call me Oroondaies^ Ce/ario, AmaJlfy 
all that Romance can in a Lover paint, and then 1*11 ad- 
fwer. O Archer^ I read her thoufands in her Looks, 
fhe looked like. C^r« in her Harveft, Corn, Wine and 
Oil, Milk and Honey, Gardens, Groves and purling 
Streams, played on her plenteous Face. 

Arch.- Her Face f her Pocket, you mean : the Cora, 
Wine and Oil, lies there. In Ihort, fhe has ten thoit- 
iand Pound, that*s the EngHJb on*t. 

Aim, Her Eyes • — 

Arch, Are Demi-Canons, to be'fure; & I won*t 
Hand their Battery. [Going, 

Aim, Pray excuie me, my Paffion muft have vent. 

Arch, Paflion ! what a plague, d*ye think thefe Ro- 
inantick Airs will do our Bufmefs ? Were my Temper 
as extravagant as yours, my Adventures have fomethidg 
eiore romantick by half. 

Aim. Your Adventures f 

Arch, Yes. 

ne Nympb^ that nvtthher itvice ten hundred Pounds^ 
mth hraxen Engine hot, and ^imf elear ftarch^d^ 
Can fog the Gi^ft in 'warmhtr of the Bed — 

Theresa 
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There's a Touch of fublime Milton for you, and the 
Subjed but aiv Innkeeper^s Daughter : J can play with 
a Girl as an Angler does with his Filh ; he keeps it at 
the end of his Line, runs it up the Stream, and down 
the Stream, till at lail, he brings it to faanil, tickles the 
Trout, and fo whl^ it into his Basket. 

Enter Bonifice. 

Bon, Mr. Martin, as the faying is yonder's an 

honeft Fellow below, ifly Lady Bountiful*^ Butler, who 
begs the Honour that you wou'd gp home with him 
and fee his Cellar. 

Arch, Do my Bajfemains to the Gentleman, and tell 
him I will do vayi^i the Honour to wait on him im* 
mediately, as the faying is. 

Bon, I ihall do your Wordiip's Commands, as the 
faying is. \Exit botjoing ohfequioujly. 

Aim. What do I hear ? foft Orpbetu ^lay, and ^r 
Tofti^a fing? 

Arch, Pihaw ! Damn your Raptures ; I tell you here's 
a Pump going to be put into the VeiTel, and the Ship 
will get into Harbour, my Life on^t. You fay, there's 
another Lady very handfome there. 

Aim, Yes faith. 

Ar/clf. I'm in Love with her already. 

Aim, Can*t yon give me a Bill upon Chirfy in the 
mean time. ' 

Arc/y, No, no. Friend, all hicr Corn, Wine and Oil, it 
ingrofs'd to my Market— —And once more I warn 
you, to keep your Anchorage clear of mine ; for if you 
fall foul on me, by this Light, you (hall go lo the.bot- 

torn. ^ What ! make Prize of my litfle Frigate, 

while I am upon the Cruife for you,' [.Exit. 

Snter Boni&ce. 

Aim. Well, well, I won't Laildlord ; have you 

any tolerable Company in the Houfe ? I don't car^ lor 
fining alone. 

Bon, Yes, Sir, there's a Captain bdow, as the faying 
U, that arriv'd about an.HoiBr ago. 

J i Aim. 
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jDmr Gentlemen of kis Coat are welcome eveiy 
ivliere ; will you make him a Complement from me^ 
and tell him I (hould be glad of his Company } 

Bon, Who (hall I tell him. Sir, wou*d •^— « 



Aim, Ha ! that Stroak was well thrown in 



Fm only a Traveller, like himfeli', and wott*d be glad 
of his Company, that^s all. 

Bon^ I obey yoar Commands, as the faying is. [Exit. 

Enter Archer. 

Arch, 'Sdeath I I had forgot ; what Title will yoa 
give yourfelf ? 9 

Aim, My Brother's, to be fare ; he wotTd never give 
me any thing elfe, fo 1*11 make bold with his Honour 
this bout ■■ you know the reft of your Die. 

Arch, Ay, ay. {_Exit, 

Enter Gibbet. 

Gi^, Sir, Fm yours. 

Aim. 'Tis more than I deferve, Sir, for I don't know 
you. 

tri^. I doo*t wonder at that. Sir, for you never faw 
me before— I hope. f^^^- 

Aim, And pray. Sir, how came I by the Honour of 
feeing you now ? 

Gifi, Sir, I icorn to intrude upon any Gentleman -« 
but my Landlord 

Aim, O, Sir, I ask you're pardon, you're the Cap- 
tain he told me of. 

Gih, At your Service, Sh*. 

Aim. What Regiment ? may I be fo bold ? 

Gik A marching Regiment, Sir, an old Corps. 

Afm. Very old, if your Coat be Regimental. lAfiie,} 
You have ferv'd abroad. Sir ? 

Gih. Yes, Sir, in the Plantations, 'twas my Lot to be 
{cut into the worll Service j I wouM have quitted it 

indeed, but a^an of Honour, you know "Befides, 

'twas for the good of my Country that I fhou'd be •- 
broad — — Any thing ibr the good of onc^ Country 
•———I'm a Romof U>r that. 
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One of the firft, Pll lay my Life [^^.] 
ioQnd the IVift-InMa very hot. Sir. 

Gih. Ayy Sir, too hot lor me. 

Jim. Pray, Sir, haVt I feen yoiir Face at JFi/r$ 
Cafiee-houfe ? 

Gii. Yes, Sir» and at ff^t/s too. 

jiimi And where is your Company now, Captain? 

Git. They a*n't come yet. 
. j£m. Why, d^ye ^fe6t *em here f 

Git. They'll be here to night. Sir. 

Jim. Which way do they ouuch ? 

Gii. A-crols the Conntry The Devil's in*t, ifl 

han't faid enongh to encoanige him to declare — but 
Fm afraid he's not right, I mofl tack about. [j^uti. 

Aim. Is yoor Company, to Quarter at hiuhJUU? 

Gih. In this Houie, Sir. 

Jl&m. What ! aU ? 

Gib. My Company's but thin, ha, ha» ha, we are but 
three, ha, ha, ha. 
. Jim. Yott'ie flMrry, Sir. 

Gih* Ay, Sir, you muft excufe me. Sir, I underftaad 
the World, .efpecially the Art of Travelling : I don't 
care, Sir, for anfwering QueiHons dire^Uy upon the 
Road for I generally ride with a Charge about me. 

Jim. Three or four, I believe. [JJuli* 

Gii. I ^un credibly inform'd that there are Highway- 
men updta this Quarter ; not, Sir, that I cou'd fufpedl a 
Gentleman of your figure— But truly. Sir, I have 
got fuch a way of Evafion upon the Road, that I don't 
care for fpcaking Truth to any Man^. 

Jim. Your Caution may be neceflkry— — -^Thea I 
prefume you've no Captain. 

Gii. Not I, Sir ; Captain is a good travelling Name, 
and to I take it i it flops a great many foolifh Inquiries 
that a^ generally made about Gentleman that travel; 
it gives a Man an Air of fomething, and makes the 
Drawers obcdiei^t ^ And thus far I am a Captain, 
and no farther. 

And pray,*Sir, what is your true Profeffioo ? 
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Gib* O, Sir» yoa. muft excafe m^ — opon my Word, 
Sir» I don*c think it &fe to tdl ye. 

jSm> Ha, ha, ha, upon my wmti, I commoid. jroa. 



Enter 
Well, Mr. Bomfiu$^ what*s the News ? 

Bom, Thefe*8 another Gentleman below, as the ikying 
is, that hearing yoa were bat two, woii*d be glad to 
niake the third Man, if yooM give him leave. 

Jim. What is he ? 

B9M, A Clergyman, as the Saying is. 

Am. A Clergyman f is he really a Qergyroan ? or» 
is it only his travelling Name, as my Friend the 
Captain has it ? 

Boh. O, Sir« he*s a Pneft, and Chaplain to the French 
Officers in Town. 

jiim. Is he a Frenchman ? 

Bon. Yes, Sir, born at Bruffels. . 

Gih. A Frenchman,^9Jad a Prieft ! I won*t be 6en in 
his Company, Sir ; I have a Vahie for my Rqmta- 
tion. Sir. 

jUm. Nay, bat Captain, fince we are by oorielves— <— 
Can he fpeak Engiifi^ Landlord ? 

Bon. Very weU, Sir i you may known him, as the Say- 
ing is, tp be a Foreigner by his Acoeat, and that^s all. 

Jim, Then he has been in EngJamd before ? 

Bon. Never, Sir ; but he's a Matter of Ldu^uage^ as 
the Saying is ; he talks Latin, it does me good to hear 
him talk Latin. 

Jim. Then you onderiland La^n, Mr. Boniface. 

Bon. Not I, ^ir, as the Saying is ; bnt he talks k fi> 
very M, that Tm fare it xnutt'be good. 

Jim. FrtLj, defire him to walk up. 

Ben, Htte he is, , as the Saying is. 

Enter Foigard* 

Foig. Saave you, Geatlemen&'bflite. 

Jim. A frenchman .{ Sir, yoifr moft humble Servant. 
. Fofg. Och, dear Joy, I «m your moft fidthful Sbar^ 
van^ and yours aliho. 

Gih. 
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Gih, DoAoTy yott talk very fpoi EngHjb, bat you 
have a mighty Twang of the Foreigner* 
. Folg. My EngUfi} is very wdl for the voids, but we 
Foreigners^ you know,« cannot bring oar Tongues about 
the Pronunciation ib fixm. 

Aim. A Foreigner! a downright Teague, by this 
Light. [AJUe.'] Were yoo bom in Frknciy Dodor ? 

Foig. I was edttcatad jn Frtuue, but I was borned at 
Bruffils: I am a Sabjed of thd^ng ofS^in^ Joy. 

Gih, What King of Spain^ Sir ? fpeak. 

Fotg, Upon my Shoal, Joy» I cannot tell you as yet. 

Aim, Nay, Captain, that was too hard upoa the 
Dodor, he*s a Stranger. 

Foig, O let him alone, dear Joy, I am of a Nation 
that is not eafily put out of Countenance. 

j£m. Come, Gentlemen, Til end the Diipate***^ 
^ere. Landlord, is Dinner ready ? 

Bon. Upon the Table, as the Saying is. 

Aim. Gendemen — pray— —^ that Door. ■■■ 

Foig. No, no, fait, the Oiptain muft lead^ 

Aim. No, Dodor, die Church is our Guide. 

Gib. Ay, ay, fo it is — — • 

{^itfiremofty tbiy foOvw. 

SCENE Aunges to a Gallery in Lady BountifiilV Houfi. 

Enter Archer ^m^ Scrub ^^/;^, andbug^f^^nk anotber; 
Scrub witb a tankard in bit Hand, Gipfey liftning at 
"it diftance. 

Scmb. Tal, all, Dall ——Come, my dear Boy— 
let us have that Song once nutre. 

Arcb. No, no, we ihall djuurb the Family : — ^ But 
will you be fure to keep the Secret ? 

Scrnb* Pho ! upon my Honour, as Vm a Gentleman. 

Arcb. *Tis enough — You muft know then, that my 
Xiafler is the Lord Vifoount Aimwelli he fought a Duel 
toother Day in London, wounded his Man fo dangeroufly, 
that he thinks fit to withdraw till he hears whether the 
Gentleman's' Wounds be mortal or not : He never wae 

O Z itt 
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In tfak pvt of Englaml bcibxt, lb fae chofe to rcdie to 
this Place, that*s all. 

GiB, And that's enough for me. lExtf* 

Scrmi. ^nd wliere were-yott wheny^urMaAer feoght? 

ArcJ^. We never know of oor Mk&en Quarrels. 

Scnit. No f if our MaAert in the Country here receive 
a Challenge, the iirft thing they do, is to tell their Wive&{ 
the Wife tells the Sen^ts, the Servants ahu>m the Te- 
nant^ and in half an noin-, you tiall have the whole 
Country op in Arms. 

4rfh' To hinder two -Men from dding wh«t Aey 

iaYe no mind for But if yoa fliouid chance to talk 

now of this Bofinefs ? 

SfTui, Talk ! ah. Sir, had I net learnM the knack 
of holding my Tongoe, I had never livM ib long in a 
freat Family. 

Jrei. Ay, ay, to be fine, there are Secrets in aU 
Families. 

« ^if^. Secrets, O Lnd !-— but Fll fay nomore 

Come fit 'down, weUl make an end ol onr Tankard : 
Here ■ 

jfrch. With all my Heart; who knows but you and 
I may oome to be better j acquainted eh — — Kerens 
your Ladies Health; you have three, I thinks ai^ to 
,be fore there mnft be Secrets among 'em. 

Scrtti. Secrets ! Ah ! Friend, Friend, I wi(h I had 
ia Friend. — 

Arch, Am not I your Friend ? Cbme, yon and I will 
be fwom Brothers. 

Scrui. Shall we ? 

^th. Prom this Minute— Give me a Kifi ■ ■ ■ 
And now Brbther ^fr»3. 

Scruhi And now. Brother Mmrtin^ I will tell you a 

Secret that will make your Hair (hmd an esd : ■ ^ 

You muft know, that I am confumedly in Love. 

Arch. That's a terrible Secret, that's the truth on't. 

Scrub. That Jade, Giffey^ thalt was with us jnft now 
in the Cellar, is the arranteft Whore that ever wore a 
Petticoat, and I'm dying for Love of her. 
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^th Ha, ha, ha Are you in Love wich her Per^ 

ion, or her Virtue, Brother Scruh T 

Scrub. I fhoald like Virtue beft^ because it is more 
durable than Beauty ; for Virtue holds good with feme 
Women long, and many a Day after they have loft it. 

Jrch. In the Country, I grant ye, where no Womaa*s 
Virtue is loft, till a Baibrd be found. 

Stnti. Ay, €;^tt*d I bring her to ^Baflard, I fhoa*d have 
her all to myfelf ; but I dare not pot it upon ihat Lay, for 
fearofbdngfentforaSddier.— «-Pray, Bfother, how 
do you Gentlemen in Lo/nionlike thatiinie Preffing-A^i 

JrcA. Very ill, Bt^ihet Scrmi $ 'Tis the worft 

that ever was made for os : -r—* Formerly* I remember 
the good Days when we am^d dim ixir Mafters.for out 
Wages, aad if they refoied to pay us^ we couM:have 
a Wairaiit to carry 'em before a Jdlice; but now ifwc 
talk of eating, they have a Warrant for us; and can^ 
«b before thtee Juftices^ 

Scrub. And, to be fure we go, if we talk of eatbgi 
for the Juftices won*t give their own Servants a. bod 

Example. Now this is my Misfortune 1 dare not 

fpeak in the Houfo, while that Jade, Gififiy, dings about ' 
like a Fury - — Once I had the better end of theStaC 

j/ftk And how comes the Change now ? 

Scrub. Why, the Motherof all thisMirchiefisaPrl^ 

Jrcb. A Pricft f 

Scrut, Ay, a daam*d Son of a Whore of B^/oft, that 
came over hither to (ay Grace to the Frtmeb Offcers, and 
eat up our Froviiions — There's not a Day goes over 
Us Head without a Dinner or Supper in this Houfe. 

ArtJb, How came he fo familiar in the Family ? ||^ 

Scmbi Becaufe he fpeaks Engli^ as if he had liv*d 
trre a^Q his Life, and tells Lies as if he had been a Tni« 
veller from his Cradle. ^ 

Jfxh. And this Prteft, Vm afraid, has converted (he * 
A^^<M|8 of your Gipfiy^ 

Scrub. Convei^ ! ay, and perverted, my dear Friend 

For, Fm afraid, he has made hier a Whore and a 

papift^-BtttthisisnotalFj there's the /r/nri Camt asd 

0,3 • Mxs« 
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Mrt. SmUem^ tY^rftt in the Confedeiacy, and lor feme 
privaie Esds of their own too» to be fure. 

Arcb. A very hopeful Family yoors. Brother ^rra^ ; 
I ibppoie the Maiden Lady has her Lover too. 

Scrttb. Not that I know •> She^s the beft oa *eni, that*t 
the Troth on*t : Bat they uke care to prevent my Go- 
riofity, by giving me fo much Bufineis, that I'm a per* 
lea Slave— What d*ye think is my Race k this FamUy ? 
' Areh. Batler, I fappo(e. 

Scnti. Ah, LoidhdpyoM Flltcllyoa — Of a 

MmJUuf I drive the Coach, of a Tuefday I drive the 
Floogh, on Weinefiay I follow the Hounds, a nurfilaf 
1 dun the Tenants, on Fridarf I go to Market, on Hh 
imrduf I draw Warrants, and a Sumdt^ I draw Beer. 

Arct. Ha, ha, ha f if Variety be a PlcaTnre in Ltfe» 

you have enough on*t, my dear Brother But what 

Ladies are thofe ? 

Semi, Ours, ours i that upon the right Hand ia 
Mrs. SuOm, and the other Mra. Dorituta ■ Don) 
mind *ett, fit ftil), Man — — - 

EtttfT Mrs. Sullen nMd Dorinda. 
Mrs. Sui. I have heard my Brother talk of my Lord 
Aimwell, but they iay that his Brother is the finer Gcflh 
ikman. 

/>«r. That's impoflible, Siiler. 
Mrs. Sul, He's vaiily rich, and very cfofe they 6y. 
D^r, No matter for that ; if I can creep into his Heart, 
ni open his Breaft, I warrant him : I have heard fay, 
that People may be guefs'd at by the Behaviour of theif 
% Servants ; I cou'd wifli we might talk to that Fellow. 
Mrs. Sul, So do I ; for I think, he's a very pretty 
Fellow : Cbme this Way, Til throw out a Lure fer him 
Jprefently. 

' iTheyntMiikM Turn tvwardi the oppofiie Side ^ibtSt€ige^ 
Mrs, Sullen drops her Fan, Archer runs, takes if up, 
andpnses it to her.'\ 

Jreh. Cbm, Wine and Oil indeed But, I think, 

Ac Wiifehas the greateft Plenty of Fkfli and^kxx! ; flie 

fhonid 
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fhoold be my Choice— —Ay, ay, &y yoo fi> — Madam, 
■ ■ Your Ladyihip's Fan. 

Mrs. Su/, O Sir, I thank yoa What a handibmc 

Bow the FcDow miadc 1 

D0r. Bow t Why I haveknown fevenl Footmen come 
down from LomfM fet up here for Dancing- Maflers, and 
.carry oflF the beft Fortunes in the Country. 

lArcL IJM.} That Prcjed, for ought I know, had 
been better than ours «- Brother Scrui, wlvf don't you 
introduce me? 

Strui. Ladies, this is the fbange Gentleman's Senrant 
that you £iw at Church to-day ; I underftood he came 
horn LoMdtM, and fb I invited him to the Cellar, that 
be migkt ihew me the neweft Floarilh in whetting my 
Knives. 

J>0r. And I hope you have made much of him ? 

JrcJ^, Oyes, Madam, but the Strength of your La- 
dy (hip's Liquor is a little too potent ibr the Conftitntion 
«f your humble Servant. 

Mrs. SmI. What, then you don't ufually drink Ale. 
^ jirchk No, Madam, my conftant Drink is Tea, or 
a little Wine and Water 1 'tis preTcribed me by the. 
Phyfidan for a Remedy againfl the Spleen. 

Seriti. O la f O la ! -- A Footman have the Spleen^ 

Mn. $ul, I thought that Diftcmper luuL been only 
proper to People of Quality. 

JrcS, Madam, ^ like all other Faihions it wears out» 
and fo defcends to their Servants ; tho' in a great man)^ 
of us, I believe, it proceeds from (bme melancholy 
Particles in the Bloo4» occafioned by the Stagnation of 
Wages. 

Dor, How afiedledly the Fellow talks — How long, 

pray, have you ferv'd your prefent Matter ? ; 

Jrch. Not long ; my Life has been moftly ^nt iii 

the Service of the Ladies. '.-:/ { 

Mrs. Su/. and pray, which Service do you like hA f 

Arch. Madam, the Ladies pay beft ; the Honour of 
ferving them is fuffident Wages ; there is a Charm ih 
their Looks that delivers a Pleafure with their Com** 
mands, and gives our Duty the Wings of Inclinatioa. , 

O 4 Mrs. 
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Mn. Sul That FHeht wiu above the Pitch of a Li- 
very I and Sir, woo'd not you be iatisfyM to ferve a 
Im^ again ? 

^r^i^. As Groom of the Chambers, Madam, butnoT 
as a Footman. 

Mrs. £«/. I fuppofe yoa iervM as Fbetaan beibre^ 

jlrcb. For that Rei^ I. woaM not 6rve in that- 
Pbft again j for my Memory h too weak ftr the Loid 
of Mcflages that the Ladies lav apon their Servams !&> 
LondoHi My Lady Honjudye, the hA Miftiefr I ferv*^ 
caird jne up one Momiag, and totd me, MimrHn, go to 
my Lady Jiki^t with my huraUe Service i tdl her I 
was to wait on her Ladyfliip yefterflay, and left Word* 
with Mrs. Mucm^ that the ?iclifl|inarie»of the ACur' 
(he knows oC are ftopt 'tUl we' know the Concurrcnee* 
of the' Ferfbn that T know of, for which there are 
C^rcumflances wanting which we Ihail acctommodate 
at the old Place ; but that in the mean time there it #• 
Perfon about her Ladyfhip, that ftom icvttral Hints an4« 
SarmHes, was acscei&iy at acertain time |o the Di^p- 

Enntments that natamlly attend Thiap, tlmt looker 
nowMge are of moit Importaace "* 

^: **^' \ Hai ha, wheie aw yon gpiing; Sir T 

drch. Why, I haVt half done ^. Thie whole 

tiowMye was aboat Half an Hdnr long ; fe happenM- 
to mi^!^acetwo Syllables, and wad tarn*d oi^ ami xca- 

derM inm)able* - — 

Dor. The^Iearaateft Fellow, Sifter^ lever fiiw.—«- 
But, Friend, if your Maier be marryM, — I prefnme 
you fill! ferve a Lady. 

. Jtch, No, Madam, I take core never to come into 
a marry^d Ftaiily s the Commands of the Mafier andr 
Miibefi are always fo contrary, that *as impofly^ie to 
pleafe both. 

Bir. Thcie*s ainain Point gainU My Lord is 

jBt marry^d, I find. [^^^^ 

Mrs. Sid. But I wonder, Friend, that in fi> man/ 
good Services, you had not a better Provifion made lor 
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j^'ch, Idon*t know how^ Madam. — I had a Licit- 
tenancy ofierM me three or fbar times ; bat that is not 
Bread, Madam «—^ I live much better as I do. 

Scruk Madam, he fings rarely — I was thought to 
/do pretty well here in the Countiy till he came ; buf 
alack a-d&y, rm nothing to my Brother Marfh. 

Dmr. Does he ? Pray Sir, will you oblige as with t 
8ong? ^ 

. Ai^h, Are yoa fer Paflion or Hamoar ? 

&r«j. O la ! He has the pureft Ballad about a 
Trifle 

Mrs. 5«/. A Trifle ? Pray, Sir, let's have it. 

Arch. Tm afliamM to ofler you a Trifle, Madam : 

But flnce yoa command me. 

\pii^i to tbt Tune^f Sir Sixfton tie KiMg. 

A Trifitng Song jw« J^a/l hear, 
£fgmn fwith a Trple and ended, &c. 

Mrs. Sul. Very well. Sir, we're obligM to yon — i-* 
Something for a Pair of Gloves. 

[Offering him Mon^ 

Arch. I humbly beg leave to be excaied : My Mailer, 
Madam, pays ite ; nor dare I take Money from any 
other Hand, without injuring -his Honour, and difobey* 
iBg his Commands. ££;»'/. 

Dor, This is furprizing : Did yoa ever lee fi> pretty 
a well bred Fellow ), 

Mrs. SuL The Devil take him for wearing that Li- 
very. 

thr. I fancy, Sifler, he may be fome Gentleman, a 
Friend of my Lord's, that his Lordihip has pitdb'd 
upon for his Courage, Fidelity, and Difcretion, to bear 
him Company in this Drefs, and who ten to one was 
his Second. 

Mrs. SuL It is h, it mufl be (b, and it fhall be fb-— 
For I like him. 

Vftr. What I better than the Count ? 

Mrs. SuL The Count happened to be the mdk agree* 
able AI9Q upon the Place 1 and fo I choS: him to fi^nre 

O 5 JUS 
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went In my Defign upon my Hdxuid Bot I (hoa^d 

like this Fellow better in a Defign opda myfelf. 

Dor. Bat now. Siller, for an Interview with this 
Lord, and this Gentleman ; how fhall we bring that 
»boot? 

Mrs. Sul. Patience f yoa Ooontry Ladies give no Qoar* 

ter, ]£ onoe yon be entered ! WooM you prevent 

iheir Defires, and give the Fellows no wiQiing time. — - 
Look^e, Dvrinda^ if my Lord AirmneU loves yon or de- 
ferves yon, hell^find a Way to fee yoa, and there we 

mnft lave it. My Bnfinefs comes now upon the 

^t^h —Have you prepstfM your Brother ^ 
? 2l»r. Yes, yes. 

llirs. 5«/. And how did he reHfii it ? 
• tkr. He fiud little, mumbled fcMnething to him- 
lelf, and promisM to be |;uided by me : Bat here he 
comes. 

Enur Sullen. 
Bmi. What finging was that I heard jail now t 
\\x%, Sul, The Singing in your Head, my Dear, yon 

complaint of it all Day. 

. tmi. YouVe impertinent. 

Mrs. Suh I was ever fo> fince I became one Fle& 

with yott. 

StJf One Flelb f rather two Qircafles joinM unna- 
turally together. 

Mrs. Sul, O rather a living Soul coupled to a dead 

Body. 

Dor, So, thi^ is fine Encouragement for me f 
Sui. Yes, my Wile (hews you what yoa moil do f 
Mrs. Sul, And my Husband (hews you what yott 

mail Aider. 

^«/. 'Sdeath, why can^t you be filent ^ 

Mrs. SkJ. *Sdeath, why can't you talk I 

SuL Do you talk to any purpo(e I 

Mrs. SuJ, Do you think to any purpofe? 

^«/. ^Sifter, heark'e^ [^^/>r/.] I fhaVc be tenia 

till It be late. 

Mrt. ^i»/. What did he whifpei to ye ? 
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Dor, That he wou'd go round the back-way, coaie 
into the Cloiet, and Jiflen as I direded him.-r- But let, 
m e beg once more, dear SiAer, <to drop this Projcft ; for,^ 
as I told you before, inftead of awalung him to Kind- 
nefi, you may provoke him to Rage ; and then who^ 
knows how &t his Brutality may carry him-? 

Mrs. Sul, I'm provided to receive him, I warrant' 
you : But here comes the Count, vaniO^. 

[Exit Dorinda. 

* Enter Count Bellair. 

DmiV you 'wondiTy Moniieur le Count, that I was not 
at Church this Afternoon f 

Count. / mors imndtrj Madam^ that you go dere at, 
alt, or how you dare lift thofe Eyes to Heaven that ar£ 
guilty of Jo much killing. 

Mrs. Sul. If Heaven y Sir, has' given to jny Eyes, 'with 
the Power of killing, the Virtue of making a Cure, I 
hope the one may attone fir the other. 

Count. O largely. Madam, nvou^d your Ladyjhip be 
eu ready to apply the Remedy, as to give th$ fFound ^""^^ 
Conjider, Madam, I am doubly a Prifoner ; Jirji to the. 
Arms ^ your General^ then to your more conquering 
Eyes ; my firfi Chains are eafy, there a Ranfim may r## 
dum me, hut ftom your Fetters I never Jball get ftsff. 

Mrs, Sul. AlaSf Sir ! Whyjhosidyou complain to mo 
of your Captivity, *who am in Chains nryfelff Tou know$ 
Sir, that I am hound, may, muft be tied up in that Par* 
ticular that might give you Eafe : 1 am Uke you, a 
Prifotur of War — of War indeed ^^^ 1 havo given my 
Parole of Honour i vooisd you break yours to gain youp 
Uberty f 



* This Scene printed in Italicy with the entire part 
of the Co'Mt, was cut out by the Author, after the 
firil Night's Reprefentation ; and where he fhould enter 
in the laft Scene of the fifth A£t, it is added to the Part 
of Foigard* 

Count. 
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Couflt. Mfi eertahfy I ivmV, nver^ I a Prifinit «- 
mmg thi Turks ; St is ymr d^^yoit^i a Sla^e, Ma- 
d4m^ SUvi t9 the nuorft ^ Turks ; « Husband, 

Mn. Sol. neri Ha my Fmbkf Jcoirfe/s ; no Fortifi-^ ' 
Oiiipnj, n§ Cntn^e, CcndnB nor Vigilamyy cmn pretind 
§9 diftni a flaciy nvhere the Crmlty •/ the Gtvemgr 
ftrnt the Omrrifin H Mnti/rf, 

Count, ^d *where de Befieger is rejoined t9 die -h^ore 
it Plati ■ HenwU I fix ; [Kneels] 'with Tears, 
Ftwt andPrayersy affanlt your Hearty and never rife till 
jm .fitrrtnder i «r if Imuftft^m Lo^}e and St, Mi- 
chael And fo I begin the Attack 

Mrs. Sul. Stand off, Sure he hears me mi * 

And 1 con^dalmoft ^wi/b ■ he did not- the Fel- 

ietv mides Love very prettify, [Afidc.] But, Sir, voby 
fiottd yen put fuch a Value upon my Perfin, nuhen you 
fk if def^^d by one thai knows it fo much better f ' 

Count. He knows it not, thd he p(iff'effes it ; if he 
hut knew the Pa&e of the Jewel he is Mafier of, he 
usm^d ahiM^s vHor it next his Heart, and JUtep ^urth- 
it in his Arms, 

Mrs, 6ttl. But finee he throws me unregarded from 
him. — 

Count. And one that knows your Faluo voell, eomes 
4^» fud takes you up, is it not Juftice ^ 

[Goes to lay hold of her. 

Encej" Sullen witk his Sword, drawn. 
Sid. Hold, Villain, hold. 
Mrs,SvL\, [Pi^fcntingaPiftol.] Do you hold? 
ISal. What ! Murther your Husband^ to defend Mar 

Bklhr 

Afr/.Sul. Bully! Forfiame, Mr, Sullen, BuUkswemt^ 
long Swords, the Gentleman has none i his a Prifoner^ 
yeu knonv — I ivas avjore of your Outride, and prepar Jt 
this to recei^vt your Vioknte \ and, if Ouafion were, to 
freferve my feif againft the Force of this other GomtU- 
mrnnt 

^^}'P >Ar4<fe«, y^ Eyes bt better Fsn-Armi tb» 
jour Ptjol, th^ never mifi. 

Sul. 
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* Sttl. ^atf tmn Mf W^ $^ 91^ Foci! 

Mrs. SuL Pray^ Mt\ SnllWy fmi tf, /u^ndjmir Fm 
Tj fir a Minute. 

Sul. To givs titue U mvmt an Z9Kmf$. 
Mrs. Sill. I need msu. 

Sol. N9f fir I ksm-d ivery SylUbb of your I>i/€§t,rjk. 
Count, j^! Jhdhtgfir^ ItMdo.lM^uo'wm^axrit 

frotty. 

Mrs. Sul. Tbon, I fippofi^ Sir, jou hoard fimttbii^ 
of your tnsm Bariarity ? 

SaK Barbarity / Ooas 'what does the Womaa eaUBm^ 
barityf Jpo I ever meddk voith yoa P 

Mrs. Sul. No^ 

Sal. jgs fir you^ Sir, 1 Jhall take anotiir tisnoL, 

Count. Jh, begar, Jo muft I. 

SuL Loof^e, Madasm^ douU think that my Anger pr^ 
roods fiom any Concern 1 have fir yoar Honour, but fir 
my own ; and if you can contrive any nvay of being a 
Whore without mahing me a Cmkoidy do it and welcome, 

Mrs. Sul. Sir, I thank youkindfy^ younneitd allow me 
the Sin, but rob me ofthefleafure — Uo, no, Tm ro^^ 
fol'v'd never to venture upon the Crime, ^thM the So* 
tisfoBion of feeing you f unified fir^t. 

Sul. Then will you grant me this, my Dear? Let assy 
Body elfe do you the Favour but that FrenchSMUl, /%r / 
mortally hate his whole Generation. [Exit,. 

Count. Ah, Sir, that be ungrate/Id, for b^ar, I love 
fbmeofyoursi Madam . [Approaching her. 

Mrs. Sul. No, Sir 

Count. No^ Sir/ — Garzoou, Madam, lam not your 
Husband. 

Mrs. Sul. *7ts time to undeceive you, Sir; — I believed 
your Addreffes to me were no more than an AmufemoMt, 
and I hope you will think the fume of my Complaifance i 
and to convince you that you ought, you mufi kntrw, 
that /brought you hither only to make you in/frumentai 
in Jetting me right with my Husband, for hi was planted 
to hfen by my Appointment. 

Count. By ywr Appointment f 

Mn. Sul. Certainly / 

Count. 
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Count. And fiy Madam^ wbiU l^vms uHit^ ttutntf 
Stories f fart ym from ywr HuAand^ ^^^r, I 'was 
iringiiig ym ipgetber all the *wlnlg. 

Mrs. Sol. / ask yomr Parsba, Ssr^ tut I hope this wff 
grve J9U a Tafti iftht Firitu if the Englifh Iju^s. 

Count. Btgar^ Madam^ yoar Vtrtui hi nfira great, 
hi Ganotom, ymr Htmefy ht Hfira littk. 

Enter Jhrinda, 

Mrs. Sul. f^spft n9nvym^rt angry. Sir, 

Caan^. Jf^fy f F^fV Dorinda [Sings Fair I)0r/W4^ the 

Opera Tone, and addrefles to DoriMda.l Madam, 'when 

yeur Ladf/hip 'wants a Fool, find for me. Fair Dorinda 

Revenge, (ffr. [£xit. 

Mrs. Sal. There goes the tme Humonr of his Naiion, 
Rtfintment 'with good Manners, and the height of Ai^er 
in a Song — U^eU^ Sifter, yon mnft hejud^e, for you have 
board the TriaL 

Dor. And I bring in my Brother guilty, 

Mrs. Sul. But Imuft hear the Puni/bment t *Tu 
bard. Sifter. 

Dor. I ewn it -* but you muft have Patience, 

Mrs. Sul. Patience! The Cant ofCuftom - Providence 
fends no EviJ^thout a Remedy — ftjoud I lie groaning 
under a T^e Icanflfake off, I 'were acceffkry tojny Ruin, 
and my Patience 'were no better than Self-Mttrtber, 

Dor. But how can you Jhabe off the Toke — — Tomr 
Dinnjhns dos^t come ^within the Reach of the Lanv, for 
a Divorce. 

Mrs.^ol, Law / What Law can fear^b into the re- 
mote Ahyfi of Nature, fwhat Evidence can prove the «»- 
accountable DifaffeBions of Wedlock f — Can a Jurjfum 
up the endlefs Averftons that are rooted in our Souls, mr 
can a Bench give yudgment upon Antipathies f 

Dor. They never pretended. Sifter i they ssever med' 
dle^ but in cafi »fUncleannefs. 

-fl/r/. Sol. Unchannefs! O Sifter I Cafital Violatim is 
a tranftent Injury, and may poffibly be repaired, but case 
radical Hatreds bs ever rtconcitd? — No, n». Softer, Na- 
turt is theftrft Lawgiver, and when /he has fit Temf^s 

ofpofite. 
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9pp^t^ not ail tie gMUn Unh cf Weilocki mpt Awf 
Manac/es ^Law iau hep ^emfaft. 

Wedlock we own ordain'd by Hetven^s Decree. 
But fuch as Heaven 6rdain*d it firft to be ; 
f Concurring. Tempers in the Man and Wife» 
As mntual Helps to draw the Load of Life. 
View all the Works of Providence above. 
The Stars with Hannony and Concord move; 
View all the Woiks of Providenoe below. 
The Fire, the Water, Earth and Air we know^ 
All in one Plant agree to make it grow. 
Muft Man, the chieieft Work of Art Divine, 
Be doom'd in cndlefi Dlibord to repine ? 
No, we fhould injure Heaven by that Sarmife, 
Omnipotence is joft^ were Man but wife. 



•1 
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A c T rv. 

• SCENE continues. 

Enter Mrs, Stolen. 

Mrs.^tt/^'ITTERE I bom an humble Tttrk, where 
VV Women have no Soul nor Property, 

there I muft fit contented But in England^ a 

Country whofe Women are its Glory, muft Women be 
abus'd ? Where Women rule, moft Women be enflavM ? 
Nay, cheated into Slavery ? mock*d by a Promife of 
comfortable Society into a Wildernefs of Solitude \ — ^. 
I dare not keep the Thought about me — O I here 
comes fomething to divert me ^ >* ■- 

Enter a Country Woman* 

Worn, I come, a*nt pleafe your Li^dyflup —you're my 
Lady Bountiful, aVt ye F Mrs. 
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hln.Sml. WcH, good Womaa^ goon, 
JFitm. I come feveateen IoDg.Msul tm hwre&Caie 
lor my HosbamTs ibre Leg. 

Mn. W. Yteir HtisbMid f Wluit^ Womai^ coieyeiir 
Hosbuid! 

^FW. A7, poor Man, fer his ibreLeg won't kt Vm^ 
Bit frd^ hooie. 

Mn SuL Tlieie» I ooniefs, yon lutve ghrcii ne a 
Rttfon. Well» good Woman^ Fli obD yoa what you 
jnufi do — » Ytm muft lay your Hii9band*s Leg upon a 
Tubkf and with a Chqyping^Knile you miS lay it 
open as broad as you can, then you moft take cut the 
Bone, and beat the Fleih foondiy with a Roinding-pin, 
Chen take Salt; Pepper, Cloves, Maoeand Ginger, lonxe 
Sweet-Herbs, and ieafon it very well, then roll it up 
Ukt Brawn^ and pot it into the Oven^fer two Hoars. 

f^§m: Heaven reward your Ladyihlp — I have two 
little Babies too that aie pitioos bad with' the Graips, 
aVt pleafe ye. 

Mrs. Sul Put a little Pepper and Salt in their Bellies, 
good Woman. [£«/cr Lad^ S^untiful.] I beg your 
Lady{hip*s Pardon for taking yoor Bufinefs out of your 
Hands, I have been a tampering here a little with one 
of your Patients. 

L. Bonn. Come, gogd Woman, doh*t mind this mad' 
Creature*} I am the Perfon that you want, I fuppole— 
What wou*d you have, Woman ? 

Mrs. W. She wants (bmething for her Husband's 
ton Leg. 

L. Boim, What's the matter with his Leg, Goody ? 

ff^. It come firft, as one might (ay, with a fort of 
Dkziatfs in his Foot, then he had a kind of Lazinefi 
in his Joints, and then his Leg broke out, and then it 
fiveird, and then it dos'd agaih, and then it broke out 
again, and then it fefterM, and then it grew better^ 
and then it grew worfe again. 

Mrs. Sul. Ha, ha, ha. 

L. Bou9. How can you be meny with the Misfbr* 
tunes of other People ? 

Mrs* 
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Mrs. Sui, Becaufe my own make me fad, Madam. 

L. BmiM, The worft Reafim in the World » Daughter i 
your own Misfortunes (hoaM teach yoa to pity others. 

Mrs. $mI. But the Woman^s Misfortunes and mine 
are nothing alike-) her Husband is (ick, and minei, abu I 
is in Heakh. 

Li Bam. Whaif woo*dyott wiih your Husband fidi ? 

Mrs. Smi. Not of a^foic-Leg of ik things. 

L. B^um, WeU» good Woman> go to the Paatry-* get- 
your Belly lull of Vilbab, then FU pvc you a Receipt 
•f Diet drink for your Husband — ^-r- B«td'yehear^ 
Goody, yiM noft nee kt: yobr-^ Husband bm«« too 



Wim, N<>, no«. Mada«^. diet poor ManV ii 
enough to lie ftill. [Exit. 

:WM^ Well, JEtoghter 5hZb^ thi>' yon^Jauglv I 
liave done Miradei abo^ tboConoiffy hen wii^ mf^ 
I N t f l pft> 

Mrs.^«/; Mimcks^iadnd; sf they hnveturUai^h 
.bodv ; btttlbelietvj Madam, the Patienfs Faith goei 
firther iswavds the Mndetdnn your PrdbripcbiH 

L. Bam. Fancy helps in fomo Cafi»;. but' chere^ 

K Husband, y^ hn asrlittlerFatRy* aa ai^ bodf , I 
ghe him ftom DeathV Doer. 
Abs. ^A I foppole» XtelasiH ynr mado htnt-djank: 
pIcMfidly of Afthi MiBu 

Ai\frDorhMbi^ rmu t9 Mrs^ SaSitB. 
Jkr. News, dear Sifter, News^News. 

Ekter Archer namitf: 

Arti, Where^ wh«re is my Lady BttmHfklf * • ■ 
Pray, which is the old Lady of you threes? 

L. Bmm; I am. 

Jrd^. O Madam, the Fame of your Ladyflup*s Chft» 
rity, Goodnefs, Benevolence, Skill and Ability^ have! 
drawn me hither to implore your Lady(hip*s Help in 
behalf of my unfortunate Mafter, who is this Moment 
Itreathing his laft.^ 

L* Bam% 
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L. AiMr. Yoar Mafter \ where is he ? 

A^ch. Ac your Gate, Madain^ drawD by the Ap- 
pearance of your handfome Hoafe to view it nearer, and 
walking op the Avenue within five Ptexs of the Oxirt* 
Yard, he was taken ill of a ibdden with a (brt of I * 
know not what ; bat down he fell, and there he lies. • 

L. Baum, Here, ^crmb^ Giffiy^ all run, get my £afy- 
Chair down Stain, pot the Geatleman in it, and bring 
in quickly, quickly. 

Jnk Heavett will reward'yoor Ladyihip for this 

AritaUe Aa. 

L, Bmm. 1% y<mr Mafter ns^ to theft Fits ? 

Areh. Oye$, Madam, fieqaently— I have knows 
have five or fix of a Night. 

L. Bmm. What*s his Name? 

Arth. Lord, Madam, he*s a dying ; a Mittate*8 Cut 
or Negleft may ftve or dcfiroy hia IJft. 

L. Bnm, Ah, poor Gentleman f Come, Friend, ihew 
flie the way ; FU fee- Um brought in my felf. 

[Exit with Archer. 

Zhr. O, Sifier, my Heart flutters about ftmogd^, I 
can hardly fivbear running to his Affiftance. 

Mrs. SiJ. And TU lay my Life he^leferves your Af- 
fiftance more than he wants it : Did not I tdl you that 
my Lord woo*d find a way to oome at you } Lovers 
his Difbmper, and you muil be the Phyfidan ; put on 
all your Charms, fummon all your Fire into your Eyes, 
plant the whole Artillery of your Lodks againft hit 
fireaft, and down With him. 

Dor, O, Sifter, Fm but a young Gunner, I (ball be 
afinid to ihoot, for fear tbp Piece ihould recoil, and 
hurt my felf. 

Mrs. $mI, Never fear, you Ihall fee me Ihoot befipe 
you, if you will. 

Dor, No, no, dear Sifter, yon have mifsV^your Mark 
fe anfonunately, that I ifaaVt care for being inflniaed 
byyoa. 



Enter 
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Enter Aimwdl in a CJ^r, tarrfi ly Archer andScrch, 

Ladjf Bwntihd, Gipfey. Aimwell countitfeiiif^ q, 

Stuoon, 

L. Bonn, Here, liere,*fet*s Zee the Hart/horn Drops -^ 
Gipfey^ a Glafs c^fair Water, liis Fit's vtry ftrong.—— 
BJefs me, how his Hands are clinch*^ 

Jrcb. Forfhame, Ladies, what d'ye do? why don't 

you help ns } Pray, Madam, [T9 Doiiiida] take 

his Hand^ and open it, if you can, whilft I hold his 
Head. [Dorinda takes bis Hand. 

Dor. I^oor Gentleman-^ Ok — he has got my Hand 
wtthin his, and fqnetxes it nnmeicifbJIy 

L. Bonn, 'Tis the Violence of his Convnlfion, Child. ' 

Arch* O, Madam, he's perftdly poflefs'd in thde 
Ca&s — he'll bite yon if yon don't have a care. 

Jhr. Oh, my Hand \ my Hand 1 

L. Smn. What's the matter with the fei^ifli Girl ? I 
have got this Hand open yea fee with a great deal of 
cafe. 

jircb. Ay, bnt, Madam, yonr Daughter's Hand it 
ibmewhat warmer than yoarLadyfliip*^ and the Heat 
of it draws the Force of the Spirits that way. 

Mrs. SnI. I find. Friend, you're very learned in theft* 
fort of Fits. ' ■ 

. jircb, 'Tis no wonder. Madam, for Fm often troi»» 
bled with them my ieJf ; I find my felf extreamly ill 
at this Minnte. [/^^ barJ sst Mrs. Sullen. 

Mn^Sn/, iAfide.'] I fiuscy I coo'd find away tocure 
you. 

L. Bomf* Hi»Fit holds him very long; 

Arch, Longer than pfual. Madam, *^ — Pray, yoong 
Lady, open his Breafl and give him Air. 

L. Bonn, Where did his lUnefs take him firfl, pray ? 

j^cb. To-day at Church, Madam. 

h. Bodn. In what manner was .he taken ? 

Arcb. Very flrangely, my Lady. He was of a fndden 
tonch'd with fomething in his Eyes, which at the firft, 
he only felt^ bat coaM not tell whether 'twas Pain cmt 
Fteafoie. 

L. Bnm* 
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L. Bound, Wind, nothing bat Wind. 
Jrch, B)r ibft Degrees it grew and mocinted to lii» 
Brain, tliere his Fancy caught it ; there formed it fo 
beautiful, and dreTs^d ft up in fuch gay, pleafing Co- 
lours, that his tranfported Appetite feis'd the &ir Idea, 
and ftraight caavty^d it to h& Heait. That hofpiuble 
Seat of Lift fent aU its ianguiiie Spirits forth to meet it, 
•ad openM adi it> fluicy Gates to take the Stranger in. 

L. Bourn. Your MaAer (hou^d never go without ft^ 
Bottle to fmell to Oh f— — -he recovers ■ 

At Lavender^ Water fome Feathers to bum under 

his Nefe — Hungry- Water to mb hi» Temi^ 
' O, he comes to hiiafelf. Hem a little^ Sif, hem 
Cijlfyi bring tht Cordial- Water* 

[ Aimwell Jieau f awmke in mmmau. 
Dor. How 4o^ you, Sk ? 

Aim, Where am 1 ? [i^S%* 

Sure I hairu p«irs*d.ihe Gulph of fikni Deaths 
And AowiUB landed on the^£/^/Ce« Shore — • 
Behold the Goddefs of thofe happy Plains, 
But Pf^fif^ — ' let mc-Adoce thy bright Diinnity. 
[/Dvf//^ /« Dori&da, aid*IUfi^herH4md^ 
Mrs. &A Sib. fi>» fe» I ba^w when the Fit wouU 



^'ai, -Eurydici perhaps - ■■ 

" How cottVi uiy Orfim ktepfhis WoiS^ 
And- not kokr bade upon thee ; 
No Treafiirfrbiit thy fetfxouM fiire have brVdlNUft 
To look one Minute aS thee/ 

L. Boun, Delirious, poqir Gentleman. 

Arch. Very^delirioas» Madam^ veryrdtatirious; 

Aim. M4rti»*$ Voice« I think. 

Arei. Yes» myLord^^ — How does your Lordfhjp f 

L. Bourn Ldrd ! did you mind tha^ Girls f 

Aim. Where am I ? 

ArcJk Inr very gpod Hands, Sir — Vou were taken 
^ now with one of our oM Fits, under the Trees, 
juil by thb gpod Lady's Hoofe ; her Ladyfhip had you 
token in, ^(^has mlraculoufly. brought yo« tt> youi 
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Jim. I am fo confiranded with Shame, Madam, that 

I can now only beg Pardon ■ And refer my 

Acknowledgments ibr your Lady(hip*s Care, till an Op- 
portanity ol^rs of making (bme amends — I dare be 
no longer troublefome — Martin^ gtre two Guineas to 
the Servants. [Goitig. 

Dor. Sir, you may catch cold by going fb foon into 
the Air ; you don*t look, Sir, as if you were perfedly 
Tccover'd. - « 

. [Hen Archer talks to Zi*^ Bountiful in dumb Jbrio^ 

Aim. That I fliall never be. Madam ; "my prefent III- 
n^ is fb roottd, that I muft exped to carry it to my 
Grave. 

Mrs. SuL "Dofft deijpair. Sir ; I have known fevefal in 
^our D'ftemper ihake it off, with a Fortnight's Phyfick. 

L. Bonn, Come, Sir, your Servant has been telixng me 
-thatyou^re apt to relapfe, if you go inco the Air^— Your 
good Manners (ha'n^t get the better of ours - ~ You ihadl 

fit down again. Sir : Come, Sir, we don't mind 

Ceremonies in the Country — Here, Sir, my Service 
t^e —You (hall tafte my "Water ; *tis a Cordial I am 
affnre yon, and of my own making -«• Drink it off. Sir r 
[ Aimwel drinks.'] And how d'ye find your ielf now. Sir ? 

Jim, Somewhat better th6* very fiiint ftill. 

Ij. Bonn. Ay^^y, People are always ^nt after thefe 
Fits. Come, Girls, you ihall (hew the Gentleman the 
Houie ; *tis but an old Family- Building, Sir ^ but you 
had better walk about, and cool by degrees, than ven* 
ture immediately into the Air » ■■ ■ ■ You^ll (ind Coxat 
tolerable Pidures ---7 Darinde, ihew the Gentleman the 
Way. -[Exit.} I muft* go to the poor Woman below^ 

Dor. This Way, Sir. i 

Jim. Ladies, (hall I beg leave (or my Servant to wait 
en. you, for he underftands Pid^ures very well. 

Mr$. Sm/. Sir, we underfbnd Originals, aa well as lie 
docs Pictures, fo he may come along. 

lEx. Dor. Mrs. Sull. Aim. Arch. Aim. UadsDw* 

Enter IPci^xi Mid ScnA^ muting. 
Foig. Save yoB, Mafter Struts 



^ 
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Scmi^ Sir, I won't be fiiv*d your way— I liate a Frieft, 

.1 abhor the French, and I defy the Devil Sir, Fm-a 

bold Briton, and will fpill the laft Dtop of my filood to 
keep oat Popery and Slavery. 

Fmg. Mafier Scrnh, yoa woa*d pot me down in Poll- 
ticksy and (o I woa'd be fpcaking with Mrs. Qipfiy. 

Scrub, Good Mr. Pri^ yott can't fpeak with her ; 
ihe's fick. Sir j Ihe's gone atmtd. Sir i ibe's--^dead 
4W0 Mpnths ago. Sir. 

Enter Gipfef. 

Gtp* How ROW, iByHidence ! How dare yoa talk (b 
fiacily to the Dodor ? Pray, Sir, don't take it ill ; fbr 
the common People of Englami are not ib ciWl to 
Strangers, as--*— - 

Scrnk Yqu lie, you lie ; — 'tis the comaion People, 
fuch as you are^ that are civilleft to Stiangers. 

Gip. Sinah, I have agood mind to Get yoa oat. 

Hay ! 

Scmb. 1 wo'n'tl 

Gip, You wo'n't, Saace-box-^Pray, Dodor, wkatis 
ihe Captain's Name that came to your Inn lafl Night ? 

Scnti, The Captain ! ah, the Devil, there ihe ham- 
ipersmeagftin;— the Captain has me on one Side, and 
the i'rieft on t'other : -^ So between the Gown and 
Sword, I have a fine time on't Bat, Cedamt ArmtL 

Gip. What, Sirrah, wo'n't you march ? 

Send, No, my dear, I wo'n't maich'-bat m walk : 
^-^ And ril make bdd to liilen a little too. 

[GoesJfebind the Side-Scene, amd Ufiens. 

Gip. Indeed, Dodor, the Count has been barbaroofly 
treated, that's the Truth on't. 

Feig. Ah, Mn.Gip/ey, upon my Shod, now Gra, his 
Complainings would mollify the Marrow in yoor Bones, 
and move the Bowels of your Commiieration ; he veeps, 
and he dances, and he £flles, and he fwears, and he 
laughs^ and he flamps, and he fings : In Ooodofion, 
Joy, he's afflided, a la Francois, and a Stranger woa'd 
not know whider to cry, or to laugh with him. 

Gip. What wou'd you have me do, DoOor ? 
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Foig, Noting^ Joy, but only hide the Count in Mrs. 
Suitings Cldety when it is dark. 

Gif. Nothing ! Is that nothing ? It wou^d be both a 
Sin and a Shame^ Doctor. 

Foig. Here is twenty Lewidons^ Joy, for your 
Shame ; and I will give you an Abfelution (or the Shia. 

Gip. But won't that Money look Hkera'Bribe ? 

tug. Dat is according as you (hall tauk it --^ If you 
receive the Money before hand, 'twill be L^gicg^, z 
Bribe ; but if you ftay till afterwards, 'twill be only a 
Gratification. 

Gip. Well, Doaor, Til take itZ^^Vr-*— rBut what 
snuft I do with my Confcience, Sir ? 

Foig, Leave dat wid nie, Joy ; I am your Prieft, 
Gra ; and yottr Confcience is under my Hands. 

Gip. But flKHi'd I put the Count into the Clofet ■ »■■ 

Foig. Veil, is dere any Shin for a Man's being in a 
Ooihet ? one may go to Prayers in a Clof^et. 

Gip. But if the Lady ihou'd come into h^r Chamber 
)wid go to Bed f 
-* Foig. Vel, end is dere any Shin in going to Bed, Joy ? 

Gip. Ay, but if the>Partie» ihou'd meet, Dodor? 

Foig^ Vel den the Parties muil be refp<»i£ble.: 

«—-]>> you be gone after putting the Count in the Clo- 
fet ; and kave the Shins wid themfelves — I will come 
with the Count to inilru€l you in your Chamber. 

Gip. Well, Dodor, your Religion is fo pure --Me- 
thinks Vm h eafy after an Abibktion, and can fin afr^ 
with fo nuich Security, that I'm refolv'd to dk a 

; Martyr to't. Here's the K<ey of the Garden-dooi ; 

come in the back-way, when^tis late I'll be ready 

to receive you ; but don't fo^uch as whifper, only take 
hold of my Hand ; I'll lead you, and do you lead tijie 
Count, and follow me.. [Exeunt. 

Enter Scrub. 
Scrub. What Witchcraft now have thefe two Imps 

•f the Devil been a hatching here } There's twenty 

Lemtidorei i I heard that, and iaw the Purfe : But! 
mvdk give room to my Betters. 

4 Eater 
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Enter Aimwell Ita^ng Dortnda, and making l4v€ m 
inmh Shiw — Mrs* Sul!. and Archer. 

Mrt« SmI. Pray, Sir, [7» Archer] how il>e like that 
Piece e 

jfrcB. 9. *tis Lida^ — ^Voa find^'Mftdain, how J^ 
fiter came aifgais'd to nudce Lore«*-^ 

Mrs. Sni. Bat what think jroa thera of jiUxm^der^s 
Battles^ 

jlnh. We want onlyaI#A^Mr» Madam, to draw 
greater Battles, and a greater General of oor own — «^ 
The Dannbit Madam, woo*d .make a greater Figaro 
in a Pidlare than the Granitm ; and we have oor 
RnmeGes to match their Arhtla, 

Mrs. Snl. Pnj» Sir, what Head is that in the Cdr- 
Her there? 

Arch, O, Madam, *tis poor 0<ffid in his Esdle. 

Mn. SmI. What was he banifli'd finr ? 

Arih. His anbiiioiisliove. Madam, {Scwing.l'Hu 
Misfortune touches me. 

Mrs. Snl. Was he iiicce(slb! in his Amoors ? 

Arci, There he has left us in die dark — HewattM 
much a Gentleman to tell. 

Mrs. $uL If he were fecret, I mty him. 

Arch. And if Ac were fiiccefifui, I envy him. 
Mrs^SuL How d^e like that Finns over the Chimney? 

Arch. Finns ! I proteft. Madam, I took it for yoqr 
Pi^ure; Init now I look again, ^tis i|ot handlbme enoo^. 

Mrs. Snl. Oh, what a Charm is Phittery f if you wouM 
iee my Piaure, thoe j|is, over that Cabinet — How 
d'ye like it ? 
' Arch. I mud admire any thing. Madam, that has the 

leaftReiembknceofyon Batmcthioks, Madam, 

• — [Hi looks at the Piann and Mrs. Scdkn thru mrfinr 
times, fy turns.} Pray, Madam, who drew it ? 

Mit. $n/. A &mous Hand, Sir. 

IHere Aimwell and Dorinda gn 9ff. 

Arch. A fimions Hand, Madam : ^^ Your Eyes, in* 

deed, are leatur'd there ; bat whereas tho fpurkting Mot- 

fiore, Ihining Fluid, in which^ they Iwknf TliePiaaffe» 

4 in. 
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indeed) has your Dimples ; but where*s the Swarm of 
killing CtifiJs that ihoa*d ambufh there ? The Lips teo 
are £gurM'out : But where*s the Carnation Dew, the 
pouting Ripenefs that tempts the Taflein the Original f 

Mrs. Sul. Had it been my Lot to have matchM with 
fuch a Man ! 1,4/^^' 

Arch, Your Breafts too ; prefumptuoas Man ! what ! 
paint Heaven ! AfropOy Madam , in the very next Picture 
IS Salmoneusy that was ftruck dead with Lightning, for 
oiling to imitate Joveh Thunder % \ hope you ferv'd 
Che Painter fo. Madam. 

Mrs. Sui. Had ray Eyes the Power of Thunder/ thcjr 
ihouM employ their Lightning better. 

Arch, There^s the finefl Bed in that Room, Madam ; 
I fuppofe ^cis your Lady(hip*s Bed-chamber ? 

Mrs. SuL And what then. Sir ? 

Arch. I think the Quilt b the richeft that ever I iaw 
•— — I can^t at this Diilance, Madam, diftingQilh the 
Figures of the Embroidery : WiH you give me leave^^ 
Madam I 

Mrs. SuL The Devil take his Impndence-^Sure, if t 
pve him an Opportunity, he ^nrft not ofibr it— I have 
a great mind to try. — [Goii^, Returns i] *Sdeath, what 
am i doing ? — And alone to6 1— ^* Si^er, Sifter. 

Arch. I'll follow her clofe 

For nvhen a French- man durft attempt td fiorm^ 

A BritOQ^ fwr4^ mtt^ nueil the Work ferfitm. {Goif^* 

Enter Scrub. 

Scrub. Martiei, Brother Martin. 

Arch. O Brother Scrtth^ I beg your Pardon, I was 
not a going : Here's a Guinea my Mafter ordered you. 

Scruh. A 'Guinea; hi, hi, hi, a Guinea f eh by 

this Light it is a Guinea ; but I fuppofe you expedt one 
and twenty Shillings in change. 

Arch. Not at all i I have another for Gipfy. 

Scnth. A Gttwea for her i Fire and Faggot for the 

Witch. Sir, give me that Giunea^ and Til difcover 

A Plot. 

^ch. A Plot I 

VoLU. P Scrub. 
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ScruB. Ay, Sir, a Plot, a horrid Plot — Firft, it muft 
be a Plot, becaufe there's a Woman in*t : Secondly, it 
moil be a Plot, becaufe there's a PrieU in't : Thirdly, it 
moil be a Plot, becaafe there's French Gold in't : And 
Fourthly, it muft be a Plot, becaufe I don't know what 
to make on't. 
. Arch. Nor any body elle, Fm afraid. Brother Semh, 
Scrub, Truly Fm afraid ib too ; for where there's a 
Prieft and a Woman, there's always^ Myftery and a 
Riddle — This, I know, that here has been the Dodor 
with a Temptation in one hand, and an Abfolution in the 
other, and Gipfiy has (old herfelf to the Devil ; i iaw the 
Price paid down, my Eyes (hall take their Oath on't. 
Arch, And is all this BufUe about Gipfiy f 
Scrub. That's not all; I cou'd hear but a Word heit 
and there ; but I remember they mtntion'd a Count, a 
Clofet, a Back-door, and a Key. 

Arch, The Count ! Did you hear nothing ofMn.SuUen ? 
> Scrub. I did hear fome Word that founded that way : 
but whether it was Sullen or Dorinda^ I cou'd not di^ 
tinguiih. 

Arch. You have told this \fetter to no body. Brother ? 
Scrub. Told f No, Sir, I thank you for diat s Fm re- 
folv'd never to (peak one Word, pro nor con, till we 
have a Peace. 

Arch. You're Tth' righi. Brother Scrub ; here's a 
Treaty a-ft)ot between the Count and the Lady. — The 

Pricft and the Chamber-maid are Plenipotentiaries 

It fhall go hard, but FlI find a Way to be included in 
the Treaty. Where's the DoAor, now ? 

Scrub. He and Gipfey are this Mcnnent devouring 
my Lady's Marmalade in the Clofet. 

Aim, [From nvithout] Martin, Martin / 
Arch. I come. Sir, I come. 

Scrub, But you forget the other Guinea, Brother Martim* 

Arch. Here I give it with all my Heart, 

Scrub. And I take it with all my Soul. [Exeunt Jovt" 

ral/j,} I 'cod, I'll fpoil your plotting, Mrs. Gip/eyi and 

if you fhou'd fet the Captain upon itt, thefe two Guineas 

will buy me off. [Exit. 

Enter 
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Entir Mrs. Sullen and Dorinda, meeting. * 

Mrs. SuL Well, Siller. 
• Dor. And well,, Sifter. 

Mrd. Suh What's become of my Lord ? 

Dor: Whaf s become of his Servant \ 
. Mrs. W. Servant ! He*s a prettier Fellow, and a 
finer Gentleman by fifty Degrees than his Mailer. 

Dor, O* my Confcience, I fancy yon cou'd b^ that 
Fellow at the Gallows- foot. 

Mrs. Su/, G* my Confcience I coaM, provided I coa*4 
pat a Friend of yours in bis room. 

Dor, You defirM me, Sifler, to leave you, when yoa 
tranigrefsM the Bounds of Honour. 

Mrs. Sul. Thou dear cenforious Country Girl — — - 
What dofl mean ? You can't think of the Man without 
the Bedfellow, I find. 

Dor, I don't find any thing unnatural in thatThoughy 
while the Mind is converfant with Fleih and Blood, it 
mud conform to the Humours of the Company. 

Mrs. Su/, How a little Love and Converfation im« 
prove a Woman I Why, Child, you begin to live — 
you never fpoke before. 

Dor, Becaufe I was never (poke to before : My Lord 
has told me, that I have more Wit and Beauty than any 
of my Sex; and truly I begin to think the Man is fincere* 

Mrs. SuL You're in the right, Dorinda ; Pride is the 
Life of a Woman, and Flattery is our daily Bread ; and 
(he's a Fool that won't believe a Man there, as much as 
ihe that believes him in any thing elfe— But I'll lay you 
a Guinea that I had finer things faid to me than you had. 

Dor, Done — What did your bellow fay to ye ? 

Mrs. Sul, My Fellow took the Picture of Venus for 
mine. 
' Dor, But my Lover took me for Fenus herfelf. 

Mrs. Sul, Common Cant ! Had my Spark call'd me 
a Venus diredly, I ihou'd have believ'd him a Footman 
in good earneft. 

Dor, But my Lover was upon his Knees to me. - 

Mrs. Sul, And mine was upon h\^ Tiptoes to me. 

P 2 Dor. 
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Dor, Mine vowM to die for me. 

Mrs. SmI. Mine fwore to die with me. 

Dor, Mine fpoke the ibfted moving Things. 

Mrs. Su/, Ay, ay, mine had his moving Things too^ 

Dor. Mine kifsM my Hand ten thousand tinies. 

Mrs. Su/. Mine has al! that Pleafure to come. 

Don Mine of&rM Marriage. 

Mrs. Su/, O Lard I D*ye call that a moving thing f 

Dor, The (harped Arrow in his Quiver^ my dear Siiier; 
— Why, my ten thoufand Pounds may lie brooding 
here this feven Years, and hatch nothing at laft but ibmc 
ill-natarM Clown like yours :— Whereas, if I marry 
my Lord Jmwe//, there will be Title, Place :uid Prece^ 
dence, the Park, the Play, and the Drawing- Room, Sploi- 
dor. Equipage, Noife and Flambeaux. — Hey, my Lady 
jtimive/Ts Servants there — Lights, Lights to the Stairs 

^— My Lady AineweW^ Cdach, put forward Stand 

by ; niiake room for her Ladyihip Are net theie 

Things moving ? What \ melancholy of a fudden \ 

Mrs. Sul, Happy, happy Sifter f Your Angel has been 
watchfiil for your Happinefs, whilil mine has fiept re- 
gard lefs of his Charge — Long fmiling Years of ciiding 
Joys for you, but not one Hour for me f \WeepSn 

Dor, Come, my Dear, we*ll talk of (bmething eiie. * 

Mrs. Sul, O Dorinda^ I own my felf a Woman, full of 
jay Sex, a gentle, generous Soul, — eafy and yielding 
to foft Defires, a fpacious Heart, where Love and au 
his Train might lodge : And mnft the &ir Apartment 
of my Breaft be made a Stable for a Brute to lie in ? 
Dor, Meaning your Husband, I fuppofe ? 
Mrs. Sul, Husband ! No, — Even Husband is too foft 

a Name for him But come, I expefl my Brother here 

to-night or to-morrow; he was abroad when my Father 
marryM me ; perhaps heMl find a way to make me eafy^ 
Dor, Will you promife not to make your felf eafy in 
the mean time with my Lord^s Friend ? 

Mrs. Su/, You mifbke me. Sifter — It happens with 
us, as among the Men, the greatefl Talkersure thegrcatefl 
Cowards : and there's a Reafon lor it % thpfe Sfwits 
^aporate in Prattle, which might do more MifchW if 
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they took another Coarfe The', to confefa^ the 

Troth, I do love that Fellow ; And if I met him 

dreft as he fhould be, and I iindreil as 1 ihou'd be— — 
Look'e, Siiler, I have no fupernatural Gifts ; ■ ' I 

can't fwear I cou'd refitl the Temptation, though 

I can (afely promife to avoid it ; and thaf s as much 
as the befl of us can do. 

[Exeunl, 

Enter Aimwell and Archer laughing, 

Afch, And the awkard Kindnefs of the g03d mo- 
therly old Gentlewoman. ' 

Aim. And the coming Eafinefs of the young one — • 
'Sdeath, *tis pity to deceive her. 

Anh. Nay, if you adhere to thofe Principles, flop 
iK^here you are. 

Aim. I can't flop 5 for I love her to Diflraftion. 
^ Arch, *Sdeath, ,if you love her a Hair's breadth be* 
yond Diicretion, you muft go no farther. 

Aim, Well, well, any thing to deliver us from iaun- 
tcring away our idle Evenings at Wljite\ Tom\ or 
'WiWij and be Hinted to bear looking at oar old Ac- 
giiaiiitance, the Cards, becaufe our impotent Pockets 
tiUi*t afibrd us a tjuiiiea for the mercenary Drabs. 
* Areb, Or be obliged to- fome Purfe-proud Coxcomb 
fer a fcandalqus Bottle, where we mufl not pretend to 
our (hare of the Difcourfe, becaufe we can't pay our 
Club o*th* Reckoning : ■ Damn it, I had ratlier 

^unge upon Morris^ and fup upon a Dlih of Bohee 
icor*di)ehind the Door. 

Atfk, And there expofe our want of Senfe by talking 
Oiticifms, as we fliould our want of Money by railing 
at the Government 

Arch, Or be obliged to fneak into the Side-box, and 
between both Houfes fteal two Ads of a Piay ; and be- 
caufe we hadn't Money to lee the other three, we come 
away difcontented, and" damn the whole five. 

" Aim. And ten thoufind fuch rafcally Tricks — had 
\ve. out livM our Fortunes among our Ac|uaintance. — .• 
But now .■ P 3 

Arch, 
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Arch. Ay J now is the time to prevent all this-- Strike 

while the Iloa is hot This Prieft is the luckieft part 

of oar Adventure ; he (hall marry you, and pimp for me- 

Jim. But I (hould not like a Woman that can be {q 
fond of a Frenchman. 

Arch. Alas, Sir, Necefilty has no Law ; the Lady may 
be in Diftrefs ; perhaps (he has a confounded Husband, 
and her Revenge may carry her farther than her Love 
»-^-> Egad, I have fo good an Opinion of her, and of my 
felf, that I begin to ^ncy firange things ; and we mxA 
lay this for the Honour of our Women, and indeed of 
our felves, that they do flick to their Men^ as they do to 
their Magna Char/a.^^^U the Plot lies as I fufpeh — I 
muft put on the Gentleman-'— But here comes tht 
Doaor ; I ihall be ready. lExit. 

Enter Foigard. 

Fo9g. Sanve you> noble Friend. 

Aim. OSir, your Servant: Pray, DoOoTj auty | 
crave your Name? 

Foig. Fat Naam is upon me f My Naam hFo^4trd,Jof, 

.Aim. Foigard! A ytety good Name for a Clergyman : 
Pray, Do^or Fajgard, were you ever in Jrelandf 

Foig. Ireland! No, Jay ; — Fat fort of Plaaoe is dfft 
fiuun Ireland f Dpy Iky de People are catcji^d desc when 
dey are young. 

j^m. And fome of *e|n here when they are old 1— • 
us for fixample — [Tahs Foigard fy the Sbonlder.'] Sir, 
I arrefi you as a Traytor again^ the Government i 
youVe a Sobjefl of England^- zvA this Morning fhew*4 
me a CommifRon by which you ferv*d as Chaplain in 
the French Army : This is Death by our Law» aii4 
your Reverence mufl hang fiir*t. 

Foig, Upon my Shoul, noble Fnend, dis is fbang? 
News you tell me. Fader Foigard 9k Subjed of Ei^ 
land! de Son of a Burgomafter of Bruffeis a Subjeft of 
England! Ubooboo 

Aim. The Son of a Bog-trotter in Ireland i Sir, yoof 
Tongue will condemn yon before any Boidi in th» 
Kingdom. 

F^ig. 



^e Beaux Stratagem. 65 

Foig. And is my Tongue all your Evidenfl), Joy ? 

Aim. That*s enough. 

Foig, No, no, Joy, for I will never fpake Ei^lijb no 
more. 

Jim, Sir, I have other Evidence — — Here, Martin, 
you know this Fellow. 

Enter Archer. 

Jrc^. [In a Brogui'] Saave you, my deai^Caffen, how 
does your Health f 

Foig, Ah f Upon my Shoul dere is my Countryman, 
and his Brogue will hang mine. [Afidt ] Mynhtret Ick <w</ 
neat watt hey scacbt^ Ick Uni*vtrfion enve neaty facramanK 

Aim, Altering your Language won*t do. Sir, this Fel- 
low knows your Perfon, and will fwear to your Face. 

foig, Faaih ! Fey, is dere Brogue upon my Faafh too ? 

Arcb^ Upon my Soulvation dere iih Joy But, 

CuiTen Mack/bane^ vil you not put a Remembrance up- 
on me ? 

Foig, Machjhant ! By St. Paatrtck, dat is my Naame' 
ihufie enough. [Afide. 

Aim, I fancy Arch^^ yoa have it. 

Foig, The Devil hang you, Joy, — — ^ By fitt Ac- 
quaintance »re you my CuiTen f 

Arth. O, de Devil hang your (hel^ Joy; you, know 
we were little Boys togeder upon de School, and your 
Fofter-Moder*s Son was marry*d upon my Nurfc*s 
Chifler, Joy, and fo we are Irijb CufTens. 

Foig. De Devil taake de Relation \ Vel^ Joy, and &t 
School was it ? 

Arch, I think it vas — Aay. — *twas Tipferary. 

Foig, Now, upon my Shoul, Joy, it wa^ Kilkenny, 

Aim, That's enough for us — Self-Confeffion — — 
Come, Sir, we muft deliver you into the Hands of the 
next Magiflrate. 

Arch, He fends you to Gaol, youVc try*d next 
AfTizes, and away yoii go fwing into Purgatory. 

Foig, And is it fo wid you, CufTen ? 

Arch, It vil be fho wid you« Cuflen, if you don*t im<. 
mediately con&fs the Secret between you and Mrs. 

P 4 Gip/y^ 
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Cipfy Look*e, Sir, the Gallows or the Secret, fake 

your Choice. 

foig. The Gallows? Upon my Shoal T hate that 
Ihame Gallows, for it is a Difeafh dat is fatal to our Fa- 
ji^xYf -.— . Vel, den, there is nothing, Shentlemens, but 
Mrs. Sullen wou'd fpaak wid the Count in her Chamber 
at Midnight, and dere is no harm, Joy, for I am to 
condudl the Count ta the Plaih my felf. 

Anh, As I guefs^d — Have you commumcated the 
Matter to the Count ? 
. t^ig. 1 have not fiieen him fince. 
V: Arch. Right ageo; why then, Dodor ; — ^yoa fliatt 
jlondttA me to the lady inftead of the Count. 
. . foig. Fat my Qiilen to the Lady f Upon my Shoal, 
gra, dat^s too much upon the Brogue. 

Arch, Come, come, Do6tor ; conftder we have got a 
Hope about your Neck, and if you ofier to fqueak, w«*U 
.&c^ your Wind-pipe, moft certainly,; we (hall have auao- 
ther Job for you in a Day or two, I hope. . . 

Asm, Here's C6mpany coming this Way, Iet*s into 
my Chamber, and there concert our Afiairs &rther. 

Arch, Come, my dear Cuffi^n, come along. \Exeuntm 

Foig^ Arra the Devil tstake our Relalbion. 

Enter Boniface, Hounflow, and Bagihot at one Door, 

Gibbet at the oppofite. 

■^ Gih, Well, Gentlemen, 'tis a fine Night fcr ourTii* 
tcrprize. 

Hounf, Dark as Hell. 

Bag, And blows like the Devil ; our Landlord here 
has (kewM us the Window where we mufl break in» and 
tells us the Plate Ibands in the Winfcoat Cupboard in the 
.Parlour. 

Bon. Ay, ay, Mr. Bagjhot^ as the Saying is, Knives 
and Forks, Cups and Cans, Tumblers and Tankards — - 
- There's one Tankard, as die Saying is, that's near upon 
as big as me ; it was a Pre/ent to the 'Squire from hb 
God mother, and fmells of Nutmeg and Toaft, like an 
Eajl India Ship. . - 

iUttnf. Then yoa fay we muil (Jivide at the Stair-hcad. 

Beny. 
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' Son, Yes, Mr. Hounjlonu^ as the Saying is — i— At 
one end of the Gallery lies my Lady Bountifid zrsA htt 
Daughter, and at the other^ Mrs. SuIUn, — As for the 
Squire. 

Gib, He*s fafe enough, I have fairly enterM hiffl, aixl 

he*s more than half Seas oyer already But fuch a 

]?^arcel of Scoundrek are got about him there, that, 
I- gad, I was afham'd to be feen in their Company. 

Bon. 'Tis now TWelvc, as the Saying is— Gentle- 
men, yoo mufi fee out at One. - 

Gib. Hounflvw^ do you and Bog/het fee oar Arms 
fcCAy and 1*11 come to you prefently. 

Hounf. and Bag. We will. [ExeunK 

Gib. Well, my dear Bonny, you afTure me that Scrub 
is a Coward. • ** 

Bon. A Chicken, as the Saying is — Yoa*llhave,no 
Creature to deal with but the Ladies. 

Gib. And I can afiure you, Friend» there^is a .great 
deal of Addreis and good Manners in robbing a Lady ; 
I am the moft a Gentleman that way that ever travelled 

the Road But, my dear Bonny ^ this Prize will be 

a Galleon, a Figo Bufmefs 1 warrant you we fliall 

bring off three or fi)ur thoufand Pound. 

Bon. In I'late, Jewels and Money, as the Saying is^ 
yeu may. 

Gib.' Why then, Tybnm^ I defy thee 5 I'll get up to 
Town, fell off my Horfe and Arms, buy my ielf fome 
pretty Empto3nneiit in the Law, and be as inug and as . 
honeft as e*er a long Gown of ""eiti all. 

B$m. And what think you then ef my Daughter 
CbenyhtzWikl 

Git. LookVy my dear Bom^-^-Oktny is the Goidef$ 
ladure^ 39 the SoQg goes r Init it is a Maxim,, that 
Maa and Wife fhould never have it in their Power to 
kaiig one aiM)eher ; lor if they (hoa'd, the Lord have 
nercy apea 'em both* [EstnmP^ 

n$ End of thf fiurA ACT* 



<a 



\^\ Beaux Stratagem. I 



ACT V. 
SCENE continues. Knocking without^ 

Enter Bonifiice. 

^M./^Oming, earning — A Coach and fi« foaming 
\j Hor& at this time o* Night f Some great 
Man» as the Saying is, for he fcorns to travel with 
other People. 

Enter Sir Charles Freeman. 

Sir C>&. What, Fellow I A pablick Houie^ and If 

iKd vvhen other People ileep ? 

BoHy Sir, I aVc a-bcd^ as the Saying is. 

Sir Cb. I fee that, as the Saying b ! Is Mr. SuIMs 
Family a-bed, think'c ? 

Son, All but the ^Squire himfelf^ Sir, as the Saying 
Ss, he*s in die Houfe. 

Sir Cb* Whaj Company has he ? 

Bon. Why, Sir, there's the Confbble, Mr. G^f the 
Excifeman, the hunch-back'd £arber« and two^r three 
other Genilcraen. 
V Sir Ch, 1 find my Sifter's Letters gave me the tme 

rof her Spottfe. 
Enter SaHen Jptni. 

«. Sir, here*s the 'Squire. 

S^. The Ptqppirs left Biea-fliep— —Sir, 

SiAC/&. WeU, Sir. 

5»/.\ Sir, I am an iinfortungtc Man— -I have thite 
ihoufanM Pound a Year, and I can^t g^t a^MflUi to drink > 
a Cup off Alg with me. 

Sir Cs\ That's very tord. . 

Su/, A* > Sir, And unle0 you have pity upon me, 

«Dd f»okoi one Pipe with jj^e, I moft e'en go home 

10 
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to my Wiie, and I had rather go to .the Devil by half. 

Sir Ch, But I presume. Sir, you wo'n't fee your' 

Wife to- night, flie'U be gone to-b^ you don't ufc 

to lie with your Wife in thi^t Pickle ? 

SuL What \ not lie with my Wife ! Why, Sir, do 
you take me for an Atheift, or a Rake ? 

Sir Ch, If you hate her. Sir, I think you jbad better 
lie from her. 

SuL I think fo too. Friend Bat I am a Juftioe 

€f Peace, and muil do nothing againil the Law. 

Sir Ch. * Law ! As I take it, Mr. Juftice, no body 
cbferves Law for Law^^s fake, only for the good of thole 
for whom it was made. 

Sul,, But if the Law orders me to fend you to Gaol* 
you muft lie there, my Friend. 

Sir Cb. Not unlefs I commit a Crime to defenre it. 

SuL A Crime ! Oons, aVt I marry'd ? 

Sir CL Nay, Sir, if you call Marriage a Crime, yoo 
mull difown it for a Law. 

Su/. Eh ! 1 muft be acquainted with you, Sir- 
But, Sir, I fhould be very glad to know the Truth at 
this Matter. 

Sir Cb, Truth, Sir, is a profound Sea, and few there 
be that dare wade deep enough to find out the Bottom 
on^t. Beiides, Sir, Fm afraid the Line of your Uikder^ 
Handing mayn't be long enough. 

SuL Look'e, Sir, I have nothing^ to (ay to your Sea 
of Truth, but if a good Parcel of Land can entitle a 
Man to a little Truth, I have as much as any He in the 
County. 

B0ft. I never heard your Worihip, as the Saying is, 
talk fo much before. 

SuL Becaufe I never met with a Man that I lik'4 
before. 

Boft, Fray» Sir, as the Saying is, let me ask you one 
Queftion : Are not Man and Wife one Flefh f 

Sir Cb, You and your Wife, Mr. Gutj, may. be one 

Fle(h, becaufe you are nothing elCt But rational 

Creatures have Minds that muft be imitod. 

Sul. Minds I 
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Sir Ch. Ay, Min^s, Sir ; ddn*t yoa thmk that t3m 
Mind ukes place of the Body ? 

Sui. In fome People. 

Sir Cb. Then the Intereft of the Maficr muft be €0i»^ 
iolted before that of hi? Servant. 

Sul. Sir, you (hall dine with me to-morrow ■ 

OonSy I always thought that we were Batmally one. 

Sir Ch. Sir, I know that my two Hands are natonllx 
one, becaufe they lore one another, kiis one another, 
help one another in all the Anions of Life ; but 1 
<QDu*d not fay fo much if they were always at Cu£. 
> SuL Then *cis plain that we are two. 

Sir Cb. Why don*c you part with her. Sir ? 

SuL Wiil you take her. Sir ? 

Sir Ch. With all my Heart. 

Stti, Vou fiiall have her to-morrow Naming, and • 
Venifon-Pafly into the Bargain. 

^ir Ck You*!! let m& have her Fortune to<r? 

Sul. Fortune f why. Sir, I have no Quarrel to heff 

Fortune 1 only hate the Woman, Sir, and nonr 

but the Womai; fhall go. 

Sir Ch, But her Fortune, Sir— — 
' Sf4/. Can you phiy at Whisk, Sir ? 
i Sir Ch, No, truly, Sir. 
- : Su/. Nor at All-foors ? 

Sir.©. Neither. 

W. OoBs ! where was this Man brad ? [Afide.'] Burn 
me. Sir, I can^ go home, *tis but Two a-Clock. 

Sir Ch. For Half an Jhkwr, Sir, if youpleafe — j^ 
you mull €onfider*tis late. 

8id. Late 1^ that's the ReafiMi 2 cam*! go to BedT^— « 
Coite^ Sir [ Eiemu. 

Inter Cherry^ runs acrofi the Stage, tautknoch at Aim- 
"welfi Ci^wtietr^dnr. Enter AimweU i« bit Night' 
Caf amtGetAf/t^ 

Jim. Vfhaih the Matter? You trembly Ctdld; youVo 
frighted I 

Cher. No wonder, Sir—Bot ia Aor^ ^ir, this very 
Minute a Gang of Rqgiies aiC gono to xob JDV lodv 
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jfim. How f 

6^r. I doggM Vm to the rery D«or, and left 'cm 
breaking in. 

j^m^ Have yov alarmed any body eHe with th^ 
News? 

Chr, N09 BO, Sir, I wanted to have diicover'd the 
whole Plot, and twenty other Things, to your Man 
Martin ; bat I have fcarch'd tlw whole Hoafe, and 
can*c find him ; where is he ? 

Aim. No matter, Child; will you gaidc Jue imme- 
diately to the Hoafe ? '^ 

Cher. With all my Heart, Sir; my Lady Bountiful h 
my Godmother, and I love Mrs. Dorinda fo well 

Aim, Dorinda I The Name inQ>ires me, the Glory 
and the Danger fhall be all my own — Cbme, my Life^ 
let me but get my 5woid. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE changti to Oft Btdchamher in Lath Bonn* 

tifol'j Houft. 

Unter Mr$, Sullen, wtd Dorinda, undrefi^d ; a Tahk 

and lights. 

Dor, *Tis very ktt. Sifter, no News of your Spoufe 
yet ? r r^ 

Mn. SuL No, Ym condemned to be alone till to- 
wards Four, and then perhaps I may be executed with 
bis Company. 

Dor, Well, my Dear, 111 leave you te your Reft j 
you'll go diredly to Bed, I Aippofe. 

Mn. SuL I don\ know what to do; bey-ho t 

Dor, That*^5 a defiring Sigh, Sifter. 

Mrs. BuL This is a languifhing Hour, Sifter. 

Dor, And might prove a cridcal Minute if the pretty 
Fellow were here. 

Mrs. Sul Heref what in my Bed-chantber, at -two 
a Clock Tth* Morning, I »ndrefs*d, the Family afieep, 
my hated Husband abroad, and my lovely FeUbw at . 
my Feet — — O gad, Sifter. 

Dor. Thoughts are free. Sifter, and themlallow^ 
you— So, my Dear, good Night. [Exi^, 

Mrs* 
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Mrs. Sul. A good Reft to my dear Dorinda ' ■ 
Thoughts fi«e I are they &>) Why then foppoie him 
here, drefsM like ayoachfii], gay, and burning Bride- 
groom, [Him Archer JhaL out of the Cbfii\ with 
Tongue enchanting. Eyes bewitching, £nees implo- 
ring. [Tumi a littli on mu fiie^ and jeesAt^^x in the 
F9fture fife difcribes, h\i ! \Sbrieht and runs io the other 
JUt of the Stage, "] Have my Thonglttfl rai&M a Spirit ? — - 
What are you. Sir, a Man or a Detil > 

Jrcb. A Man, a Man, Madam. [^'>^« 

Airs. SuL How fliall I be fure of it? 

Jrch. Madam, Til give yon Demonlhation this Mi- 
nute. [Takes her Hand. 

Mrs. SuL What, Sir I do you intend to be rude ? 

Arch, Yes, Madam, if you pleafe. 

Mrs. SuL In the Name of Wonder, whence came ye ? 

Arch, From the Skies, Madam --^ I'm z Jupiter in 
Love, and you fiiall be my Akmena. 

Mrs. SuL How came you in ? 

Arch. I fieW in at the Window, Madam ; your 
Coufin Cupid lent me his Wings, and your Sifter yenus 
open*d the Cafement. 

Mrs. Sul, I*m ftruck dumb with Admiration. 

Arch, And I with Wonder. [Looh paj^ouatefy at her, 

Mrs. SuL What will become of me f 

Arch. How beautiful ftie looks ! ■ the teeming 

jolly Spring fmiles in her blooming Face, and when 
file was conceiv*d, her Mother fmelt to Rofes, look'd 
on Lillies— — 

Lr/Iitj uffM their ff^ite^ thiir fragrant Charms, 

When the ivarm Sun thus darts into their Arms, 

[Rstns t9 her^ 

Mrs. SuL Ah I [Shrieks.'] 

Arch. Oons, Madam, what do yon mean ? You^Il 
jraife the Houfe. ^ 

Mrs. Sul. Sir, PU wake the Dead before I bear this. 

Whati Approach me with the Freedoms of a 

Keeper ! Vm glad on't, yo&r Impudence has cur*d me» 

Arck If this be Impudence, [kneels} I leave to your 
partial ieif i no p^ung Pilgrim, afser a ledioQSj pain- 

fill 
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fbl Voytge, «*er bowM before his Saint -with more De- 
▼otion. 

Mn. Sul. Now, now, rmmin'd if he kneels. [Jfide^l 
Rife then proftrate Ingineer, not all thy undermining 
Skill (hall reach my Heart -Rife, and know I am a 
Woman without my Sex ; I can love to all the Tender- 
nefs of WifheSy Sighs and Tears— Bat go no farther-^ 
Still to convince you that Fm more than Woman, I 
can fpeak my Frailty^ confe& )axy Weaknefs even for 
yoa But— — 

Arch. For me f [CoiitjS' to ja^ bold on her, 

MrB. ^uU Hold, Sir, build not upon that — for my 
soft mortal Hatred* follows, if you difobey what I 

command you now— leave me this Minute If h« 

denies, I*m loft. \^fi^^ 

Arch, Then you'll prwnife-— 

Mrs. SuL Any thing another time. 

Arch. When (ball I come ? 

Mrs. ^uL To-morrow, when you will. 

Arch. Yonr Lips mu& ieal the Promife. 

Mrs.. Su/. Pihaw ! 

Arch, They muft, they muft, [Kijij her.'] Rapturet 
and Paradife f And why not now, my Angel? The 
Time, the Pbce, Silentce and Secrecy, aU;conrpiFe>--> 
And the now confctous Stfun have pre^ordain'd diis 
Moment for my 'Happinefr. [Taites her in hh An^u. 

Mrs. Sul, You wiU not, eannot, fur^. 

Arch. If the Sun rides fiift, and difappoints not Mor- 
tals of to-morxow's Dawn, this Night iball crowti my 
Joys. ; , 

Mrs. Suf. My Sex's Fri^e a^ft »e, , 

Arch\ My Sex^i Strength help me. 
. Mrs. Sul. You ihali kill me fiiO. . - . > 

Arch. rU die with you. ., IC^r^yh^ iir •Jf^ 

Mrs. V. Thieves, Thietes, Mjirdle?— 

l^nUr Scr^b in his Mreech^i^ and Me Shoe^ 
Scrub. Thieves, Thieiircs, Mprrfrec, Pc^)ery J 
Arch. Ha ! the.ve^ .tinqnHis:jS0«^iU kill ie Rut- 
ling- time. [Drawe and offer i to ft ah Scrub. 
/ . Scrub. 
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Scruh: IKneeHftg.'] O pray, Sir, fpare all I kave, anj 
take my Life. 

' Mrs. Sal. [Hoidzr^ Archer'/ Hand,'] Wkat ^oc$ the 
Fellow mean ? 

Scrub. O Madam, down upon your Knees, yofoat 
Marrow-bones he's one of them. 

Jreh. Of whom? 

Scrub, One of the Rogoe^- 1 beg your Pardon, 

one of the honeft Geidemen that juft now are brdse 
into the Hoafe. 

j^€b, riow ! : . ' 

Mrs. Sui. I hope you did not come to rob me ? 

Arcb, Indeed I did, Madam, but I woaM have taken 
nothing but what yoo might very wdi ha* fpar*d ; bat 
your crying Thieves, has wak*d this dreaming Fool, 
and fo he takes 'em for granted. 

Strub. Granted! tis granted. Sir ; take aU we have^ 

Mrs. Sml, The Fellow looks as if he were broke out 
^t Bedlam, 

Scrub. OoBS, Madam, they*re broke into the Hooie 
With Fire and Sword i I faw them, heard them, they'll 
be here this Minute. 

Areb. What, Thieves f 

Sentb. Under Favour,^ Sir, I think fi>. 

Mrs. Sui. What fiiall we do, Sir ? 

Jrtb. Madaaii 1 wjfh your LadyAip a good Night. 

Mrs. Sui. Will you leave me ? 

j^(b. Z^eave you f Lord, Madam, did not yon com- 
■land me to be gtme joft now, upon pain of your in^» 
mortal Hatred. 

Airs. SuJ, Nay* but pray. Sir ' . 

[Tabes bold ^bim. 

Jrcb. Ha, ha^ ha, now comes my turn to be-ra- 
^lgi\|^yoa iee'fiow. Madam, you mnft ufe Men one 
way or other % but take thb by the way, good, Madam» 
that none but a. Fool will give you the Benefit of his 
Conra^, unleis youH take his Ixnre along with it-^-^ 
How are they arm*d, Piieiid f 
^kYiii. With SwQcd aad fifloU Sir. 
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jfreB, Haih f 1 (ee a dark Lanthorn coming thro* 

the GaUery Madam, be aflar*d I will prote§ you, 

or lofe my Life. 

Mrs. ^1^. Yoar Life ! tt0 Sir, they can rob me of 
nothing that I value half fo much ; therefore now. Sir, 
let me intreat you to. be gone. 

Jrch, No, Madam, Til confult my own Safety, fer 
the fake of yours ; PH work by Stratagem : Have you 
Cburage enough to ftand the Appearance of 'em ?. 

Mrs. W. Yes, yes, fince 1 have *fcapM your Hands, 
J can face any thing. 

j^ch. Come hither. Brother Scrui; don't yon know 
me? 

Scrut, £h f my dear Brother, let me klCs thee. 

IKtflj Archer, 

JrcL This way Here 

Archer anJ Scrub hide behind the Bed. 

Enter Gibbet, nmth a dark Lanthorn in one Hand, and 

a Fiftol in Mother. 

Gii, Ay, ay, this is the Chamber, and the Lady alone. 

Mrs. SuJ. Who are you. Sir ? What woa*d you haye f 
Dye come to rob me ? 

• Gih. Rob you ! alack-a-day, Madam, Pm only ft 
younger Brother, Madam ; and fo. Madam, if yov 
make a Noife, Til (hoot you through the Head : But 
don't be afraid. Madam, [Laying his Lanthorn andPiJlol 
upon the Tah/e.'} Thefe Kings, Madam ; don't be coi>- 
cem'd. Madam ; I have a profound Refpedi for you. 
Madam , your Keys, Madam ; don't be frighted, Ma- 
dam, I'm the moft of a Gentleman : [Searching her 
Pockets, "] This Necklace, Madam ; I never was rude to 
any Lady f 1 have a Veneration— —for this Neck- 
lace — [Here Archer having come round, and /eiz^d tht 
Fiftolt takes Gibbet by the Collar, trips up his Heels^ 
and claps the Piftol to his Breaft, 

Arch, Hold, profane Villain, and take the Reward 
of thy Sacrilege. 

Gib, Oh ! Pray, Sir^ don't kill me; I a&'t prtjpiT'd. 
Arch. How many is there of *em. Scrub? . ^ 
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Scnth: Five and Forty, Sir. 

Jrch. Thai I mail kill the Villain, to have him out 
of the way. 

Gii, Hold f hold ! Sir i. we are bat three, upon my 
Honour. 

Arch. Scrub, will yoa undertake to fecure him ? 

SctiA, Not J, Sir ; kill him, kill him. 

Arcb, Ron to Gifjkyh Chamber, there you'll find thp 
Dodor I bring him hither prefently. 

\Exit Scrub, rumuM^. 
Come, Rogue, if you have a (liort Piayer, fay it. 

Gib. Sir, I have no Prayer at all ; the Government 
has provided a Chaplain to fay Prayers for us on thde 
Occafions. 

Mrs. <5«/. Pray, Sir, don*t kill him: You fright 

me as much as him. 

jfi^ck TheDpg ihall die. Madam, &r being the 
•Gcafion of my Difappointment —-— Sirrah, thb Mo* 
«afDt is your iaft. 

Gii, Sir, ni give you Two kuniked Pounds tofpare 

my i'i^e- 

^(b. Have yojB no more, Rafcai i 

Gib, Yes, Sir, I can command Four himcBf^d ; but I 
jpiiji referve two of *em to &ye my Ljfc at tbe Se(^ 
£oiis. 

EuOr Scrub ami Foigard. 

A-eb. Here, Doctor ; I fiippofe Scrub and you, be* 
tween you, may manage him : Lay hold of him, 

[Foigard /ajf/ i«tfflf Gibbet. 

Gib. What ? tum*d over t» the Prieft akeady^ 

Look'e, Do^r, you cxnne before your time ; I a*n^ 
condemned yet, I thank ye. 

Foig' Come, my Dear joy, I vil ficure your Body 
end your Shoul too i I wUl make you a good Catho- 
jick, and give you an Abfolution. 

Gib, Abfolution / Can you procure me a Pardon, 
, Dodor^ 

Foig. No^ Joy. — . 

^fiik Then you and y^iir Abfi)latio& may go to the 

t^cb. 
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Arch. Convey him into the Cellar, there bind him v 
Take the Piftol, and if he offers to refill, (hoot 



him thro* the Head, — and come back to us with all 
the Speed you can. 

Scrub, Ay, ay ; come, Do£lor, do you hold him 
faft, and 1*11 guard him. 

Mrs. Sul But how came the Do£lor ? 

jfrch. In ihort. Madam ■ [Shrieking nrnthout.^ 

^Sdeath ! the Rogues are at Work with the other La- 
dies : — Fm vex'd I parted with the Piftol ; but | 
0iuft fly to their Affiftanee— Will you ftay here, Mir 
dain, or venture your k\( with me I 

Mis. SuL Oh, with you, dear Sir, with you. 

\Takes Urn ly iie Arm^ 0ff^£xeuBt. 

j5 C £ N SI cb09fju J^ Mno$i0r dptirimnt in thf /ami 

Souji. 

' JS/tfer Roonflow iraggttig In Lady Bountiful, gni 
Bagfhot hailing in Dorinda i tht Rogues imtk 
Swords drafwn* 

Houn. Come, come, your Jewels, Miftrefi. 
} Aag* YoMT Kqr«» yopr Keys^ old GcutkuvmaiV 

£^//r AimwcJI .tfiry Cherry. 

Jim* Turn this way, Villaini ; I durfl engage 9M 
Anny in fuch a Caufe. [He engages *em both. 

Dor. O, Madam, had I bat a Sword to help thi^ 
brave Man ! 

L. Bonn, There's three or four hanging up in the 
Hall ; but they won*t draw. 1*11 go fetch one how- 
ever. ^ [Exit^ 
Enter Archer and Mrs, Sidlen. 
Arch, Hold, hold, my Lord \ every Man his Bir<f|, 
pray. l^hey engage Man to Man i the Rogues art 

thrown donun and difSarn^d, 
. Cher, What ( the Rogues taken f then they'll im« 
peach my Father ! I muH give him timely Notice^ 

A'ch. Shall we kiU the Rogues ? ^ 
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Jim. No, no j we'll bind them. ^ 

jirtA, Ay, ay ; here. Madam, lend me yoar Garter. 

[To Mrs, Sullen, luHnf ftands hy bim* 

Mrs. 5«/. The DeviPs in this Fellow ; he fights, loves, 
and banters, all in a Breath : Here*s a Cord that the 
Rogoes brought with *em, I fappofe. 

Arch, Right, right, the Rogue's Deftiny, a Rope to 

hang himfelf Come, my Lord, this is but a 

fcandalous fort of an Office, {Binding the Rt^ues togt' 
ther\ if our Adventures (bould end in this fort of Hang- 
sian-work ; but I hope there is fomething in profjped 

that [Enter Scmb.] WeU, Semi, have you fecored 

yoar Tartar f 

Serai. Yes, Sir, I left the P^ieft and bim diipoting 
aboDt Religion. 

jfyft. And pray c»ty'theie Gentlemto to reap the 
Benefit of the Controverfy. [Deliv&s the Frifimrs ta 

- • ^ • Scrub,. <u»^ /MS^'^avMtf* 

Mrs. W. Pray, Sifter, how aune my Lord here \ 

Dor. And pray, how came the Gentleman heivi 

Mrs. Su/. Vll teil.yoa.the greateft piece of Vilfany-« 

[Thy faUk im ihaiAShtw. 

JRm. I fimcy. Archer, you have been more ibcoB&» 
lei in your Adventures than the Houfe-bieakers. 
- Arch, No matter for my Adventure, yonrs is the 
principal. ' Prefs her this 'Minute to marry yoq, 

•— now while fhc's hurry'd between the Palpitation 
of her Fear, and the Joy of her Deliverance, now while 

the Tide of her Spirits are at High-flood ; tfann^ 

your felf at her Feet, fpeak fome Romantick Nonfenfe 
or other ; — addre& her, like Akxander, in the height 
of his Vi£lory, confound her Senfes, bear down her 
Reaibn, and away with her: — — The Pricft is now ift 
the Cdlar^ aad dare not refufe to do the Work. 

Enter La^ Bountiful. 
Aim, But how fhall I get off* without being obierv'd \ 
• .^h\ You a Lover I and not find a way to get of 
^Lct me fee. 

YottWecd^ J^eher. 

Ardi* 
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. Arch. *Sdeath, Vm glad on't ; this. Wound wiD da 

the Bufinefs 1*11 amufe the old Lady and Mrs. Su!^ 

Jen about drefimg my Wound, while you carry of[D§* 
rinda. 

L. Bom. Gentlemen y cou*d we underfland how yoa 
wou'd be gratified for the Services ' - ' 

Arch, Come, come, my Lady, this is no time for 
Complements $ Pm wounded. Madam. 

L. Bonn. And Mrs. $«/. How ! wounded ! 
Dor, I hope. Sir, yoo have received no hurt ? 

Aim. None but what you may cure 

[Makes Lovi in dumb JhfWw 
L. Boun. Let me fee your Arm, Sir — I muft have 

ibme Powder-fugar to flop the Blood O me ! an 

ugly Gaih, upon my word. Sir, you mufl go into Bed. 
. Ar^h. Ajy my Lady, a Bed woa'd do very well——* 
Madam, \To Mrs, Sullen] will you do me the Favour 
to coodudt me to a Chamber ? 

L. Boun, Do, do. Daughter,—— while I get the 
liint, and the Probe, and Plaifter ready. 

[Runs out one ov^y, Aimwell carries £^Dorinda 
another. 
Arch, Come, Madam* why i^t y^ jobey your 
Mothei*s Commands? 

}An.SjifL Ugw cam yon« ;i§er wfaat is pM^^ have^e 
Confidence to ask nie ? 

Arxh. And if you go to that, how can you, afttr 
whit is pail, jiaive, the Confidence to deny me ? 
Was not this Blood fhed in your Defence^ and my Life 
exposed for your Protefiion ? — Look*e, Madam, I'm 
;apne of your Ron>antick Fools, that fight Giants and 
Monilers (or ;iothingi my Y^lojir is dpwnright S*wi/s i 
I am a Soldier of Fortune, im4 muA be pai<). 

Mrs. Sul. 'Tis un^nero^MS in you, ^ir, to upbraid 
me with your Services. 

Arch. 'Tis «injgexierous in you^ M^d^m, Aot to re* 
Vrard 'em. 
Mrs, SuL How f at the £;^pence of my Nopopr. 
Arih. Honour ! Can Honour confi^ with Ingrati- 
tude ? If yott wott'd deal like a Woman of Honour^ do 



L 
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like a Man of Honoar : Wyt think I woaM den/ 70a 
in fuch a Cafe ? 

Enter a Servant, ' 

Ser, Madamy my Lady order*d me to tell yon, (faat 
your Brother is below at the Gate. 

Mrs. Sul. My Brother f Heavens be praisM ; — Sir^ 
he (hall thank you fer your Services ; he has it in hia 
Power. 

Artb. Who is your Brother, Madam ? 

Mrs. Sid. Sir Cb, Freiman : —^^ Yotx^H excafe nie. 
Sir ; I mud go and receive him. 

j^ch. Sir Cbarks Freeman / *Sdeath and Hell ! — <— 
My old Acquaintance. Now, unkfs AitirweU has made 
good ttie of hb Time» all our £ur Machine goes (bttze 
into the Sea» like an Edtfimu. [Exit. 

S C E N E Ci^tfJiff^i ^ tbe GaUify in the fame Hmfi. 

Enter J^mw^ and Dorinda. 

Dor. Well, well, my Lord, you have conqnerM; 
your late generous A£Uon will, Lhope, plead for my 
eafy yielding ; tho* I muft own, your Lordfhip had a 
Friend in the Fort before. 

Aim^ The Sweets kA Hybta dwell npon her Tongue 
•—Here, Doctor 

, Enter Poigard woith a Book, 

Fotg. Are you prepar'd boat I 
* Dof, Fm ready :* But firft, my Lord, one Word— - 
I have a frightful Example of a hafty Marriage in my 
own Family i when I refiedt upon^t, it (hocks me. 
Pray, my Lord, confider a little * 

Jim, Confider ! Do you doubt my Honour, or my 
Love ? 

Dor. Neither : I do believe you eqvaHy Juft as Brav* 
—And were your whole Sex drawn out for me to 
chufe, I fliou'd not caft a Look upon the Multitude if 
you were abfent— But, my Lord, Fm a Woman ; Cb- 
lours. Concealments may hide a thou&fid Faults in 
4 mc— 
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me Therefore know me better firll ; I hardly dare 

affirm I knew my felf in any thing except my Love. 

Aim, Such Goodnefs who cou^d injure I I find my 
ielf unequal to the Task of Villain ; fhe has gained my 
SouU sind made it honed like her own ~ I cannot hurt 
her. [Jfide,'] Doftor, retire, [^at/V Foigard] Madam, 
behold your LoVer and your Proielyte, and judge of my 
Paffion by my Convcrfion ■ I'm all a Lye, nor 
dare I give a Fi^on to your Arms ; Pm all a Coun- 
terfeit, except my Paffion. 

Dor. Forbid it. Heaven f A Counterfeit ! 
Aim I am no Lord, but a poor needy Man, come 
' with a mean, a ftandalous Defign to prey upon your 

Fortune : But the Beauties of your Mind and Per- 

ion have To won me from my felf; that, like a trufly 
• Servant, I prefer the Interell of my Miflrefs to my own. 
Dor, Sure, I have had the Dream of fome poor Ma- 
riner, a deeping Image of a welcome Port, and wake 

involved in Storms. Pray, Sir, who are you ? 

Jim. Brother to the Man whofe Title I ufurp'd, but 
Stranger to his Honour or his Fortune. 
: Dor, Matchlefs Honefty ! — Once I was proud, Sir, 
of your Wealth and Title, but now am prouder that 

Jou want it : Now I can ihew, my love was juftly 
rvellM, and had no Aim but Love. Doctor, come in. 

Enttr Foigard at one Door, Gipfey at anotbery nioho 

njuhi/pers Dorinda. 

Your Pardon, Sir ; we ihaVt want you now. Sir.. 

Vou muil cxcufe me I'll wait on you prefently. 

[Exii <with Gipfey. , 
Foig. Upon my Shoul, now, dis is fooliih. \Exit. 

\ Aim, Gone I and bid iht Pried depart It has an 

\ ominous Look. ' 

Enter Archer. 



Arch, Courage, Tom — Shall I wiih you J<^ ? 
Aim, No. 

Ab'ch, Oons ? Man, -what ha' you been doing ? 
Aim- O Archer, my Honefty,. I feap, has ruin'd me. 
Jtchi Howl 
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Jinu I have difcoverM my felf. 

Arch, Difcover^d ! And without my Confent ? What? 
Have I embarkM my fmall Remains in the £une JBot- 
tom with yoim, and you difpoie of all without my 
Partnerihip ? 

Jim. O Archer^ I own my Fault. *..* 

Arch. After Convidion — 'Tis then too late for Par* 
4on-^You may remember, Mr. Aimwell^ that you pro« 
posM this Folhr-— As you begun, fo end it — Henoeforth 
rll hunt my Fortune iingle — So fiirewell. 

Aim. Stay my dear Archer, but a Minute. 

Arch. Stay f What to be defpis'd, exposed, and ]augh*d 
at ! — ^ I^Oy I wouM fooner change Conditions with 
the worft of the Rogues we juft now bound, than bear 
one fcomfttl Smile from the proud Knight that once. 
I treated as my Equal. 

Aim. What Knight ? 

Arch. Sir Charles Freeman, Brother to the Lady that 
I had almoft — ^ ^ut no matter for that, 'tis a curfed 
Night's Work, and fb I leave you to make the beft on*t. 

Aim. Freeman! - One Word, Archer. Still I 

have Hopes ; methought ihe recetv'd my Confdfioa 
V^ith pleafnre. 

Arch. *Sdeadi, who doubts it ? 

Aim. She confented after to the Matdi ; and flill I 
dare believe fhe will be juA. 

Arch. To her felf, I warrant her, as you IhouM have 
keen. 

By all tKf Hopes fiie amies, and finilmgcomrSi 



£ff/«r Dorinda mighty gey. 
Par. Come, my dear Loid — I fly with Impatience 
10 your Arms-**— The Minutes of my AUbnce was a 
l^ousYcar. Wherez ibis fxkfL} 

Eni^ FoigJUxiU 
Arch. OoRSy a brave Girl I 
T>9r. I ibppoie, my l/xA^ this Geademtti is pmy 

4Qd jour Af&irs t 

Arch. Yes, yts, Madam^ Tin to be y^mr Father. 
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J)or, Come, Prieft, do your Office. 

Jircb. Make hafle, make hafle ; couple ^em any way. 
l^akes A\mwt\Vs Uandl Come, Madam^ Fmio^ivt 
you — — - 

Dor, My Mind's alter'd j I woiTt. 

Jrch, Eh ■ 

Aim. Tm confoonded. 

Foig. Upon my Sboul, and fo is my (helf. 
' Arcb. What's the Matter now. Madam > 

Dor, Look'ejSir, one generous Aflion de/ervesanothei** 
» ■ '- This Gentleman's Honour obliged him to hide 
frothing from me ; my JnlUce engages me to conceal 
nothing irom him : In ihort. Sir, you are the Perion 
that you thought you counterfeited ; you are the true 
Lord Vifceunt Aim^ell^ and I wifti your Lordihip jfoy. 
Now, Prieft, you may be gone ; if my Lord is now 
pleased with the^ Match, let his Lordihip many me in 
the Face of the World. 

Aim. Archer^ What does (he mean ? 

Dor^ Here's a Witnefs for ;aiy Truth. 

Enter Sir Giarles tfW Mrs, Sullen. 

Sir Ch. My dear Lord Aimivi/I, 1 wifli you Joy, 

Aim, Of what? 

Sir Ck Of your Honour and Eftate. Your Brother 
died the Day before I left Zondon ; and all your Friends 
hare writ after you to 'Bruffeh ; among the reK I did my 
ielf the Honour. 

Arch, Heark'e, Sir Knight^ don^t you banter now \ 

Sir Ch, 'Tis Truth, upon^ my Honour. 

Aim. Thanks to the pregnant Stars that formed th£i 
Accident. 

Arch, Thanks to the Womb of Time that brought 
it forth ; away with it. 

Aim, Thanks to my Guardian Angel that led me to 
the Prize — \Jaking DorindaV Hand, 

Arch, And double Thanks to the noble Sir Charles 
Jkeman. My Lord, I wiih you Joy. My Lady, I 

wiih. you Joy. 1 gad. Sir Freeman^ you're the ho- 

neileft Fellow living. 'Sdeath, Tm grown drangely 

Vol. U. Q airy 
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airy upon this Matter-? — Af y Lordj ho^y d>e ? 
A Wordj my Lord : Don't yoij remopiber- ibiQething 
-of a previous Agreement, that entitles ibq to the Mqicty 
of diis Lady's Fortune, which, I think, will amoMnt 
to five thoufand Pound ? 

Jim. Not a Penny,' Archer: Yoa wouM lui' cut my 
Throat juil now, becaufc I Wjptf4 not 4eQBive this 

Lady. 

Arch. Ay, and I'll cut ypur. Throat fUU, if you 
(hou'd decciyc her now. 

Aim. That^s what I cxpeft j and to end thf Difp.ctp, 
the Lily's Fortune is Ten thoufjwd Poundi, w/e'li din 
vide Stakes j talte the Ten thpufei^d Pounds or the 

Laily. 

Dor. How ! is ypur Lordlhip fo ipdiffengu ? 

4rch, No, no, no. Madam, hi§ LojcdfhiR kncrws veiy 
Mi^ell, that I'll take the Mppey ; I k?.ve you tq hi& 
Lordttii^, and fo we're both provi4«<J fox. 

^ Enter Foi^rd. 
Foig, Arra feit, de People do fay you be all nibb'd, 

Joy. 

Aim^ vThe Ladies have been in fpmc Qangeri Sir, as 

you faw. 

foig. Upon my Shoul our Inn be. rob too. 
^ Aim, Our Inn ! By whom ? 

Foig. Upon my Shalwation, our Landlord has robh!d 
iimfdf, and run away wid da Money. 

Arch. Robb'd himfelf! 

Foig, Ay fiiit ! and me too of a hundred Pounds. 

Arch. Robb'd you ofa hundred Pound f 
* Foig. Ves fait Honny, that I did owe to him./ 

Atm^ Our Money's gone, Frank. 

Arch, Rot the Money, my Wench, is gone 
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Scavez 'upusquel^ui.chofe de M/i^^,moifelU Cherry ? 

Efiter a Fellow 'with a firoiq^ Box ^i a Letter^ 
Fell. Is there ope Martin here ? ^ 

Ar(h. hy^ ay whp wants- him ? 

Fell. I have a Box here and a letter for hioi« • 

Arth. 
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Afc^. [Tdihg ihe Box.'] Ha, ha, ha, what's here ? 
Legerdemain ! By this Light, my Lord, our Money 
again ? B^t this uofblds the Riddle. [Opening the Let- 
ter^ reads,'] Hum, horn, hum — O, 'tis for the pubh'ck 
Good, ami tnuH be communicated to the Company. 

Mr. Martin^ 

JLfy father hiing ufraid of an ImfeachmiHt by tb§ 
* higuii that art taken t$ nighty w g^ie pff% hoi if 
you tan procure him a Pardon^ hill make great Dsfitfve* 
ries that may be^ uftful to the Country : Coud I hav9 
met you itiftead of your Mafter to-night^ I ^wou'd havi 
Miver'd my felfrni9 your Handj^ with a Sum thai Much 
exceeds that in your Jtrot^ Box, which J h^e font you^ 
nmtb an AJfurance to my dear Martin, that IfbaU 4ver 
hi his moft faithfitl Friend till Deaths 

Cherry Bcmifaoe. 

:Tkete*k a Bilkt-doBX ior yon — As for the Patliep, I 
think he ought to be enfcooraged, and ibr }^st Dtiogh> 
Ijer— Pray, my Lord, pedisade your BHde to =cakfi 
her into her Service inftead ofGipfey, 

Jim, I can afliire you, Madam, your Delivenmce 
wts owing to her DiToovery. 

Dor. Your Command, my Lord, will do WiCliM: 
the Obh'gation. TU take tsxt of ker. 

Sir Ch: Thi« good Company meets opportunely in 
Avour of a DMgn I have in l^haif of my unfortunate 
^der : I intend to part her from her Ho&band-^ Gefr* 
ikoieny will you afiifl me I 

jtrcb. Affiil you ! *Sdeath, who wou'd not ? 

Foig. Ay, upon my Shoul, we*ll all asfluft. 

Enter Sullen. 

Sul. What's all this ? ^Thcy tell me,. Spoufe, that 

you had like to have been robb'd. - 

Mrs. SuL Truly, Spoufe, I was pretty near it -^■^— ' 
Had not thefe two Gentlemen interpo&'d. 

Sul. How c&me thefe Gentlemen here T ■- ^ 

0^2 Mn. 
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Mrs. Sul. That's his way of returning Tiuinks,. 70a 
muft know. 

Foig, Ay, but upoa my Conihience de Qaeftkni ic 
s^ropo for all dat. 

Sir Ch. You pronrisM lafl Night, Sir, thatyoa wouli 
deliver your Lady to me this Morm'ng. 

Su/. Humph. 

j^rJSf. Hux^iph f What do you meftn by Humph ?— 
Sir you ^all deliver her : ■■■■ ■ fn (tiort, Sir, we haM 
Div'd you and your Family i and if you are sot dvfl, 
weMi unbind the Rogues, join with *^m» and fee fire t» 
your Houfie •- — What does the Man mean F Not put 
with his Wife r 

Ffig. Am, not part wid your Wife ! Upon my Shod 
de Man dofli not imderftand common Shivility. 

Mrs. Su/, Hold, Gentlemen^ all things here mat 
move by Cbnfent ; Compulfion would ipeil us : Lei 
my Dear and I talk the Matter over, and yen ihall 
judge it between us. 

Sul Let me know firft who are to be oar Jadg»V 
— — frsify Sir, who are yon f 

Sir Ci' I am Sir Cbarks Freemam, come to take »• 
way yoor Wife. 

$«/. And you, good Sir ? . 

Aim, Charles Viicount JimwiU, come to take amy 
yoor Sifler. 

Sui. And ycitt^ pray Sir f 

Arch. Frands Archer, Efq'j come ■ > " 

SuL To take away my Mother, I hope — Gende* 
men, youVe heartily welcome ; I never met with thret 

more obliging People fincc I was bom And nowv 

my Dear, if y6u j^eafe^ you ihall have the firft Word. 

Arch, And the laft, for ^vt Pounds i4/^'. 

Mrs. SuL Spoufe. 

Sul Rib. • 

Kfrs, StJ, How long have you been marry'd ? 

SuL By the Almanack, fourteen Months ; — but bf 
my Account, fourteen Years. 

Mrs. Sul. *Th thereabout hy jay Reckoning. 

Fo/g. Upqn^ttiy Confhience dcre Accounts wil ame. 
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'Mre. SmL Pi-ay, Spoufe, what did you marry for ? 

Sul. T0 get an. Heir to my Eftate, 

Sir Ch. And hav« yoa fucoe^ed ? 

SuL No. 

Jrch. The Condition foils of his Side, Pray, 

Madam, what did you marry for ? 

Mrs. SuL To fupport the Weaknefs of my Sex by 
the Strength of his» and to enjoy the Pleafures of an 
agreeable Society. 

Sir Ch, Ate your Expeftations anfwer'd t 

Mrs. Stt/, No. 

Fotg. Ana Honeys, a clear Caaie, a clear Gaafe I 

Sir Ch. What are the Bars to your mutual Content- 
inent ? 

' Mrs. Sul, In the £rft place, I can't drink Ale whh 
liitn. •• 

Sul, Nor can I drink Tea with* her. 

Mrs. Su/. I can't hunt with you. 

Sul Nor can I dance with you. 

Mrs. SuL I hate Cocking and Racing. 

Su/, And I abhor Ombre and Picquet. 

Mrs. Sul. Your Silence is intolerable. 

SuL Your Prating is worfe. 
^ Mrs. Sut, Have we not been a perpetual Oflenoe to 
tach other A cnawing Vulture at the Hwt? 

Su/. A frightful Gobling to the Sight. 

Mrs. Sul A Porcupine to the Feeling. 

SuL Perpetual Wormwood to the Tafte. 

Mrs. SuL Is there on earth a thing we can agree in ? 

SuL Yes ^to part. 

Mrs. SuL With all my Heart. 

Su/, Your Hand. 

Mrs. SuL Here. ' 

SuL Theie Hands joined us, thefe ihall part ns *-*^ 
Away— — - 

Mrs. SuL North. ^ 

Su/. South. ^ 

Mrs. SuL EsA. 

K 

SuL Weft — far as the Poles afunder. 
Foig, Upon my Shoul, a very pretty Sheremony. 
' ^ 0.3 Sir 
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Sir CL Now, Mr. Sulkn, there wants only mji%\'- 
flcr^s Fortone to make us eafy. 

SuL Sir C^ir/r/y.yott love your Sifler^ and I love iier 
Eortune ; every one to his Fancy. 

4^ch. Then yoa wm^t refund ? 

StiL Not a Stiver. 

Arcb, What is her Portion ?. ^ 

airC^. Ten thou^d PoundyrSir. 

Arch. I'll pay it : my Lord, I thank.him, has enabled 
me, and if the Lady pleafes,. fhe fhalLgo home with me. 
This Night's Adventure has prov'd ilrangely lucky to us 
all — Egr Captain Gihha^ in his Walk, has made bold, 
Hx.Sulkiti with your Study and Efcritore^^and has taken 
out all the Writings of your Eflate, all the Articles ^ 
Marriage with your.Lady, Bill«, Bonds, Loaies, Receipts, 
tp an iniinite Value ; I took 'em from him^ and I do: 
liver them to Sir C^er/es, 

[Gt*i/fs him a Parcel of, Papers and Parcimettts, 

SuJ. How, my Writings ! my IJead akes confumed- 
Jy. — Well, Gentlemen, you (hall have her Fortune, hot; 
I can't talk. If you hayc^ a mind,. Sir Charles^ to be- 
merry, and celebrate my Sifter's Wedding and my Di- 
vorce ; you may command my. Houfe ! but my Head- 
akes conibmedly :- Scrubs bring me a Dram. 

Artkr M^am {To Mrs. Sall.]^ there's a Country* 
Dance to the Trifle that I fung^ to day i. youx Hand, 
and we'll leadJt up. 

Ji^re a Dancet 

4rsh, 'Twou'd be hard to guefs which of thefej^^ 
f^es is the better pleas'd, the Cbuple join'd» or the 
Couple parted ; theon^^rejoicingin hopes of an nntafledr 
Happinefs, and the other m their Deliverance from ^ 
vcperienc'd \MSsrf. 

B'oib happy /» their feveraJ 'Siates^ ^jot.find* 
7hofe parted by Conjent^ and thofe eotrjoia^d, 
Qonfint^ if mutual^ faves the Laiyyer^j Fee ; . 
Qonfeat is Iapw eaough to fet y&ts free, 

n^. End of, the Fifih A C.Tv 

A- I«: 
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EPILOGUE, 

Dcfign'd to be fpoke in the Bsanx 

Stratagem. 

7 J? to eur Pliv^your Judgment can't he kind^. 
Let its exfirtt^ Author Pity Jind-: 
Survey its mournful Cafe nvith melting Eyes, 
Nor let the Bard be damned before be dies, 
forbear you Fair^ on bis laft Scene to froFwss,, 
Sut bis true Exit nvitb a Plaudit crowtt;. 
Then Jhall the dying Poet ceafe to fear 
The dreadful Knells ivhile yjur applaufe he hearsi 
,Jt Letiara f»:tbe Conqu^ing Theban ^^V, 
Claimed bis Friends Praifesy bsU their Tears jdewfd : 
Pleased in the Pangs of Death, h^^^ greatly thoi^bt ' 
Qonqueft nvith Lofs rfUfe hit cheaply bought. 
The Difference this, the Greek njoas one nuoi^d fght^ 
As bra^oe, tho^ not Jo gay, as Serjeant Kite : 
Te Sons i/Wiiri, *what*s that to thofe tubd <wriN !" 
To Thebes alone the Gredas o^d his B/rj^s, 
7\iu may the Bard-'^sAovi the Hero raife, 
^uci yours, is greater than Athenian Praife, 
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SONG of a T«.iFLE. 
Sung iy Archer f» rl?^ Third ASt. 

ATrifiing Sof^ you, A^^ heOK, . 
Be^un lioith a Trijle and tndeii 
All trifling Peoplt draiv near, 
And I jb all he nobly atitndtd. 

Were it not fir Trifles, « fi^^ 
That lately ha've come into Flay ; 
The Mm ivtfwV wtnt fomething to do. 
And the Women iMtnt fomething to fajf. 

What makes Men trifle in DreJpH ^ 
Becaufe ^e. Ladies (they know) 
Admire, by often Poffeffing^ 
That eminent Trifle a Beau. 

When the Uver his Mmenis has trifled, 
T-h Trifie rf Trifles !• gain : 
No fioner the Virgin is Rifled, 
But a Trifle fisaU fart Vm a^h. 

What mortal Man 'woud he Mi 
At WhiteV Half an fhur to fit f 
Or who cou'd hear a Tea-Tahk, 
Without talking ^ Trifles fir Witf 

9le Court isfiom Trfles fecure. 
Gold Keys are no Trifles, ive fee : 
White Rods are no Trifles, Fm >r#, 
Wbate*ver their Bearers me^ be* 
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Buf t^6u noill go fo the Flace^ 
Where Trifles abundantly breeds 
The Le*vee fwili fio^vD you bis Graet 
Makes Promi/es Trifles indeed* 

A Coacb nvitb fix Jo9tmen behind^ 
1 count neither Trifle nor Sin : 
Snip ye Gods I how oft do nvi find 
A feandmhm Triflt maitbin ? 

J Flash of Cbampmgn^ Feopk think it 
A Trifle p or fometbif^ as bad: 
Bui if yoi^U contrive how to drink it, 
rou'ilflnd it no Trifle egad. 

A Farfofts a Trifle at Sea^ 

A Widow^s a Trifle in Sorrow : 

A Feace is a Trifle to-day ^ 

Who knows what majf hapfen, t^marrmm^ 

A Black Coat a Trifle may chak^ 

Or to hide it, the Red may endeatfonr: 

Bstt if once the Arnt^ is broke, . 

We JbaUhaivo more Trifles than e^tr. 

Tho Stago is a Trifle, they fay. 
The Reafin, prer^ carry along, 
Becau/e at enfry nfus Flay, 
no Houfo they with Trifles fo throng.. 

But with Feeplds Malice to Trifle^ 
And to Jet as all on a Foot : 
The Author of this is a Trifle, 
And hix Song is a Trifle to boot*. 
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